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PREFACE. 


The  Mcond  rolome  of  Mr.  Mumy't  edition  of  Bjroii'i 
LeOen  and  youmab  carries  the  autobiognpUctl  lecord 
of  the  poefa  life  fitmi  Augnst,  1811,  to  April,  1814. 
Btiween  these  dates  were  published  Clalde  Harold 
(Cantos  I.,  II.),  The  Waltt,  The  Giaour,  The  Bride  of 
Ahydoi,  the  Ode  to  Nt^okm  Buonaparte.  At  the  b^in- 
ning  of  this  period  Byron  had  suddenly  become  the  idol 
of  society }  towards  its  close  his  personal  popolarity 
almost  as  rapidly  declined  before  a  stonn  of  political 
vitaperation. 

Three  great  collections  of  Byron's  tetters,  as  was 
noted  in  the  Fre&ce  to  the  previous  volume,  are  in  exist- 
ence. The  first  is  contained  in  Moore's  Ij/e  (1830); 
the  second  was  published  in  America,  in  FitzGreene 
Halleck's  edition  of  Byron's  Works  (1847) ;  of  the  third, 
edited  by  Mr.  W.  E.  Henley,  only  the  first  volume  has 
yet  tppeased.  A  comparison  between  the  letters  con- 
tained in  ilwse  three  collections  and  in  diat  of  Mr. 
Hurray,  down  to  December,  1813,  shows  the  following 
results:  Moore  piinU  153  letters;  HaUeck,  191;  Mr. 
Henley,  931.    Mr.  Murray's  edition  adds  336  letters  to 
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Mowe,  196  to  Hftlleck,  and  to  Mr.  Henley  157.  It 
should  also  be  noticed  that  the  material  added  to 
Moore's  I^fi  in  the  second  and  third  collections  consists 
almost  entirely  of  letters  which  were  already  in  print, 
and  had  been,  for  the  most  part,  seen  and  rejected  by 
the  biogiaf^er.  The  material  added  in  Mr.  Murray's 
edition,  on  the  contrary,  consists  mainly  of  letters  which 
have  never  before  been  published,  and  were  inaccessible 
to  Moore  when  he  wrote  his  Ufe  of  Byron, 

These  necessary  comparisons  suggest  some  further 
remarks.  It  would  have  been  easy,  not  only  to  indicate 
what  letters  or  portions  of  letters  are  new,  but  also  to 
state  the  sources  whence  they  are  derived.  But,  in  the 
circumstances,  such  a  course,  at  all  events  for  the  present, 
is  so  impoUtic  as  to  be  impossible.  On  the  other  hand, 
anxiety  has  been  expressed  as  to  the,  authority  for  the 
text  which  b  adopted  in  these  volumes.  To  satisfy  this 
anxiety,  so  far  as  drcumstances  allow,  the  following 
details  are  given. 

The  material  contained  in  these  two  volumes  con^sts 
partly  of  letters  now  for  the  first  time  printed;  partly  of 
letters  already  published  by  Moore,  Dallas,  and  Le^h 
Hunt,  or  in  such  books  as  Galf  s  lAfe  of  Lord  Byron, 
and  the  Memoirs  of  Fronds  Hodgson.  Speaking  gene- 
rally, it  may  be  said  that  the  text  of  the  new  matter,  with 
the  few  exceptions  noted  below,  has  been  prepared  from 
the  original  letters,  and  that  it  has  proved  imposdble  to 
authenticate  the  text  of  most  of  the  old  material  by  any 
such  process. 

The  pomt  may  be  treated  in  greater  detail  Out  of 
the  388  letters  contained  in  these  two  volumes,  330  have 
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been  piinted  fiom  tbe  oiiginal  letters.  In  these  220 
are  included  practically  the  whole  of  the  new  material 
Among  tbe  letters  thus  collated  with  the  originals  aie 
diose  to  Mrs.  Byion  (with  four  exceptions),  all  those  to 
die  Hon.  Augusta  Byron,  to  the  Hanson  family,  to 
James  Wedderbom  Webster,  and  to  John  Murray,  twelve 
of  those  to  Franda  Hodgson,  those  to  the  younger 
Rushton,  William  Gifford,  John  Cam  Hobhouse,  Lady 
Caroline  Lamb,  Mis.  Parker,  Bernard  Barton,  and  others. 
The  two  letters  to  Charles  Gordon  (30,  33),  the  three 
to  Captain  Leacroft  (63,  63,  64),  and  the  one  to  Ensign 
Long  (vol  iu  p.  19,  wU),  are  printed  from  copies  only. 

The  old  mateiial  stands  in  a  different  position.  Efforts 
have  been  made  to  discover  the  original  letters,  and 
sometimes  with  success.  But  it  still  remans  true  Aat, 
speaking  generally,  tiie  printed  text  of  the  letters  published 
by  Moore,  Dallas,  Leigh  Hunt,  and  others,  has  not  been 
collated  with  the  or^pnals.  The  fact  is  important  Moore, 
who,  it  is  believed,  destroyed  not  only  his  own  letters  from 
Byron,  but  also  many  of  those  entrusted  to  bim  for  the 
I»epaiation  of  the  Xi/e,  allowed  himself  unusual  liberties 
as  an  editor.  Tbe  examples  of  this  licence  given  in  Mr. 
Ctayden's  Sogtrs  and  Ms  Contanporaria  throw  suspidon 
on  his  text,  even  where  no  apparent  motive  exists  for  bis 
sup[H«ssions.  But,  as  Byron's  letters  became  more  bitter 
in  tone,  and  his  criddsms  of  his  contemporaries  more 
outspoken,  Moore  felt  himself  more  justified  in  omitting 
passages  which  referred  to  persons  who  were  still  living 
in  1830.  From  1816  onwards,  it  will  be  foimd  that  be 
has  transferred  passages  from  one  letter  to  another,  or 
printed  two  letters  as  one,  and  viu  versi,  or  made  such 
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laige  omissions  as  to  shorten  letters,  in  some  instances, 
by  a  third  oi  even  a  half.  No  collation  with  the  originals 
has  ever  been  attempted,  and  the  garbled  text  which 
Moore  [oiiited  is  the  only  text  at  present  available  for  an 
edition  of  the  most  important  of  Byron's  letters.  But 
the  originals  of  the  majority  of  the  letters  published  in 
the  life,  from  1816  to  1834,  are  in  the  possession  or 
control  of  Mr.  Murray,  and  in  his  edition  they  will  be 
for  the  first  time  printed  as  they  were  written.  If  any 
passages  are  omitted,  the  omissions  will  be  indicated. 

Besides  the  new  letters  contained  in  this  volume, 
passages  have  been  restored  fiom  Byron's  manuscript 
notes  {fiaached  Thot^hn,  i8ai).  To  these  have  been 
added  Sir  Walter  Scott's  comments,  collated  with  the 
originals,  and,  in  several  instances,  now  for  the  first  time 
published. 

Appendix  VII.  contains  a  collection  of  the  attacks 
made  upon  him  in  the  Tory  [x%ss  for  February  and 
March,  1814,  which  led  him,  for  the  moment,  to  resolve 
on  abandoning  his  literary  woric 

Id  conclusion,  I  wish  to  repeat  my  aclcnowledgment 
of  the  invaluable  aid  of  the  National  J}ietumary  of  Bio- 
gn^hy,  both  in  the  facts  which  it  supplies  and  the  sources 
of  information  which  it  suggests. 

R.  E.  PROTHERO. 

Eqilembec,  1898. 
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LETTERS  OF  LORD  BYRON. 

CHAPTER  V. 

August,  i8ii — Maach,  i8ia. 

CUILDS   HAROLD,    CANTOS    I.,    tl. 

169.— To  John  Murray.* 

Newiteid  Abbe7,  Notts.,  Ai^nrt  13,  tSti. 
SiK, — A  domestic  calamity  in  the  death  of  a  near 
relation  *  hai  hitherto  prevented  in;  addresang  you  on  the 
subject  of  this  letter. — My  friend,  Mr.  Dallas,*  has  placed 
ui  your  hands  a  manuscript  poem  written  by  me  in 
Greece,  which  he  tells  me  you  do  not  object  to  publishing. 
But  he  abo  informed  me  in  London  that  you  wished  to 
send  the  MS.  to  Mr.  Gilford.*  Now,  though  no  one 
would  feel  more  gratified  by  the  chance  of  obtaining  his 
observations  on  a  work  than  myself,  there  is  in  such 
a  proceeding  a  kind  of  petition  for  praise,  that  ndthei  my 
pride — or  irtiatever  you  please  to  call  it — will  admit. 


L  BjiOD  died  Angmt  1,  1 

3.  Fof  R.  C.  Dkllai,  lee  Uttert,  toL  1.  p.  168,  not*  t. 

4.  Foi  Gifi^rd,  the  editor  of  Hm  Quarttrfy  Retnt»,  wet  ZtUtrt, 
vol.  i.  p.  19S,  nttt  2. 

VOL.  II.  B 
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Mr.  G.  is  not  only  the  fiist  satirist  of  the  day,  but  editor 
of  one  of  the  prindpal  renews.  As  such,  he  is  the  last 
man  irtiose  censure  (however  eager  to  avoid  it)  I  would 
deprecate  by  clandestine  means.  You  will  therefore 
retiun  the  manuscript  in  your  own  care,  or,  if  it  must 
needs  be  shown,  send  it  to  another.  Though  not  very 
patient  of  censure,  I  would  I^  obtain  fairly  any  little 
praise  my  rhymes  m^ht  deserve,  at  all  events  not  by 
extortioQi  and  the  humble  soUdtations  of  a  bandied-about 
MS.  I  am  sure  a  Httle  consideration  will  convince  you 
it  would  be  wrong. 

If  you  determine  on  publication,  I  have  some  smaller 
poems  (never  pubUshed),  a  few  notes,  and  a  short  disser- 
tation on  the  literature  of  the  modem  Greeks  (written  at 
Athens),  which  will  come  in  at  the  end  of  the  volume. — 
And,  if  the  present  poem  should  succeed,  it  is  my 
intention,  at  some  subsequent  period,  to  publish  some 
selections  from  my  first  work, — my  Satire, — another 
nearly  the  same  length,  ai>d  a  few  other  things,  with  the 
MS.  now  in  your  hands,  in  two  v<dumes. — But  of  these 
hereafter.    You  will  apprize  me  of  your  determination. 

I  am.  Sir,  your  very  obedient,  humble  servant, 

Byron. 

17a — To  James  Wedderbum  Webster.^ 

Newitead  Abbey,  Angint34*,  1811, 
My  dear  W., — Conceiving  your  wrath  to  be  somewhat 
evaporated,  and  your  Dignity  recovered  from  the  Hysteria 

1.  June*  Weddecbinn  Webstei  (1789-1840],  grandson  of  Sii  A. 
WeddexboRi,  But.,  whose  third  son,  David,  uramed  the  additional 
name  of  WeUler,  mi  the  author  of  WatrriM,  and  vtfur  Petmt 
(■816),  and  A  Gemalegkai  Atcmmt  of  UU  Wtdderturm  Family 
jpiivately  printed,  1819).  He  wai  with  Byion,  poEBiblj  at 
Cambridge,  certainly  at   Atheu  in  1810-    He  narriea,  in  181a, 
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into  whicfa  my  innocent  note  from  London  had  dirown 
it,  I  should  feel  happy  to  be  infonned  hov  joa  have 
detennined  on  the  dispoaal  of  thii  tccimed  Coadi,* 


<]f  Hoantnorm  uid  driith  Vitconnt  ^^ealim.  He  wu  knighted 
In  iSaa.  Bynn,  in  1813,  lent  him  ;£iocn.  Lad;  Pnnca  died 
in  18371  and  ba  JmbunA  in  tS^o. 

HooR  {Mrmain,  Jmmali,  at.,  toL  ilL  p.  113)  tnentjon*  diniiw 
with  Webitet  U  Puw  in  1830.  "He  told  mc,"  write*  Moon, 
"  that,  one  day,  tniTellfaig  from  Nemtead  to  town  with  Lmd  Bjtoti 
<*  in  lui  vii-i^vis,  the  lattci  kept  his  pistoli  beside  bim,  aod  con- 
"tiniied  olent  foi  hoan,  with  the  most  retodoui  expradoD  powibk 
"onhiicoiuiteaancc.  'For  God's  take,  nydeai  B.,'  laid  W^— 
"  at  lait,  '  what  are  jon  thinkine  of  T  An  fon  aboot  to  commit 
"mnrdert  or  what  other  dreadlol  thing  are  joa  meditating; I '  To 
"which  Bttod  aniwered  that  he  alwaj*  bad  a  tort  (rf  pretentimal 
"that  hit  own  Hfewonld  be  kttacked  «ome  time  or  other  1  and  that 
"thiiwat  the  tCMonof  hiialwajt  going  aimed,  at  it  wu  ^ito  the 
"ntfiect  of  hii  thonghti  at  that  moment."  Mooie  aim  add*  {iMd., 
p.  193),  "  W.  W.  owe*  Lord  Brron,  he  la^  £^000,  and  doe*  not 
*'ieem  to  hare  the  )lighee*t  bitention  of  paying  bitn." 

Lady  France*  was  the  lady  to  whom  Byion  Mrionily  derotcd 
hisueli  in  1813-4.  Snbuqaenllj  ihe  wa*  pnctlcally  leparalcd  bom 
ha  fatuband,  aod  Byron,  in  1833,  cDdeaToaied  to  reconcile  them. 
Moon.  (Jfawnr,  r-  '      '      " 

"DeriiobaUfaiti  „,         .  ,  _ 

to  her,  and  had  mnch  conrenation,  chiefly  abont  onr  friend  Lord  B. 
■■Several  of  thoae  beaitiAtI  Chingi,  pabliuied  {if  I  ranenber  ri^t) 
"irith  the  Biidt,  were  addrctwd  to  Iter.  She  niut  have  been  veiT 
"pretty  when  ihe  had  more  of  the  frethnesi  of  yovth,  thoagh  ihe  b 
"  itill  bat  fire  01  nx  and  twenty ;  but  ihe  look*  faded  already " 

(1819). 


£3000  ia  damagei  for  a  libel  charging  I^y  Franco  and  the  Dnke 
of  Wdliagton  with  adolteiy. 

I.  On  lui  return  to  London  in  Jnly,  181 1,  ^ftou  ordered  a  nr-J.vif 
to  be  bnilt  t^  Goodall.  Thii  he  exchanged  for  •  carriage  belonging 
to  Webster,  iriio,  within  a  few  weeki,  retold  the  vir-i-vit  to  Byron. 
Tlu  two  following  letten  from  Byron  to  Webater  explain  the 
trannction: — 

"Reddiib'i  Hotel,  99*  Jnly,  1811. 

"Hy  DBAS  WiBSTiK, — As  thii  eternal  vii-i-vu  leemi  to  dt 
"  heaTy  on  yooi  tool,  I  beg  leave  to  eppriie  yon  that  I  have  arranged 
"with  Goodall:  yon  arc  to  give  me  the  promitcd  Wheel),  and  Ifae 
"lining,  with  '  the  Box  at  Biightoo,'  and  I  am  to  pay  the  (tipalated 

"I  am  obliged  to  yoo  for  yoor  bTowablc  opinion,  and   trait 
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which  has  driven  us  out  of  our  Good  humour  and  Good 
muiners  to  a  coin[4ete  StandstOl,  from  which  I  begin  to 
apprehend  that  I  am  to  lose  altogether  your  valuable 
correspondence.  Your  angry  letter  arrived  at  a  moment, 
to  which  I  shall  not  allude  further,  as  my  happiness  is 
best  consulted  in  forgetting  it' 

You  have  pertiaps  heard  also  of  the  death  of  poor 

*<that  the  Iwppinc*)  jron  talk  so  much  or  will  be  stationaiy,  and  oot 
"  take  those  trealu  to  wbich  the  felicity  of  common  mortals  ii 
"  nbject  T  do  Teiy  lincCTel^  wish  yon  well,  and  am  so  convinoed 
"  of  the  jnidce  of  todc  matnmonial  aiguments,  that  I  shall  follow 
"  TOUT  example  as  soon  as  I  can  get  a  lunicienl  price  for  my  coronet. 
"In  the  mean  time  I  should  be  tlappy  to  drill  for  m^  new  sitaatioa 
"ondei  jonr  auspices;  bm  business,  ineiorable  bosmess,  keeps  me 
"here.  Vom  letters  are  foiwaided.  If  I  can  serve  yon  in  any 
"way,  command  me.  I  will  endeavoni  to  falfil  yooi  teqaests  as 
"awkwardly  as  another.  I  shall  pay  yon  a  visit,  perhaps,  in  the 
"antumn.     Believe  me,  dear  W., 

"Yonn  unintelligibly. 


"  andent  lining  1  1  I  Rags  and  mbbish  I  Yoa  mnst  « 
"  pamphlet,  my  dear  W.,  before  ;  but  pray  do  not  waste  your  time 
"and  eloquence  in  expcMtulation,  because  it  will  do  neithei  of  us 
"any  good,  bnt  decide — content  or  not  content  live  best  thing 
"yoa  can  do  for  the  Tutor  yoa  speak  of  will  be  to  send  him  in 
"your  Via  (with  the  lining)  to  'Uie  U — Niversity  of  Gottingen.' 
"  How  can  yoa  roppoae  (now  that  my  own  Bear  is  dead)  that 
"  I  have  any  titnation  for  a  Geiraao  genius  of  this  kind,  tiU  I  get 
"another,  oi  some  chiliirent     I  am  infinitely  obliged  by  your 


"  iniitatioQS,  bnt  I  can't  P^' so  high  for  a  second-hand  clikiie  t< 
"  make  my  friends  a  vint,  The  coronet  wiil  not  graes  the  'pretty 
"Vis,'  till  yonr  tattered  lining  ceases  to  oiugrace  it.     Pray  &vnaT 


"  me  with  an  answer,  as  we  mnst  finish  the  afiir  one  way  or  another 
"  immediately,— before  noct  week. 

"Believe  me,  yours  traly, 

"  BVROH." 
"Byron,"  says  Webster,  in  a  not^  "was  more  than  strict  about 

t.  The  death  of  Mrs.  Byron,  August  t,  l8ti. 
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Matthews,  whom  you  recollect  to  hare  met  at  Newttead. 
He  was  one  whom  his  friends  will  find  it  difScult  to 
replace,  nor  will  Cambridge  ever  see  his  equal, 

I  trust  70U  are  on  the  point  of  tddiag  to  your 
relatives  instead  of  losing  them,  and  of  friends  a  man 
of  fortune  wilt  always  have  a  plentifiil  stock — at  bis 
Table. 

I  dare  say  now  you  are  gay,  and  connubial,  and 
popular,  so  that  in  the  next  parliament  we  sball  be 
havii^  you  a  County  Member.  But  beware  your  Tutor, 
for  I  am  sure  he  Germanized  that  sangmnary  letter ;  you 
must  not  write  such  another  to  your  Constituents;  for 
myself  (as  the  mildest  of  men)  I  diall  say  no  more 
about  it 

-  Seriously,  ntio  Caro  W.,  if  you  can  spare  a  moment 
from  Matrimony,  I  shall  be  glad  to  hear  that  you  have 
recovered  from  the  pucker  into  which  this  Vis  (one 
would  think  it  had  been  a  Sulky)  has  thrown  you ;  you 
know  I  msh  you  well,  and  if  I  have  not  inflicted  my 
sodety  upon  you  according  to  your  own  Invitation,  it 
is  only  because  I  am  not  a  social  animal,  and  should  feel 
sadly  at  a  loss  amongst  Countesses  and  Maids  of  Honour, 
particulariy  being  just  come  from  a  far  Country,  where 
Ladies  are  neither  carved  for,  or  fou^t  for,  or  danced 
after,  or  mixed  at  all  (publicly)  with  the  Men-folks,  so 
that  you  must  make  allowances  for  my  natural  d^dena 
and  two  years  travel 

But  (God  and  yourself  willing)  I  shall  certes  pay  my 
promised  visit,  as  I  shall  be  in  town,  if  Parliament  meets, 
in  October. 

In  the  mean  time  let  me  hear  from  you  (without  a 
privy  Council),  and  believe  me  in  sober  sadness. 
Yours  very  sincerely, 

Bykom. 
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171.— To  R.  C  Dallas. 

Newttfad  Abbe^,  Anewt  35, 1811. 

Beii%  fortunately  enabled  to  frank,  I  do  not  spare 
scribbling,  bavii^  sent  you  packets  within  the  last  ten 
days,  I  am  passing  solitary,  and  do  not  expect  my  agent 
to  accompany  me  to  Rocbdde  *  before  the  second  week 
in  September ;  a  delay  which  perplexes  me,  as  I  wish  the 
business  over,  and  should  at  present  welcome  employ- 
ment. I  sent  you  exordiums,  annotations,  etc,  for  the 
forthcomii^  quarto,  if  quarto  it  is  to  be :  and  I  also  have 
written  to  Mr.  Murray  my  objection  to  sendii^  the  MS. 
to  Juvenal,*  but  allowing  him  to  show  it  to  any  others 
of  the  calling.  Hobhouse  *  is  amongst  the  types  already : 
BO,  between  his  [sose  and  my  verse,  the  world  will  be 
decently  drawn  upon  for  its  paper-money  and  patience. 
Besides  all  this,  my  Imitation  of  Horace  *  is  gas[»ng  for  the 
press  at  Cawthom's,  but  I  am  hesitating  as  to  the  how 
and  '&xi  when,  the  single  or  the  double,  the  present  or  the 
fiiture.  You  must  excuse  all  this,  for  I  have  nothing  to 
say  in  this  lone  mansion  but  of  myself,  and  yet  I  would 
willingly  talk  or  think  of  aug^t  else. 

What  are  you  about  to  do?  Do  you  think  of  perching 
in  Cumberland,  as  you  opined  when  I  was  in  the  metro- 
polis? If  you  mean  to  retire,  why  not  occupy  Miss 
Miibanke's  "Cottage  of  Friendshii^"  late  the  seat  of 
Cobbler  Joe,*  for  whose   death  you  and   others  are 

[.  For  Byron'i  Roclidsle  ptopeitj,  which  wu  nipposcd  to  con- 
tain a  anantit;  of  cool,  aeeZatert,  vcj.  i.  p.  78,  Mttea. 
a.  Gifibrd. 

3.  Foi  John  Cam  HoUiQQae,  (ee  Ldtirt,  vol.  i.  p.  rSj,  nati  1. 

4.  The  poem  remined  impablidied  till  after  fiytoo's  death.  (See 
note  I,  p.  ai,  and  Pamt,  ed.  rSgS,  vol.  i.  pp.  385-450.) 

5.  "In  Seaham  dmrd^ard,  witiioat  my  meroonal,"  nji  Mr. 
Snrteei,  "  rat  the  remanu  of  Joseph  Bladcet,  an  onfortnnate 
"  diild  ot  genini,  whose  last  days  were  soothed  by  the  geaeioiii 
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answerable?  His  "  Oq^iui  Daughter "  (pathetic  PnttI) 
wiQ,  certes,  turn  out  a  shoemaking  Sapf^o.  Ht^ve  you 
DO  remone?  I  think  that  elegant  address  to  Miss  Dallas 
should  be  inscribed  on  the  cenotaph  which  Miss  MJlbanke 
means  to  stitch  to  his  menx>ry. 

The  oewspapeis  seem    much  disappointed   at    his 
Majesty's  not  dying,  or  doing  something  better.'    I  pre- 
sume it  is  almost  over.    If  parliament  meets  in  October, 
I  shall  be  in  town  to  attend.     I   am  also  invited  to 
Cambridge  for  the  banning  of  that  month,  but  am  first 
to  jaant  to  Rochdale.  Now  Matthews  ■  is  gone,  and  Hob- 
house  in  Ireland,  I  have  baidly  one  left  there  to  bid  me 
welcome,  except  my  inviter.    At  thre&and-twenty  I  am 
left  alone,  and  what  more  can  we  be  at  seventy  ?    It  is 
true  I  am  young  enough  to  begin  again,  but  with  whom 
can  I  retiace  the  laughing  part  of  life  ?    It  is  odd  how 
few  of  my  friends  have  died  «  quiet  death, — I  titean,  in    I 
their  beds.     But  a  quiet  life  is  of  more  consequence.  * 
Yet  one  loves  squabbling  and  jostling  better  than  yawning.     -^ 
This  iast  word  admooishes  me  to  relieve  you  from 

Yours  very  truly,  etc       i 

"attontioii  of  Ibe  bmilj  of  Milbuike." — /fiiC.  ^Durham,  toL  L 
p.  371.  (See  also  Lattrt,  vol.  L  p.  314,  neti  a.  Fot  Mim  Milbankc, 
•Aerwuds  Lad^Bfroii,  nep.  118,  nett^) 

1.  On  JnlT  a8,  1811,  Lord  GreuTiUe  wrote  to  Lord  Aiickl«iid, 
"  It  ii,  I  bdiere,  certuuly  tne  that  the  King  hu  taken  for  the 
"  last  three  Aa.j%  (caicel;  any  food  at  all,  and  tint,  unloa  a  change 
*'  uket  place  Tecy  ihoitly  in  that  respect,  he  caimot  lurrive  many 
"dayi"  (Atuiiaiid  CfmtpandtncM,  vol.  Iv.  p.  366).  It  was,  how- 
CTCi,  the  mind,  and  not  the  phyncal  itien^  that  failed.  "  Ttie 
"  Kii^,  I  should  snppoee,"  wroK  Lord  Backinghamshire,  on  Augutt 
13, "  n  oot  likely  to  die  tooo,  but  I  fear  his  mental  recovery  ii  ha^^ 
"tobeeipected"(«Jiii/.,  voLir.  p.  367).  Geoiife  III.  never,  eiicept 
for  brief  intervals,  tecovered  his  reason. 

a.  For  C,  S.  Matthews,  Me  LttUrj,  voL  I.  p.  150^  nott  3. 
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172.— To  R.  C.  Dallas.^ 

NewEtead  Abbey,  Ang.  37,  iStl. 

I  waa  so  sincere  in  my  note  on  the  late  Charles 
Matthews,  and  do  feet  myself  so  totally  unable  to  do 
justice  to  his  talents,  that  the  passive  must  stand  for  the 
very  reason  you  bring  against  it  To  him  all  the  men 
I  ever  knew  were  [ngmies.  He  was  an  intellectual  giant. 
It  is  true  I  loved  Wingfield  *  better ;  he  was  the  earliest 
and  the  dearest,  and  one  of  the  few  one  could  never 
repent  of  having  loved :  but  in  ability — ah  I  you  did  not 
know  Matthews  1 

C/dlde  ffarold  may  wait  and  welcome — books  are 
never  the  worse  for  delay  in  the  publication.  So  you 
have  got  our  hdr,  George  Anson  Byron,*  and  his  sister, 
with  you. 

You  may  say  what  you  please,  but  you  are  one  of  the 
murderers  of  Blackett,  and  yet  you  won't  allow  Harry 
White's  genius.*  Setting  aside  his  bigotry,  he  surely  ranks 
next  Chatterton.  It  is  astonishing  how  little  he  was 
known ;  and  at  Cambridge  no  one  thought  or  heard  of 
such  a  man  till  his  death  rendered  all  notice  useless. 
For  my  own  part,  I  should  have  been  most  proud  of  such 

I.  Dallas,  writing  to  Bttou,  August  18,  1811,  lud  nid,  "  I  have 
"  becD  MwUng  the  Rtmairu  of  Kirke  White,  and  find  that  yoa 
"  have  to  anawci  for  misleading  me.  He  do«s  not,  in  my  opinion, 
"merit  the  high  praise  ^ou  have  bestowed  upon  him."  WiitinF 
anuD,  Aognst  36,  he  objected  to  the  Hote  on  Matthews  in  Chiide 
Hareld:  "In  four  note,  as  it  stands,  it  sttiVes  me  tliat  the  eulogj 
"  on  Matthews  is  a  UuU  at  the  expenie  of  Wingfield  and  other* 
"  whom  jon  hoot  commemorated.  I  thould  tbinE  it  quite  enoogfa 
"to  ny  that  hii  Powers  and  Attainments  were  abore  all  praise, 
"without  expressly  admitting  them  to  be  above  that  of  a  Uuse  who 
"  loan  high  u  the  praise  of  others." 

3.  For  Wingfield,  see  Letttrt,  vol.  i.  p.  180,  nate  I. 

3.  For  George  Anson  Bvron,  afterwards  Lord  Byron,  and  hii 
ditet  Jnlia,  see  Leiten,  vol,  i.  p  1S8,  note  i. 

4.  Foi  H.  K.  White,  see  Lata-t,  voL  i.  p.  33G,  neU  2. 
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an  acqaaintance :  his  very  prejudicei  were  respectable. 
There  u  a  sucking  epic  poet  at  Granta,  a  Mr.  ToTnseDd,' 
pro&gf  of  the  late  Cumberland  Did  you  ever  hear  of 
bim  and  his  Armageddon  t  I  think  his  [dan  (the  man 
I  don't  know)  borders  on  the  sublime :  though,  peiiiaps, 
the  anticipation  of  the  "  Last  Day "  (according  to  you 
Naiaienes)  is  a  litde  too  daring :  at  least,  it  looks  like 
telling  the  Lord  what  he  is  to  do,  and  might  remind  an 
ill'^iatured  person  of  the  line, 

"  And  fooU  rath  in  when  angeb  few  to  tmd." 
But  I  don't  mean  to  cavil,  c»^y  other  folks  will,  and  he 
may  bring  all  the  lambs  of  Jacob  Behmen  about  his  ears. 
However,  I  hope  he  will  bring  it  to  a  conclusion,  though 
Milton  is  in  his  way.  . '  .. 

Write  to  me — 1  dote  on  gosap — and  make  a  bow  to  1  ^y 
Ju — ,  and  shake  George  by  the  hand  for  me;  but,  take  j 
care,  for  he  has  a  sad  sea  paw. 

F.S. — I  would  ask  Geoi^e  here,  but  I  don't  know 
how  to  amuse  him — all  my  horses  were  sold  when  I  left 
England,  and  I  have  r>ot  had  time  to  replace  them. 
Nevertheless,  if  he  will  come  down  and  shoot  in  Septem- 
ber, he  will  be  very  welcome :  but  he  must  bring  a  gun, 
for  I  gave  away  all  mine  to  All  Pacha,  and  other  Turks. 
D(^  a  keeper,  and  plenty  of  game,  with  a  very  large 
manor,  I  have — a  lake,  a  boat,  houseroom,  and  neat  uiinei. 


ArmaaddtH  m  1815.  The  reawining  ioni  books 
pablilMd.  ToimscDd  became  a  Canon  of  Durham  in  1835,  and 
held  die  stall  till  his  death  in  1857.  Richard  Cumberlaiul, 
dnmatiEt,  noveliit,  aad  easariit  (1733-1811),  the  "Sir  Fietlal 
"  PlafiMT"  oi  Tht  CHtie,  announced  the  fortbconiing  poem  in  the 
London  Jlevitm;  bat,  *a  Townsend  safs,  in  the  Pieface  to  Arma- 
addon,  [mdsed  him  "loo  abondantl;  and  pienatnrel;."  "My 
**  talent!,"  he  adds,  "  were  neither  equal  to  laj  own  unbitton,  nor 
"his  seal  to  ««r»«me."  (See  Hhittfrmn  Heract,  lines  191-113, 
and  Byion's  noU  to  line  191,  Poau,  ed.  1898,  toL  i.  p.  403.) 
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173.— To  the  Hon.  Augusta  Leigh.* 

Ncmtetd  Abbey,  Augnit  30th,  1811. 
My    dear    Augusta, — ^The    embarrassments     you 
mention  in  your  last  letter  I  never  heard  of  before,  but 


"6  Mile  Bottom,  Aug.  37th. 

"My  DBAKUT  BkOTBU,— Yoni  lettei  wu  Stapidl]'  lent  to 
"Town  to  me  on  Snndaj'i  from  whence  I  »imrA  aX  home  Tffilct- 
"  d«7 ;  coDseqDeDtly  I  have  not  received  it  10  tooa  u  I  ought  to 
"  have  done.  I  fed  bo  vity  hxppj  to  have  the  pleaxure  of  *'"""g 
"from  yn  that  I  will  not  aelajr  a  moment  aniwerin^  it,  altho'  I  am 
"in  all  the  dtJJghti  of  uHpuimg,  and  afraid  of  being  too  late  fix 
"the  Post 

"  I  have  been  a  fortnight  in  Town,  and  went  np  on  atj  eUal 
"little  girl's  acconnt.  She  had  been  rarj  unwell  foi  aome  time,  and 
"I  could  not  feel  hawr  t>U  I  had  belter  advice  than  thii  neig^- 
"bonrhood  afibrd*.  Sbe  it,  thank  Heaven  I  mndi  better,  and  I 
"hopeina&ir  way  to  be  quite  ibm^  again.  Mr.  Daviei  flattered 
"me  by  M^ng  she  wsi  exactly  the  sort  of  child  >wn  would  ddight 
"in.  lam  determined  not  to  lay  another  word  in  her  pnuM  for 
"fear  von  should  accuM  me  of  paitiality  and  expect  loo  much. 
1  {litUt  Augusta)  is  Just  6  months  old,  and  has  no 


sn'l  tell  yon  hoi/  (he  iuq^pineas  it  would  give 
"me  to  see  it  and  vim,'  but,  my  deaiest  B.,  it  is  a  long  journey  and 
"  Kiious  undertaking  *U  thingi  considered.  Mr.  Davies  writes  me 
"  word  vott  pKmise  to  make  Mm  a  visit  bye  and  bye ;  fr^  da,  you 
"can  then  to  easily  come  hete.  I  have  >et  my  bout  upon  it. 
"Consider  how  very  long  it  is  since  I've  seen  you. 

"  I  have  indeed  natch  to  tell  voa ;  but  it  is  more  easily  taid  than 
"  wriUeH.  Probably  yoa  luve  beaiii  of  many  cMangtt  in  oar  siiua- 
"  lion  since  yoa  left  England  ;  in  a  ptatmarjr  point  of  view  it  is 
"  materially  altered  for  j*  worse  ;  perhaps  in  other  respects  better. 
"  Col.  I.ei^  has  been  in  Dorset^uie  aikd  Sussex  dnring  my  May  in 
"Town.  I  expect  him  at  h(»ne  towards  the  end  of  tbu  week,  and 
"hope  to  make  bim  acqutiDted  with  yoa  ere  long. 

"  1  have  not  time  to  write  half  I  have  to  say,  for  my  letter  rnosl 
"  go  i  but  I  prefer  writiiig  in  a  hnny  to  not  wrilinc  at  all.  Yon 
"can't  think  now  much  Ifeel  for  yonr  grie&  and  Mcses,  or  how 
"  much  and  constantly  I  have  thoi^t  oT  yon  laldy.  I  b^an  a 
"letter  to  yon  in  Town,bnt  desborra  it,  brnn  the  fear  of  i^ipcariog 
"tfoublesoine.    There  are  time^  I  know,  when  one  cannot  write 
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&mX  disease  is  epidemic  in  our  bnalj.  Neither  have  I 
been  apprised  of  any  of  die  dtanges  at  vhicb  you  tunt, 
indeed  how  should  I  ?  On  die  boiden  of  the  Bhu^  Sea, 
we  beatd  only  of  the  Russians.  So  you  have  mudi  to 
tell,  and  all  will  be  novelty. 

I  don't  know  what  Scrope  Daviea  *  meant  by  telling  v, 
you  I  liked  Childien,  I  abominate  the  sight  of  them  so  ^J 
much  that  I  have  always  had  the  greatest  respect  for  the  [  t 
chaiacter  of  Herod.    But,  as  my  house  here  is  large    | 
enough  for  ua  all,  we  should  go  on  very  well,  and  I  need 
not  tell  you  that  I  long  to  see  jwu.    I  really  do  Dot 
perceive  any  thing  so  formidable  in  a  Journey  hidier  of 
two  days,  hut  all  this  cornea  of  Matrimony,  you  have  a 

"  with  mj  d^KC  of  cooiroTt  or  Mtii&ctioa.  I  Intoid  to  do  lo 
"  «gftin  tborlljr,  lo  I  hop*  too  won't  tbink  me  a  bore. 

"Remanbttuenoct  UiMUrloOld  Joe.  I  rejoice  to  1mm  of  his 
' '  health  and  prosperi^.  Your  lettet  (lome  puti  of  it  *t  leatt)  made 
' '  me  langfa.  I  am  lo  vetj  glad  to  beai  jon  have  nflidaitly  oret' 
"come^ourpfejttdkaaniiiM  the/aim):  to  haTedetennined  upon 
"manrine;  but  I  ihall  be  auM  anuom  that  mj  future  Bi/lt  Smr 
"(bowld  ham  more  altractiona  than  merely  money,  tbongh  to  be 
"mie  Mat  it  tomewhat  neoeaaaiy.  I  have  not  another  moment, 
"deaceat  B.,  lo  forgive  me  if  I  write  again  very  tocm,  and  believe 
"me, 

"Your  moat  afiw^  Siitcr, 

"A.L. 

"  Do  write  If  yoD  on." 

t.  For  Scrope  Berdmore  Daviea,  lee  Z/Hov,  vol. I.  p.  165,  fwAS. 
The  following  itory  is  told  of  him  by  Ehron,  in  a  pMaage  of  U* 
DtUuhti  Tkiightt  (Ravenna,  i8ai] :— "  One  night  Scrope  Daviea 
"at  a  Gaining  nowe  (before  1  was  of  age],  being  ti^  ai  he  imally 
"  waa  at  the  Hidnicht  hoar,  and  having  loit  momet,  waa  In  vain 
"  iutrcated  by  hli  bieada,  one  de^ee  leai  intoxicated  than  Unudf, 
"  to  coiDe  01  go  hoiDe.  In  deq>ui,  be  wu  left  to  himtelf  and  .to 
"the  demon  of  the  dice-box. 

"  Neit  day,  being  visited  about  two  of  the  Clock,  t^  Mime  Mend* 
"mat  risen  with  a  tevcM  headache  and  empty  pocketa  (who  htwl 
"leA  him  loring  at  (bur  or  five  in  the  morning),  be  waa  found  in  a 
"tonnd  ticep,  witbonla  ni^t.cap,and  not  particalarlyencnmbered 
"  with  bed-c]o«thei :  a  C)u«abet-pot  itood  1^  hi*  bed-nde,  brim-ibll 

"  of Bant  Neta  I  all  waa,  God  know*  how,  and  crammed, 

"  Scrope  knew  not  where  ;  bnt  tKekb  (hey  were,  all  good  IcgitimatQ 
"  note*,  and  to  the  amount  of  some  thooMnd  ponndi?' 
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Nurse  and  all  the  etcseteiaa  of  a  bmily.  Well,  I  must 
marry  to  lepsur  the  ravages  of  myself  and  prodigal 
ancestry,  but  if  I  am  ever  so  unfortunate  as  to  be  pre- 
sented with  an  Heir,  instead  of  a  HattU  he  shall  be 
provided  with  a  G(^, 

I  shall  perhaps  be  able  to  accept  D's  invitation  to 
Cambridge,  but  I  fear  my  stay  in  Lancashire  will  be 
prolonged,  I  proceed  there  in  the  i**  week  in  Sep'  to 
arrange  my  coal  concerns,  &  then  if  I  can't  persuade 
some  wealthy  dowdy  to  ennoble  the  dirty  puddle  of  her 
mercantile  Blood, — why — I  shall  leave  England  and  all 
if  s  clouds  for  the  East  agun ;  I  am  very  sick  of  it  already. 
Joe '  has  been  gettii^  well  of  a  disease  that  would  have 
killed  a  troop  of  horse ;  he  promises  to  bear  away  the 
palm  of  longevity  from  old  Parr.  As  you  won't  come, 
you  will  write ;  I  long  to  bear  all  those  unutterable  things, 
being  utterly  unable  to  guess  at  any  of  them,  unless  they 
concern  your  relative  the  Thane  of  Carlisle,* — though  1 
had  great  hopes  we  had  done  with  him. 

I  have  little  to  add  that  you  do  not  already  know, 
and  being  quite  alone,  have  no  great  variety  of  incident 
to  gossip  with;  I  am  but  rarely  pestered  with  visiters, 
and  the  few  I  have  I  get  rid  of  as  soon  as  possible.  I  will 
now  take  leave  of  you  in  the  Jargon  of  1794.  "  Health 
"&  Frafemity  !" 

Yours  alway. 
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174. — To  the  Hon.  Augusta  Leigh. 

Nantnd  Abber.  Ah"  30th,  1811. 

My  dear  Augusta, — I  wrote  to  you  yesterday,  aod  as 
you  will  not  be  very  sorry  to  hear  from  me  again,  cn^ 
siderii^;  our  long  separadoD,  I  shall  fill  up  this  sheet 
before  I  go  to  bed.  I  have  heard  loinething  of  a  quarrel 
between  your  spouse  and  die  Prince,  I  Atxt't  wish  to  pry 
into  family  secrets  or  to  hear  anything  more  of  die 
matter,  but  I  can't  help  regretting  on  your  account  that 
so  l<n^  an  intimacy  should  be  dissolved  at  the  very 
moment  when  your  husband  might  have  derived  some 
advantage  from  his  R.  H.'s  friendship.  However,  at  all 
events,  and  in  all  Situations,  you  have  a  brother  in  me, 
and  a  home  here. 

I  am  led  into  this  train  of  thinking  by  a  port  of  yout 
letter  which  hints  at  pecuniary  losses.    I  know  how 
delicate  one  ot^ht  to  be  on  such  subjects,  but  you  are 
probably  die  only  beii%  on  Earth  mm/  interested  in  my 
welfare,  certainly  the  ixdy  relative,  and  I  should  be  very 
ungrateful  if  I  did  not  feel  the  obligation.    You  must 
excuse  my  being  a  little  cynical,  knowing  how  my  temper  \ 
was  tried  in  my  Noitage;  the  manner  in  which  I  was  I ' 
brought  up  must  necessarily  have  broken  a  meek  Spirit,    - 
or  rendered  a  fiery  one  ungovernable;  the  effect  it  has 
had  cm  mine  I  need  not  state. 

However,  buffeting  with  the  World  has  bnK^ht  me 
a  little  to  reason,  and  two  years  travel  in  distant  and 
baibanms  countries  has  accustomed  me  to  bear  priva^ 
tions,  and  consequently  to  laugh  at  many  things  which 
would  have  made  me  ai^;ry  before.  But  I  am  wandering 
— in  short  I  only  want  to  assure  you  that  I  love  you, 
and  that  you  must  not  think  I  am  indifferent,  because 
I  don't  shew  my  affection  in  the  usual  way. 
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Pray  can't  yoa  contrive  to  pay  me  a  visit  between 
this  and  Xmas  ?  or  shall  I  cany  you  down  with  me  from 
Cambridge,  supposing  it  practicable  for  me  to  come? 
You  wiU  do  what  you  please,  without  our  interfering 
with  each  other ;  the  premises  are  so  delightfully  exten- 
sive,'that  two  people  m^t  live  together  without  ever 
sedng,  hearing  or  meeting, — but  T  can't  feel  the  comfort 
of  this  dll  I  marry.  In  short  it  would  be  the  most 
amiable  matrinuHiial  mansion,  and  that  is  another  great 
inducement  to  my  plan, — my  wife  and  I  shall  be  so 
hap{^, — one  in  each  Wing.  If  this  description  won't 
make  you  come,  I  can't  tell  what  will,  yoo  must  please 
yooiself.  Good  night,  I  have  to  walk  half  a  mile  to  my 
Bedchamber. 

Yours  ever, 

Byxon. 

175. — To  James  Wedderbum  Webster. 

Newstnd  Abbey,  Notts.,  Ai^  SI**,  1811. 
My  dkar  W., — I  send  you  back  your  friend's  letter, 
and,  though  I  don't  agree  with  his  Canons  of  Criticism, 
they  are  not  the  worse  for  that  My  Eriend  Hodgson ' 
b  not  much  honoured  by  the  comparison  to  the  Purmits 
o/L.,  which  is  notoriously,  as  &r  as  the  poetry  goes,  the 
worst  written  of  its  kind;  the  World  has  been  long  but 
of  one  opinion,  viz.  that  if  s  sole  merit  lies  in  the  Motes, 
which  aie  indisputably  excellent. 

I.  Webctei  had  waA  "Bjma  a  tetter  lioin  Ntjlor  Hue,  in  wfakli 
tlie  iMtet  critidxed  Hodgton't  poons,  Lmfy  yata  Grty,  a  Talt;  and 
eilUr  I^emt  (1809}  (tee  Lettm,  vol.  i.  p.  195,  hoiV  i).  In  the 
Tolome  (pp.  5^77)  wu  jniiited  hii  "Gentle  Allenttive  piepared 
"foe  the  Reviewen,"  which  Hare  appatently  compared  lo  Tht 
Purimtt  a/ Ijterattire  (1794-97},  ^  T-  J-  Matbui.  To  this  criticism 
Byron  obiecled,  sayti^r  tlu[  th«  "  AlteraliTe"  DUght  be  more  ftiilj 
'  -lO  Giflbid'i  Bamad  (1794). 
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Had  Hodgson's  "  AltentiTe "  been  placed  with  the 
Baviad  the  comi^imeot  had  been  hi^>ei  to  both ;  for, 
suielf,  tbe  Baviad  is  as  modi  superior  to  H.'i  poem,  as 
I  do  finnly  believe  H.'>  poem  to  be  to  tiie  J^tnmtt  of 
JJttraiun, 

Your  coirespondent  talks  for  talldng's  take  when  be 
says  "  Lady  J.  Gref "  is  neither  "  Epic,  diamatic,  or 
"legendary."  Who  ever  said  it  was  "tpU"  or  "dra- 
"matWt  he  might  as  well  say  his  letter  was  neither 
"epic  or  dramatic;"  the  poem  makes  no  pretensions 
to  dtber  diaracter.  "L^endaiy"  it  certainly  is,  but 
what  has  that  to  do  with  its  merits  ?  All  stories  of  that 
fciod  foonded  on  facts  ate  in  a  certain  degiee  legendary, 
hot  they  may  be  well  or  in  written  without  the  smallest 
alteration  in  that  respect  When  Mr.  Hare  prattles 
about  the  "Economy,"  etc.,  be  rinks  sadly; — all  such 
ezpresrions  are  the  mere  cant  of  a  schoolboy  hovering 
found  the  Skirts  of  Criticism. 

Hodgson's  tale  is  one  of  the  best  efforts  of  his  Mose, 
and  Mr.  H.'s  approbation  must  be  of  more  consequence, 
before  any  body  will  reduce  it  to  a  "  Scale,"  or  be  much 
affected  by  "  the  place  "  he  "  assigns  "  to  the  productiooa 
<^  a  man  like  Hodgson. 

But  I  have  said  more  than  I  intended  and  only  b^ 
you  never  to  allow  yourself  to  be  imposed  upon  by  sach 
"common  place"  as  the  6*^  form  letter  you  sent  me. 
Judge  for  yourself. 

I  know  the  Mr.  Bankes*  you  mention  though  not 
to  tiiat  "exfyriHe"  you  seem  to  think,  but  I  am  flattered 
by  his  "boastii^"  on  such  a  subject  (as  you  say),  for 
I  never  thoi^ht  him  likely  to  "  boast "  of  any  thing 
which  was  not  bis  own.    I  am  not  "  tneloMeAalisA  " — pray 

I.  Po[  William  John  Bankci,  Me  LttUri,  toL  i.  p.  136,  naU  I. 
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what  "fo&"  dare  to  say  any  such  thing?     I  must 
contradict  them  by  being  merry  at  their  expence. 

I  shall  invade  yon  in  the  course  of  the  winter,  out 
of  envy,  as  Lucifer  looked  at  Adam  and  Eve. 

Pray  be  as  Ai^^  as  you  can,  and  write  to  me  that 
I  may  catch  the  infection. 

Yours  ever, 

B?R0K. 

176. — To  the  Hon.  At^^tista  Leigh.* 

NewstMuL  Abbey,  Sq>L  3*,  tSi  I. 
My  deak  Aucusta, — I   wrote  you  a  vastly  dutiful 
letter  since  my  answer  to  your  second  episde,  and  I  now 

I.  The  following  is  Mn.  Leigh's  letter,  to  which  the  ibore  ia  an 

"6  Mile  Bottom,  Sfttan!ft]r>  3'  Ang. 

"Hv  DEAKEST  Brother, — I  hope  yon  don'i  disUke  receiving 
"lettetliomnchu  writing  them,  for  yoD  would  in  that  cue  pronnnnce 
"me  a  great  torment.  Bat  as  I  prepared  yoa  in  my  last  for  Its  being 
"  followed  «iy  soon  b^  another,  I  hope  yon  will  ha»e  reconciled  your 
"  mind  to  the  impending  toil.  1  really  wrote  in  such  a  burnr  that  I 
"  did  not  say  half  I  wished  ;  but  I  did  not  like  to  delay  tellmg  yoa 
"  how  happy  you  made  me  br  writing.  I  have  been  dwelling  con- 
"  stanlly  upon  the  idea  of  gomg  to  Newstead  ever  since  1  liad  jom 
*'  wish  to  see  me  there.     At  kst  a  bright  thau^kt  strack  me. 

"  We  intend,  I  believe,  to  go  to  Yorkshire  in  the  autumn.  Now, 
"If  I  could  contrive  to  pay  yoa  a  visit  m  passant,  it  would  be 
"delichtAil,  and  give  me  me  greatest  pleasure.  But  I  fear  yon 
"  would  be  obliged  to  make  op  your  mind  to  receive  my  Brats  too. 
"  As  for  my  hniband,  tie  prefers  tiie  outside  of  tht  Mail  to  the  irniiU 
"tf"  PDit-CAidie,  particularly  when  partly  occupied  by  Nnrse  and 
"  Children,  so  that  we  always  travel  ind^pcndeHt  of  each  other. 

"  So  much  for  this,  my  dear  B.  I  can  only  say  I  should  uaick  like 
"  to  see  yoo  at  Ncwstead.  The  former  I  hope  I  shall  at  all  events, 
"ai  70U  must  not  be  shabby,  but  come  to  Cambridge  as  you 
"promised.  Are  you  staying  at  Newstead  now  for  aoj  time?  I 
"  taw  George  Byron  in  Town  for  one  day,  and  be  promised  to  call 
"  or  write  again,  but  has  not  done  either,  so  I  b^in  to  think  he  has 
"gone  back  to  Lisbon.  I  think  it  is  impossible  not  to  lilie  him ; 
"he  is  so  good-catured  and  natural  We  talked  ronch  of  yon ;  he 
"  told  me  yon  were  grown  very  thin  ;  as  yon  don't  complain,  I  hope 
"yonarcnot  theworte  for  being  so,  aikd  I  rememlKi  you  used  ta 
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write  you  a  thirdi  for  which  you  have  to  thanlc  Silence 
aod  Solitude.  Mr.  Hansoa'  comes  hither  on  the  14**, 
and  I  am  going  to  Rochdale  on  business,  but  that  need 
not  prevent  you  from  coming  here,  you  will  find  Joe, 
and  the  house  and  the  celUr  and  all  therein  very  much 
at  your  Service. 

As  to  Lady  B.,  when  I  discover  one  rich  enough  to 
suit  me  and  foolish  enough  to  have  me,  I  will  give  her 
leave  to  make  me  miserable  if  she  can.  Money  is  the 
magnet ;  as  to  Women,  one  is  as  well  as  another,  the 
older  the  better,  we  have  then  a  chance  of  getting  her  to 
Heaven.  So,  your  Spouse  does  not  like  brats  better  than 
myself;  now  those  who  beget  them  have  no  tight  to  find 
fault,  but  /  may  rail  with  great  propriety. 

"with  iL  Don't  joa  Ihink  i/  a  great  ihamt  tluLt  George  B.  it  not 
"  promoted  t  I  irish  there  irai  my  poedbiUty  of  ■"■~f'"E  him 
"■boat  it;  bat  all  I  know  who  cmim  do  U17  good  with  7*  pratnt 
"Ministen,  I  don't  for  nuiiiy  TCMoni  like  to  uk.  Bnltipc  Ihcie 
"  may  be  a  change  bye  and  bye. 

"  Fred  Howard  ii  married  to  Mist  LanUton.  I  saw  them  in 
"  town  in  their  way  to  Castle  Howard.  I  hope  he  will  be  happy 
"with  all  tttf  heart ;  hii  kiadneM  and  fiiendihip  to  na  lut  year, 
"whenCoL  Lei^  wat  placed  in  one  of  the  moit  perplentng  ntua- 
"  tions  that  I  think  anybody  could  be  in,  il  nerer  to  be  fo^otten. 
*'  I  think  he  used  to  be  a  greater  favonrite  with  yon  than  lome 
"  othen  of  hi*  ^mily.  Mrt.  F.  H.  ia  ve^  pretty,  w«7  young  (not 
"qnite  17),  and  appean  gentle  and  pleamg,  which  ii  ul  cne  can 
"expect  [to  diacoTcr  from]  a  *ery  ili^  acquaintance. 

"Now,  my  dearert  Byron,  pray  let  me  hear  from  yon.  I  dlall 
"  be  daily  expecting  to  hear  cd  a  Lady  Byran,  since  you  have  con- 
'*  fided  to  me  your  determination  of  marrying,  in  which  I  really  hope 
"yon  are  seriom,  being  conrinced  such  an  event  would  cootribote 
"  greatly  to  ytmr  happioesl,  FKOVIDID  h€T  Ladyship  wat  the  >ort  of 
"  penon  that  would  imt  yon ;  and  you  won't  be  angry  with  me  for 
"  saying  that  it  is  not  BvasY  etu  who  wonld ;  therefore  don't  be  too 
"  pnripitate.  Von  will  mih  mi  htatgtd,  I  fear,  for  boring  yon  so 
"  munerdfiilly,  >o  God  bleiia  yon,  m^  dearest  Bro.  ;  and,  when  yoa 
"  have  time,  do  write.  Are  yon  going  to  amuse  us  wtlh  any  more 
"Satirai  Oh,  Bn^ah  Bardtl  I  ihall  make  you  langh  (whm  we 
"  meet)  abont  it. 

"  Ever  your  moat  aSec**  Sii.  aitd  Friend, 

"A-L." 

I.  For  J<Jui  Hantoti,  tee  LttUrt,  voL  L  p.  8,  neU  1. 

VOU  tl.  C 
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My  "  Satire  1 " — I  am  glad  it  made  you  laugh  for 
Somebody  told  me  in  Greece  that  you  was  angry,  and  I 
was  sony,  as  you  were  perhaps  the  only  person  whom  I 
did  )iot  want  to  make  imgry. 

But  bow  you  will  make  nu  hugh  I  don't  know,  for 
it  is  a  vastly  serious  subject  to  me  I  assure  you ;  therefore 
take  care,  or  I  shall  hitch  you  into  the  next  Edition  to 
make  up  our  family  party.  Nothing  so  fretful,  so  des[MC- 
able  as  a  Scribbler,  see  what  /am,  and  what  a  parcel  of 
Scoundrels  I  have  brought  about  my  ears,  and  what 
lai^uage  I  have  been  obliged  to  treat  them  with  to  deal 
with  them  in  their  own  way ; — all  this  comes  of  Author- 
ship, but  now  I  am  in  for-  it,  and  ^lall  be  at  war  with 
Gnibstieet,  till  I  find  some  better  amus^nent. 

You  will  write  to  me  your  Intentions  and  may  almost 
depend  on  my  being  at  Cambridge  in  October.  You  say 
you  mean  to  be  etc.  in  the  Autumn;  I  should  be  gtad  to 
know  what  you  call  this  present  Season,  it  would  be 
Wnter  in  every  other  Country  which  I  have  seen.  If  we 
meet  in  October  we  will  travel  in  my  Vis.  and  can  have 
a  cage  for  the  children  and  a  cart  for  the  Nurse.  Or 
perhaps  we  can  forward  them  by  the  CanaL  Do  let 
us  know  all  about  it,  your  "bright  thou^"  is  a  Uttle 
clouded,  like  the  Moon  in  this  preposterous  climate. 
Good  even,  Child. 

Yours  ever. 


177. — To  Francis  Hodgson. 

Nemlod  Abber,  Sept.  3,  i8ti. 
Mr  DEAR  HoDCSOK, — I  will  have  nothing  to  do  with 
your  inunortality ;  *  we  are  miserable  enough  in  this  life, 
I.  The  religioDi  diicoBicni  aroM  oat  of  the  a^ais^  rtftiuu  tg 
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tritboat  tbe  absiirdity  of  ipeculating  upon  tnodier.  If 
DMO  ve  to  live,  wb]*  die  at  all  ?  and  if  they  die,  iriijr 

Ci*££r^aniJii^Cu)ton.,whidiHodgionwu  helping  to  comet  for 

B^Ton'i  opinloiu  were  not  newly  fonned,  u  i*  ihoini  by  Ote 
lollowing  letter  to  Enngn  Long  (see  LdOtrt,  toI.  i.  p.  73,  neu  3), 
wludi  iMcbed  the  Editor  too  late  for  inaerticai  in  itt  propci  place : — 
"Soathwell,  Ap :  i6>',  1807. 

"Voot  Epiitle^  HIT  deu  Stamdard  Beonr,  angiin  not  much  in 
"hToat  of  yotu  new  life,  puticakdr  tbe  latter  ptut,  where  jonny 
"yonr  boppieit  "Dajt  u«  over.  I  ino«t  nncerelT  bopB  not  The 
"  put  hu  certainlj  in  lome  put*  been  pleuuit,  but  I  tnut  will  be 
"equalled,  if  not  exceeded  b^  the  fntuie.  '  Yon  hope  it  it  not  m  ' 
"with  me.' 

'  "  To  b«  ^Sxin  with  R^td  to  mytdf.  Natnn  ftunpt  me  in  the 
"Die  of  IndiAercBce.  rconiidei  mjielf  u  dcttined  never  to  be 
*'  happy,  aldHMigfa  in  toue  inWanrci  fortnnato.  I  am  an  itolated 
"  Beinc  ou  tbe  Eutfa,  witboat  a  Tie  to  Mtadi  me  to  life,  except  a 
"  few  Scbool-fellowi,  and  a  tart  tfftmala.  Let  me  bnt  '  hear  ay 
"bme  on  the  wind*'  and  the  long  of  tbe  Baidi  in  my  Noiuan 
"home,  1  a*k  no  more  and  don't  expect  lo  much.  Of  Relieion  I 
"  know  nothing,  at  leait  in  it*  /inwwr'.    We  have  feois  in  all  lecta 


ai  who  choae  tc 
r  Inspiratiaa,  and  ityla  t&emaelTei  £tiantdkalt  I  Howerar 
"eooegbon  thiinibject.  Vonr/w^  will  be  i^drf,  aod  I  with  for 
"  no  profelytei.  Thii  moch  I  will  ventuie  to  afinn,  that  all  tbe 
"virtM*  and  pioat  DtnU  perfonned  on  Earth  can  never  entitle  ■  I 
"man  to  Evalaiting  hapfrtneia  inafatnre  State  1  nwon  tbe  other  / 
•■  band  can  nidi  ■  Scene  u  a  Seat  of  eternal  panulunenl  oltt,  it  ia  f 
"incompatible  with  the  tienignattribateaof  aDdty  totnppoMio.  I 

"  I  am  nirroanded  here  01  paraon*  and  metbodiiti,  but,  aa  yea 
"willaee,  not  infected  with  ttie  mania.  I  have  lived  tDtitI,  wnat 
"I  iball  die  I  know  not ;  however,  come  what  may,  ritUm  meriar. 

"Nothing  detaist  me  here  but  the  patilicatlqii,  which  will  not  be 
"  complete  tlU  June.  Abonl  ao  of  tbe  preient  [necea  will  be  cttt 
"out,  and  aoiimba  of  new  thing*  added.  Amnigit  tbem  acorn* 
"plele  Episode  of  Nim  and  Eonahia  from  Vi^l,  Mime  Odeifram 
"  Anacreoa,  and  tevccal  onginal  Odci,  the  whole  will  cover  170 
"Mgea.  Uy  lait  prodvction  hai  ben  a  poem  in  imhatk))  of 
"CMan,  wfaidi  I  diall  not  pabliih,  haviitt  enoogh  witbont  it. 
"  Manv  of  tbe  pr«MDt  poemi  are  enlarged  and  allerM,  b  ihort  yon 
"  wiU  behold  an  '  Old  friend  with  a  new  face.'  Were  I  to  pabliih 
"  all  I  have  written  in  Rhyme,  1  ihoald  fill  a  doccnl  Qnarto ;  bow> 
"ever,  half  ii  qnite  enoo^  at  pioaenL     You  ihall  luve  a//when 

"I  grow  thin  daUy ;  (iQce  tbe  commf.ncemeBt  of  my  Sntem  I 
"have  loat  33  Iba.  in  nqr  wei^t  (/.<.)  i  it  and  9  Iba.     Wbed  I 
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disturb  the  sweet  and  sound  sleep  that  "knows  no 
"  wakii%  »  p   «  pogt  Mortem  nihil  eat,  ipsaque  Mots  nihil 

"  beeu  I  wd^ted  14  tt.  6  Ibc,  and  on  Tu«sdft7 1  found  myielf 
"rMneed  to  I3(t.  il  lb.  Wh>t  Myctt  dion,  Nedt  do  yon  not 
"varf  t  I  iludl  stiU  proceed  till  I  uiire  at  la  sL  and  lli«n  ttop, 
"  at  least  if  I  am  Dol  too  &t,  but  shall  alwap  lire  tempeiatelj  and 
"  take  moch  ejercJBe. 

"  If  then  is  a  ponibilitj  we  diall  meet  in  Jnike.     I  shall  be  in 
"Tom,  befwe  I  proceed  to  Grants,  and  if  tbie  'moDntain  will  not 
'  >  MahoineC,  Mahomet  will  go  to  the  mountain.'     I  don't 


"mean,  br  comparing  yon  to  the  momitain,  to  insinoale  anything  on 
"Uie  Snbject  ofyoni  Sin.  Xeixei,  it  ii  said,  formed  Honnt  Atho* 
"  into  the  Shape  of  a  Woman ;  had  he  lived  now,  and  taken  a  peep 
"at  Chatham,  he  would  hare  ni«i«d  himaeU  the  trouble  and  made 


r  Me»t  Reugi;  don't,  for 
"  Heaven'a  sake,  tnm  Vidcanic,  at  least  toll  the  Lava  of  yonr  indig< 
"nation  in  any  other  Channel,  and  not  conmme 

"Yonr'iever, 

"  BVBON. 
"  WHU  Immtdtai^." 

Byico  lived  to  modify  thcK  omoioDi^  m  it  thown  by  the  follow- 
ing passages  liom  Ml  Dilathid  Thou^tt: — 

"If  1  were  to  live  over  again,  I  do  not  know  what  I  would  change 
"  in  my  Ufe,  nnlets  it  ■wcie/or--met  tt  hoe*  liotd  at  ail.  AU  hiitory 
"and  experience,  and  (he  rest,  teaches  ds  that  the  good  and  evil  are 
"  inetly  eqOally  balanced  in  this  existence,  and  that  «4iat  is  moat  to 
"at  deiimd  is  an  easy  passage  oat  of  it.  What  can  it  give  ns  bnt 
I  "yean!  and  those  have  tittle  of  good  bnt  Ihdr  ending." 
\  "  Of  the  immortality  of  the  sonl  it  appears  to  me  that  then  can 
I"  be  little  doubt,  if  we  attend  for  a  moment  to  the  action  of  mind  ; 
I"  it  it  in  perpetual  activity.  I  oied  to  doubt  of  it,  bnt  inflection  hu 
P' taught  me  b«tl«i.  Ic  acts  also  to  very  independent  of  body — in 
f '  di^ms,  for  instance ; — inccherently  tuid  madfy,  I  grant  yon,  but 
I'  ttill  it  it  mind,  and  much  more  mind  than  when  ire  are  awake. 
I'  Now  that  this  should  not  act  ttfiarat^,  ai  well  as  j<nntly,  who 
''  can  pronounce  t    The  stoics,  Epictetus  and  Marcus  Aureliot,  cidl 

I  "the  present  itate  'atonl  which  drags  a  carcass,' — abcavv  chain^ 
"  to  M  nue ;  but  all  chains  being  material  may  be  shaken  OS. 
"  How  tai  our  future  life  will  be  imliviihitil,  or,  rather,  how  tu  it 
"will  at  all  resemble  oia  praati  existence,  is  another  question  ;  but 
"  that  the  mind  it  eternal  aeemi  at  probable  as  that  ihe  body  is  not 
"to.  Of  course  I  here  vennue  upon  the  quettiMi  without  recurring 
"  to  Revelation,  which,  hoirever,  is  at  least  tt  ratkmal  a  solntim  M 
"  it  «t  any  other.  A  mattriaJ  remrrection  teems  ttrange,  and  even 
"  absurd,  except  lor  pnrooset  of  pnnishmpnt ;  and  all  pttnishment 
"which  is  to  ncviuriather  than  ctrrtct  vtoA  be  nwralfy  tmng; 
"and  vihfH  IhexBcrUit  at  on  aid,  what  moral  or  warning  pnrpoae 
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"...  quaris  quo  jaceas  post  obitum  loco?    Quo  wm 
"  Nata  jacent." ' 

As  to  revealed  religion,  Christ  came  to  save  men ; 
but  a  good  Pagan  mil  go  to  heaven,  and  a  bad  Nazarene 
to  hell ;  "  Algal "  (I  a^ue  like  the  giavedigger)  why  aie 
not  all  men  Chrisdans?  or  why  are  any?  If  mankind 
may  be  saved  who  never  heard  or  dieamtt  at  Timbuctoo, 
Otahdte,  Term  Incognita,  etc,  of  Galilee  and  its  Prophet, 
Christianity  is  of  no  avail:  if  they  cannot  be  saved 
without,  why  are  not  all  orthodox  ?  It  is  a  little  hard  to 
send  a  man  preaching  to  Judsa,  and  leave  the  rest  of  the 
world — ^Megers  and  itbat  not — daHi  as  their  comfdexions, 
without  a  ray  of  light  for  so  many  years  to  lead  them  on 
high ;  and  iriio  will  believe  that  God  will  damn  men  for 
not  knowii^  what  they  were  never  tu:^t?  I  hope  I  am 
uncere ;  I  was  so  at  least  on  a  bed  of  sidmess  in  a  far- 
distant  country,  when  I  had  neither  friend,  nor  comforter, 
nor  hope,  to  sustain  me.  I  looked  to  death  as  a  relief 
Irom  pain,  without  a  wish  for  an  after-life,  but  a  con- 
fidence that  the  God  who  punishes  in  this  exist^ice  bad 
left  that  last  asylum  for  the  weary. 

"can  etonal  tortmei  answeiT     Hnnun  j 


to  tell  me  ntrl  to  nonM,  but  to  idiaie.     You  mi^t 

*'  aa  veil  tell  a  man  not  to  wake,  bat  ilaf.  And  then  lo  biiily  wiIli 
"  tMments,  and  all  that  1  I  cannot  help  thinking  tbAt  the  mtnatf 
"OThell  makes  as  manj  devik  M  the  teveie  penal  codei  of  inhaman 
''hnmaiutTEaakie  viUaina.'* 

"  Han  ii  bom  fattwHoit  of  body,  bat  with  an  innate  Ihoogh 
"  sectet  tendency  to  the  lore  of  fpoA  in  hii  maJD-iptii^  of  mind. 
"  Bnt,  God  help  ai  all  I  it  ii  at  present  a  lad  jat  of  aloou/' 

t.  The  lines  tat  quoted  liom  Seneca's  JVoaJa  (act  ii.  line  397,  > 

"  Poa  rooclem  nihil  est,  iptaqoe  mon  nihil.  ^' 
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'Or  t  a«tt  trfawiu  krtMiVKn  fin.' 

I  am  no  Platonist,  I  am  nothing  at  all ;  but  I  would 
sooner  be  a  Paulician,  Manicbean,  SfHDozist,  Gendle, 
Pynfaonian,  Zoroastrian,  than  one  <^  the  seTent)f4wo 
viUainouB  sects  who  are  tearing  each  other  to  pieces  i<n 
die  love  of  the  Lord  and  hatred  of  each  otber.  Talk 
of  Galileeism?  Show  me  the  effects — are  you  better, 
wiser,  kinder  by  your  precepts  ?  I  will  bring  you  ten 
Mussulmans  shall  shame  you  in  all  goodwill  towards 
men,  prayer  to  God,  and  duty  to  their  neigfabours.  And 
is  there  a  Talapoin,*  or  a  Bonze,  who  is  not  superior 
to  a  fox-hunting  curate  ?  But  I  wiJl  say  no  more  on  this 
endless  theme ;  let  me  live,  well  if  possible,  and  die 
without  pain.    The  rest  is  with  God,  who  assuredly,  had 

I.  The  KBtlitMat  it  fotnid  in  one  of  the  /uwrforixot  of  Menaodei 
(JUnK&wA-i  et  PAUtneiia  reliqtiit,  edidit  Augustus  Meinelie,  p.  48). 
It  is  that  quoted  b;  Stobsas  {Plorilegium,  cxx.  8}  as  an  iambic — 
'Or  •!  9wl  ftXaDrw  kwaMtaxti  riot. 

Id  the  ComicffnaH  Gracomm  Sentenlia,  id  est  yrAiuu  (p.  319, 

ed.  Henricm  Stejdiuiac,  UDlXtx.)  it  Ik  quoted  a*  ■  Icoaiue  Terse— 

*Or  7^^  ftXti  Mi  iwoBriaiui  Wu, 

Plantns  gives  it  thus  IBiKcJUdti,  iv.  jy- 

"  Qoem  di  diliguot  tdoloceni  moritoi." 

a.  The  wofd  is  Mud  to  be  illegible,  and  the  conclasioii  of  the 
letter  to  be  lost  {Mtm«ir  ^&e  Reo.  Franeis  HodnoH,  toI.  i.  p,  196}. 
Onl]'  the  latter  stattmeiit  Is  correct.  The  word  19  perfectly  Wible. 
Tftlapmn  {Yale's  GUttary  ^  An^htdian  Words,  smb  ve^i)  ie  the 
nime  ued  by  the  Porioeaete,  and  after  them  b;  the  Fcench  irriters,  and 
by  English  tnvellen  <^  the  sevaaleenth  century  (Haklayt,  ed.  1807, 
vol.  ii.  p.  9^  ;  and  Pnichai,  ed.  164S,  vol.  ii.  p.  1747),  to  dengnate 
the  Buddhist  monks  of  Ceylon  and  the  Indo-Chinese  countries. 
PalleecMi  (Dacriflitm  J»  Xoyauau  TAai  nu  SiaiH,  vol.  ii.  p.  33) 
says,  °'  Lea  Earopfeu  let  ont  appel^  lalafiaiiu,  probablement  an 
"  nom  de  I'^ventail  qu'ils  tiennent  i  la  main,  leqoel  s'appelle  ialafiat, 
"qui  pgniJie  femllt  ab  fialmier."  Possibly  Byion  kiiew  the  woid 
iiilaaf^x\Q\'ailt{I>iaI.Ja^,Andr/daC0iuAaiSiam);  "A.detC, 
"ComUen  ava-vous  de  soldats  T  Croutt/.  Quatie-vii^  mille,  fort 
"  mMiocrentenl  pay&.  A.ict  C.  Et  de  talapoins ?  Cr.  Cent  vingt- 
"  mille,  tout  fcinVam  et  tnis  riches,"  etc 
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He  ame  or  saU,  would  have  made  Himaelf  aianifest  to 
oatioDii  >nd  intelligible  to  alL 

I  iduiU  rejoice  to  lee  you.  Hy  preaent  intendon  u 
to  accept  Scrope  Daviei'g  invitatim ;  and  then,  if  you 
accept  mine,  we  Bball  meet  here  and  thert.  Did  you 
know  poor  Matthews?  I  iball  miss  him  mud)  at 
Cambridge. 


178.— To  R.  C  Dallas. 

Nemtevl  Abbey,  September  4tb,  tSit. 
Ht  dear  Sir, — I  am  at  [xesent  anxious,  aa  Caw- 
thorn  seems  to  wish  it,  to  have  a  small  editic»i  cX  the 
mutt  from  Moraa^  published  immediately  :  but  the  Latin 

.  HtHtt  Jrtm  Htratt,  wiitteo  durii^  Byron'i  Koond  rtar  at 

leu,  Hwi^  ■■-I4i  1811,  and  labaeqaeiitlT  added  to,  had  been 

placed  ia  tbe  hand*  of  Cawthoin,  Ibe  pabliihet  of  Em^k  Bardt, 


Atheu,  Hari^  ■■-I4i  1811,  and  labaeqaentlT  added  to,  had  b 
placed  ia  tbe  hand*  of  Cawthoin,  Ibe  pabliihet  of  Em^k  Bai     , 
atid  Steteh  Remewen,  for  pablication.     Bfron  aflenmdi  changed 
hif  mind,  and  tbe  poon  remainrd  onpaUUed  till  aftei  hit  death. 

The  foUowing  lettet  from  CawAccn  diom  (hat  coa«id«nbk  pro- 
gto*  had  been  made  with  tbe  pniidnc  of  tbe  PO*B>>  and  that  Byron 
Bbo  contonphted  eaotber  edilioa  o(  EagStk  Bardi,  and  Ikattk 


Stvkaitn.  The  advice  of  hi*  fjrioidi  led  "him  to  ahiuidon  both 
phuit ;  bat  hb  letter  to  Cawthorn,  priDtad  below,  it  cridence  that  in 
Septanber  he  w«t  ttill  at  work  od  MinUfrtm  Ueracc : — 

"Ht  Lokd, — Mr.  Greenu 


.0  with  it  ai  youT  Loidihlp 

_, ,  ...    itead,  or  keep  it  in  Town. 

"  Wonld  it  not  be  better  10  print ».  tnuJl  edition  lepotte  (tit),  and 
"  (Aerwardi  print  tlie  two  latire*  together  T  Thii  I  leave  to  jroor 
"Lordihip'*  coniideration.  Four  SheeU  of  the  Trmitli  ue  already 
"printed,  and  one  of  Uie  plates  (Albanian  Solain)  ii  eiecnted.  1' 
"  aent  it  Capt.  H[obhoiue]  ^ertefdav  to  Cork,  to  see  if  it  meet*  Ua 
"approbation.  Ttw  work  u  printed  in  qiuuto,  far  wbicli  I  may  be 
"in  tome  measure  indebted  to  yonr  Lordihip,  at  I  urged  )l  ta 
"tiiongly.  I  diall  be  extremeW  sorry  if  CapL  H.  Is  not  pleated 
"with  tt,botl  think  he  will,  Your  LordEhip^sgoodneM  will  excuse 
"ne  fataayine  bowmoeb  the  very  tndden  ana  melancholy  eventa 
"  that  h>v«  lately  transpireil—I  regret — Capt.  Hobhoote  hat  written 
"me  liDca  tbe  <(eceue  of  Ui.  Hathews.  I  am  t<dd  Capt  H.  It 
"very  modi  afiected  at  it.     J  have  received  some  drawing!  of 
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(the  most  difficult  poem  in  the  language)  reodeis  it  oeces- 
saiy  to  be  vei;  particular  not  only  in  conectiog  the 
proofs  with  Horace  open,  but  in  adapting  the  pamllel 
passages  of  the  imitation  in  such  places  to  the  ori^nal  aa 
may  enable  the  reader  not  to  lose  sight  of  the  allusion. 
I  don't  know  whether  I  ought  to  ask  you  to  do  this,  but 
I  am  too  &r  off  to  do  it  for  myself;  and  if  you  conde- 
scend to  my  school-boy  erudition,  you  will  oblige  me  by 
setting  this  thing  going,  though  you  will  smile  at  the 
importance  I  attach  to  it 

Believe  me,  ever  youn, 

Byron. 

179. — To  John  Murray.* 

Newstcad  Abbey,  Notts.,  Sept.  5,  i8it. 
Sir, — ^Tbe  time  seems  to  be  past  when  (as  Dr.  John- 
sCHi  said)  a  man  was  certun  to  "  bear  the  truth  from  tus 

"  costnmef  from  him,  irtiicb  I  am  lo  delna  to  yoor  Lordship,     b 
"  it  likelj  ire  shall  lee  roar  LordsUp  In  Town  soon  T 
"  I  have  the  honour  to  be  toot  Lordship's 

"  Moat  respectinl  and  gceatly  obliged  Scfrt., 

"JaMKS  CAWTH<«If. 
"  If  a  nnall  edition  it  printed  of  'Hvrate '  for  the  fint "  [words 
eiMcd]   "that,   and   1  think   in  all  probability  the    ' £.  Bardt' 
"  will  want  reprinting  about  March  next,  when  both  could  be  done 
"  toeetber.     Do  not  tnink  me  too  wngoioe." 
A  few  da;$  later,  BTcon  write*  to  Cawlhom  oi  follows : — 

"  Newstead  Abt^,  September  4*,  1811, 
"  More  notes  for  the  '  Hints '  t  Yod  mtttalie  me  mocb  br  thinking 
"nie  inattentive  to  this  publication.  If  I  had  a  friend  willine  and 
"able  to  correct  the  press,  it  should  be  out  with  mj  good  will 
"immediately.  Pray  atteiKl  to  annexing  additional  notes  in  thdi 
"ptopet  pUco,  and  let  tbem  be  added  immediately. 

"Youn,  etc., 

"  ByaoN." 

I.  The  following  b  Hnmy's  letter,  to  whidi  Bynia  rallies  :— 

"L<HK)on,  Sept4,  1811,  Wednesday. 

"  Hy  Loris — An  abtenoe  of  sonte  d^«,  pused  in  the  coimtry, 

"has  prevented  nte  from  writing  earlier  in  answer  to  your  obliging 

"letter.    I  have  now,  however,  the  pleanre  of  lendiiv  under  a 
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"  bookseller,"  for  you  have  paid  me  so  many  complimeDts, 
that,  if  I  was  not  the  veriest  scribbler  oa  earth,  I  should 
feel  affinmted.  As  I  accept  your  comfdiments,  it  is  but 
Eair  I  should  give  equal  or  greater  credit  to  your  objeo- 
tions,  the  more  so  as  I  believe  them  to  be  well  founded. 
With  regard  to  the  political  and  metaphysical  parts,  I  am 
a&aid  I  can  alter  nodiing ;  but  I  have  high  authority  for 

"nantt  corer,  the  Gnt  proof  d>eet  of  yonr  Lordihip'i  Ami, 
'<  wbich  b  to  good  u  to  be  entillcd  to  >U  70111  cue  to  leuder  pei< 
"fleet  Boidei  iti  genenl  merit,  there  ue  parti,  which,  I  na 
"tempted  to  beliere,  Imr  ncel  txntbinf  tbkt  jwa  Lonldiip  hM 
"  hitherto  publMwd,  uid  it  were  tnadbre  gneToin  bidced,  if  ;oa 
■'do  not  condeMend  to  bestow  npon  it  ■U  the  impiovemeiit  of 
"which  jonr  Lorddiip't  mind  i«  lo  capable;  crajt  conectioD 
"tln^j  made k  Tahuble,  mdlbi*  drcvnimuue  rcnden  nwmore 
"  confident  in  toUdting  for  it  joor  farther  atleation. 

"Theie  ate  lonie  crprewiopi,  too,  eonceniiiig  Spain  and  PoRnsal, 
"  which,  however  jiut,  and  particiilailr  10  at  the  time  thn  weie 
"conceived,  ret  m  the;  do  not  hanacauie  with  the  eenenl  feeling, 
"would  so  greatlr  intofere  with  the  popnlarity  whicn  the  poem  u, 
"  in  otbei  letpe^s,  so  certainlv  calciuated  to  exdte,  that,  in  com- 
"  passiOD  to  jronr  publisher,  who  doci  not  presume  to  reason  apon 
"the  lobject,  othenriie  than  m  ft  mere  matter  of  bntineM,  I  tupe 
"jrooi  Loiddiip's  goodneti  will  iadnce  70a  to  obTtate  (bein,  and, 
"with  tbem,  pahapa,  tome  religioot  fedingt  which  ma;  deprive 
**  me  of  tome  cnstomen  amongtt  uie  OrtAodax. 

"  Coidd  I  flatter  n^aelf  that  these  soggestion*  were  not  obtrusive, 
"  I  would  haiaid  another,  in  an  earnest  solidtatioD  that  70U1  Lord* 


"dtip  would  add  the  two  promised  Cantos,  and  corop 
■'  Aiem,  It  wera  cmel  indeed  not  to  perfect  a  wodc  which 
"so  mndi  that  is  excellent;  vonr  Fame,  mv  Lord,  dem 


it  diouid  therefore  be  to  eonstrocted  as  to  excite  no  other 
iations  than  thoee  of  retpect  and  admiration  for  fonr  Lord- 
"  ship'*  Character  and  Genins. 

"  I  tnut  that  jvo  will  paidon  the  warmth  of  this  addreaa  when  I 

"assure  7001  Lordtbtp  ibat  it  arises,  in  the  greatest  degree,  in  a 

"sincere  regard  for  70ar  lasting  repnlatioii,  with,  however,  tome 

"  view  to  that  portion  of  it,  which  mutt  attend  the  Publisher  of  so 

—  beantilitl  a  Poem,  aa  7oar  Lordship  is  capable  of  rendering 

"  TV  XamauHt  of  CAHtU  ffanU. 

"I  have  the  hoDoor  to  be,  M7  Lord, 

"Yoor  Lordihip'i 

"  Obedient  and  bllUtd  tervant, 

"JOUK    HURKAY." 
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my  EiTors  in  that  point,  for  even  the  jEitdd  was  a 
political  poem,  and  written  for  a  poStieal  purpose ;  and  as 
to  my  unlucky  oinnioos  on  Subjects  of  more  importance, 
I  am  too  sincere  in  them  for  recantation.  On  Spanish 
afiaira  I  have  said  what  I  saw,  ai>d  every  day  confirms 
me  m  that  notion  of  the  result  formed  on  the  Spot ;  and 
I  rather  think  honest  John  Bull  is  begiiming  to  come 
.round  again  to  that  Sobriety  which  Massena'a  retreat* 
had  begun  to  reel  from  its  centre — the  usual  consequence 
of  unusual  success.  So  you  perceive  I  cannot  alter  the 
Sentiments ;  but  if  there  are  any  alterations  in  the  struc- 
ture of  the  versification  you  would  wish  to  be  made,  I 
will  tag  rhymes  and  turn  stanzas  as  much  as  you  please. 
As  for  the  "  Orthodox"  let  us  hope  they  will  buy,  on 
purpose  to  abuse — ^you  will  forgive  the  cme,  if  they  will 
do  the  other,  You  are  aware  that  any  diing  from  my 
pen  must  expect  no  quarter,  on  many  accounts ;  and  as 
the  present  publication  is  of  a  nature  very  difierent  from 
the  former,  we  must  not  be  sanguine. 

You  have  given  me  no  answer  to  my  question — tell 
me  foirly,  did  you  show  the  MS.  to  some  of  your  corps  ?  * 
— I  sent  an  introductory  stanza  to  Mr.  Dallas,  that  it 
might  be  forwarded  to  you;  the  poem  else  will  open 
too  abruptly.  The  Stanzas  had  better  be  numbered  in 
Roman  characters,  there  is  a  disquisition  on  the  literature 
of  the  modem  Greeks,  and  some  smaller  poems  to  come 
in  at  the  close.  These  are  now  at  Mewst^d,  but  will  be 
sent  in  time.  If  Mr.  D.  has  lost  the  Stanza  and  note 
aimexed  to  it,  write,  and  I  will  send  it  myself. — You  tell 

I.  Od  the  iii{^t  of  Much  5,  iSii,  HasKna  retreated  froin  hi* 
ctunp  kt  Sutuem,  whence  be  had  wiiched  WdliDgtcm  at  Tonet 
Vedias,  and  oa  April  4  be  croMed  the  Coa  into  Spain. 

3.  Hunar  bod  shorn  the  MS.  to  GiSbid  for  adrice  ai  to  Iti 
publication.  Byron  seenu  to  hare  resented  thii  on  the  fproiuid  that 
It  mi^t  look  like  an  attempt  to  propitiate  the  Qi$orlerfy  Raiitm. 
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me  to  add  two  cantos,  bat  I  am  about  to  viBit  my  Cel&tms 
is  Lancashire  on  tlte  15th  instant,  which  is  bo  M^eehta/ 
an  employment  that  I  need  say  do  more. 

I  am,  sir,  your  most  ofaedieDt,  etc.,  etc, 

Bvsoif. 

180.— To  R.  C  DaUas. 

Newitcad  Abbey,  September  7, 18I). 
As  Gifford  has  been  ever  my  "  M^nus  Apollo,"  any 
af^cobalitHi,  such  as  you  mention,  would,  of  course,  be 
mcwe  wdoome  than  "  all  Booua's  vaunted  gold,  than  all 
"  the  gems  of  Samarcand." '  But  I  am  sony  the  MS.  was 
shown  to  him  in  such  a  manner,  and  had  written  to 
Munay  to  say  as  much,  b«fore  I  was  aware  that  it  was 
too  late. 

Your  objection  to  the  exjffesmon  "  central  line  "  I  can 
only  meet  by  sayii^  that,  before  Childe  Harold  left 
England,  it  was  his  (iill  intention  to  traverse  Persia,  and 
return  by  India,  which  he  could  not  have  done  without 
pasniw  the  equinoctia]. 

The  other  errora  you  mention,  I  must  correct  in  the 

progress  through  the  i«ess.    I  feel  honoured  by  the  wish 

(£  such  men  that  the  poem  should  be  ccmtinued,  but  to 

I  do  that  I  must  return  to  Greece  and  Asa ;  I  must  have 

I  a  warm  son,  a  blue  sky ;  I  cannot  describe  scenes  so  dear 

I  to  me  by  a  sea-coal  fire.     I  had  projected  an  additional 

I.  Tikt  linec,  which  are  parodied  in  Bjtoq**  onpablulied  Sarwiad, 
■re  &o«a  Sir  W.  Joua't  tiindalion  ot  «  lODg  t^  Hafii  (M%ri>, 
voL  s.  p.  351) — 

"Sweet  nuud,  if  thoo  wonld'it  cbaim  my  tigbt. 
And  bid  these  anu  thy  neck  infold ; 
That  rocT  cheek,  that  lily  hand, 
Wdold  eiTC  tfay  poet  more  deliebt. 
Than  aU  Bocaia's  vaanted  gold, 
TIuui  all  the  genu  of  Samaccajod." 
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canto  when  I  was  in  the  Troad  and  Constantinople,  and 
if  I  saw  them  again,  it  would  go  on ;  but  under  existing 
drcumstances  and  sauaHom,  I  have  neither  harp, "  heart, 
"  nor  voice  "  to  proceed.  Xi^'ib^youareaUrigMx&Xo 
the  metaphyseal  part ;  hut  I  also  feel  that  I  am  sincere, 
and  that  if  I  am  only  to  write  " ad caplandum  vtUgus"  I 
might  as  well  edit  a  magazine  at  once,  or  sinn  canzonettas 
for  Vauxhall.t 

J  My  work  must  make  its  way  as  well  as  it  can ;  I  know 
I  have  every  thing  against  me,ai^;ry  poets  and  prejudices; 
but  if  the  poem  is  Apoan,  it  will  sunnount  these  obstacles, 
and  if  mt,  it  deserves  its  fate.  Your  friend's  Ode*  I 
have  read — it  is  no  great  compliment  to  [vonounce  it  far 
superior  to  Smythe's  on  the  same  subject,  or  to  the  merits 
of  the  new  Chancellor.  It  is  evidently  the  production  of 
a  man  of  taste,  and  a  poet,  though  I  should  not  be  willing 
to  say  it  was  fully  equal  to  what  might  be  expected  from 
the  author  of  "  Horn  lonUa."  '  I  thank  you  for  it,  and 
that  is  more  than  I  would  do  for  any  other  Ode  of  the 
present  day. 

1.  Vauidiall  Gudnu  (1661  to  Jnlf  35,  1S59)  wete  still  not 
only  B  popular  bat  a  fitshionable  resort,  thoD^  fitewoiki  and 
niuqnerades  threatened  to  expel  musician*  and  vocalists.  At  this 
time  the  principal  nogen  were  ChailoDignum  (1765-1817)  ;  Maria 
Theten  Blond  (1769-1S3S),  a  famous  batlad.sin{reT ;  Rosoman 
Hoontain,  nA  Wilkinson  {1768-1841),  whose  husband  was  a 
violinist  and  leadei  at  Vauxhall. — (7%«  London  PUaturt  Cardtm, 
■ffp.  a86-3a6.) 

3.  On  June  39,  1811,  the  Dnke  of  Gloucester  was  imtsUed  at 
Chancellor  of  the  UitWettilT  of  Cambridge.  The  lostsllatioa  Ode, 
written  by  W.  Smrtfa,  of  Peteihouse  (1765-1849),  Professor  of 
Modem  History  at  Cambridge,  and  author  of  i"«/iitA  Lyrict  (1797) 
and  other  worlu,  was  set  to  mode  bjr  Hague,  and  performed  in  the 
Senate  House,  Braham  aikd  Aihe,  it  is  said,  particniaily  dit- 
tlnguithing  thanselTc*  unong  the  performers.  The  Ode  is  t^ven  in 
the  Aianml Siguttr  for  iSli,  pp.  593--59<9.  The  rival  Ode,  which 
Byron  preferred,  was  by  Walter  Rodwell  Wright. 

3.  For  Waller  Rodwell  Wright,  author  of  Hon*  toniem  (1809), 
te«  Ltttiri,  vol.  L  p.  336,  note  I. 
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I  am  very  sensible  of  your  good  withes,  and,  indeed, 
I  have  need  of  them.  My  whole  life  has  been  at  vaiiance 
with  propriety,  not  to  say  decency;  my  drcuostances 
are  become  involved ;  my  friends  are  dead  of  estranged, 
aod  my  existence  a  dreary  void.  In  Matthews  I  have ' 
lost  my  "  guide,  philosopher,  and  friend ; "  in  Wngfietd 
a  friend  only,  but  one  whom  I  could  have  wished  to  have 
preceded  in  his  long  journey. 

Matthews  was  indeed  an  eztiaordinary  man ;  it  has 
not  entered  into  the  heart  of  a  stranger  to  conceive  such 
a  man :  there  was  the  stamp  of  immortahty  in  all  he  said 
or  did ; — and  now  what  is  he  ?  When  we  see  such  men 
pass  away  and  be  no  more — men,  who  seem  created  to 
disfday  what  the  Creator  amid  make  his  creatures,  gathered 
into  corruption,  before  the  maturity  of  minds  diat  might 
have  been  the  pride  of  posterity,  what  are  we  to  con- 
clude ?  For  my  own  part,  I  am  bewildered.  To  me  he 
was  much,  to  Hobbouse  every  thing.  My  poor  Hobhouse 
doted  on  Matthews.  For  me,  I  did  not  love  quite  so 
much  as  I  honoured  him ;  I  was  indeed  so  senuble  of 
his  infinite  superiority,  that  tiiough  I  did  not  envy,  I  stood 
in  awe  of  it.  He,  Hobhouse,  Davies,  and  myself,  formed 
a  coterie  of  our  own  at  Cambridge  and  elsewhere.  Davies 
is  a  wit  and  man  of  the  worid,  and  feels  as  much  as  sud) 
a  character  can  do ;  but  not  as  Hobhouse  has  been 
affected.  Davies,  who  is  not  a  scribbler,  has  always 
beaten  us  all  in  the  war  of  words,  and  by  his  colloquial 
powers  at  onoe  delighted  and  kept  us  in  order.  Hobhouse 
and  myself  always  had  the  worst  of  it  with  the  other  two; 
and  even  Matthews  yielded  to  the  dashing  vivadty  of 
Scrope  Davies.  But  I  am  talking  to  you  of  men,  or  boys, 
as  if  you  cared  about  such  beings. 

I  expect  mine  agent  down  cm  the  14th  to  proceed  to 
Ijncashire,  where  I  hear  from  all  quarters  that  I  have  a 
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very  nliuble  property  in  coals,  etc  I  dien  intend  to 
accept  an  invitation  to  Cambridge  in  October,  and  shall, 
periupe,  niD  up  to  town.  I  have  four  invitationa — to 
Wales,  Doiset,  Cambridge,  and  Chester;  but  I  must  be 
a  man  of  business.  I  am  quite  alone,  as  tbese  long 
letters  sadly  testiiy.  I  perceive,  by  referring  to  your 
letter,  that  die  Ode  is  from  the  author ;  make  my  thanks 
acceptable  to  him.  His  muse  is  worthy  a  nobler  theme. 
You  will  write  as  usual,  I  hope.  I  wish  you  good  even- 
ing, and  am,  etc 

i8i.— To  the  Hon.  Augusta  LeigK 
tSix  Mile  Bottom,  Newnuukel.] 

Newttod  Abber,  SepL  9th,  iSti. 

Hr  DEAR  AvouSTA, — My  Rochdale  afiaiis  are  under- 
stood to  be  settled  as  &r  as  the  Law  can  settle  them, 
and  indeed  I  am  told  that  the  most  valuable  part  is  that 
which  was  never  disputed ;  but  I  have  never  reaped  any 
advantage  from  them,  and  God  knows  if  I  ever  shalL 
Mr.  H.,  my  agent,  is  a  good  man  and  able,  but  the  most 
dilatory  in  the  world.  I  expect  him  down  on  the  14*^  to 
accompany  me  to  Rochdale,  where  somethii^  will  be 
decided  as  to  selling  or  wo^dng  the  Collieries.  I  am 
Lord  of  the  Manor  (a  most  extennve  one),  and  they  want 
to  enclose,  which  catmot  be  done  without  me ;  but  I  go 
there  in  the  worst  humour  posidble  and  am  afraid  I  shall 
do  or  say  something  not  very  coi>ciliatory.  In  short  all 
my  afbiis  ace  going  on  as  badly  as  possible,  and  1  have 
no  hopes  or  plans  to  better  them  as  1  long  ago  pledged 
myself  never  to  sell  Newstead,  which  I  mean  to  hold 
in  defiance  of  the  Devil  and  Man. 

I  am  quite  alone  and  never  see  stiangeis  without 
boi^  sick,  but  I  am  nevertheless  on  good  terms  with  my 
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nof^iboan,  for  I  neithei  ride  or  iboot  or  move  orer  my 
Guden  wslls,  but  I  fence  and  box  uid  swim  and  nm  a 
good  deal  to  keep  me  in  ezerdse  and  get  me  to  sleep.  Poor 
Hunay  is  ill  again,  and  one  of  my  Greek  lemnts  is  ill  too, 
aad  my  valet  baa  got  a  pestilent  cough,  so  that  we  are  in  a 
pe(^  of  troubles ;  my  fiumly  Surgeon  sent  an  Emetic  this 
morning  (or  one  at  them,  I  did  not  vety  well  know  wMth, 
bat  I  swore  Somebody  should  take  it,  so  after  a  deal  of 
discussion  the  Greek  swallowed  it  with  tears  in  his  eyes, 
and  by  the  blessing  of  it,  and  the  Vtrpn  whom  he  invoked 
to  assist  it  and  Urn,  I  suppose  he'll  be  well  tomorrow,  if  not, 
anethtr  shall  have  the  next.  So  your  Spouse  likes  children, 
Afcrf  is  lucky  as  he  will  have  to  bring  them  up ;  for  my 
part  (nnce  I  lost  my  Newfoundland  dog,)  I  like  nobody 
except  his  successor  a  Dutch  Mastiff  and  three  land 
Toit<Mse8  brought  with  me  from  Greece. 

I  thank  you  for  your  letters  and  am  always  glad  to  hear 
from  yon,  but  if  you  won't  come  here  before  Xmas,  I  very 
mudi  fear  we  shall  not  meet  hen  at  all,  for  I  shall  be  off 
somewhere  or  other  very  soon  out  of  this  land  of  Paper 
credit  (or  raiha  no  credit  at  all,  for  every  body  seems  on 
die  high  road  to  Bankruptcy),  and  if  I  quit  it  again  I  shall 
not  be  back  in  a  huny. 

However,  I  shall  endeavour  to  see  you  somewhere, 
and  make  my  bow  with  decorum  before  I  return  to  the 
Ottomans,  I  believe  I  shall  turn  Mussulman  in  the  end. 

You  ask  after  my  health ;  I  am  in  tolerable  leanness, 
which  I  |»omote  by  exerdte  and  abstinence.  I  don't 
know  that  I  have  acquired  any  thing  by  my  travels  but  a 
smattering  of  two  languages  and  a  habit  of  chewing 
Tobacco.' 

Yours  ever. 


L  To  appcMC  tbe  paogi  of  himgv,  uid  keep  down  bi»  let,  Byron 
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182.— To  Francis  Hodgstui. 

Newttead  Abbey,  S«pL  9,  iSti, 

Dkak  Hodosoh, — I  have  been  a  good  deal  in  your 
company  lately,  for  I  have  been  reading  JwemU  and 
LadyJatKt  etc,  for  the  first  time  since  my  return.  The 
Tenth  Sat*  has  always  been  my  favourite,  as  I  suppose 
indeed  of  everybody's.  It  is  the  finest  recipe  for  making 
one  miserable  mth  bis  life,  and  content  to  walk  out  of  it, 
in  any  language.  I  should  think  it  mif^t  be  redde  with 
great  effect  to  a  man  dying  without  much  pain,  in  [H^fer- 
ence  to  all  the  stuff  that  ever  was  said  or  sung  in  churches. 
But  you  are  a  deacon,  and  I  say  no  more.  Ah  1  you 
will  many  and  become  lethargic,  like  poor  Hal  of  Harrow,* 
who  yawns  at  10  o'  nights,  and  orders  caudle  annually. 

I  wrote  an  answ^  to  yours  fiilly  some  days  ago,  and, 
being  quite  alone  and  able  to  frank,  you  must  excuse  this 
subsequent  episde,  iriiich  will  cost  nothing  but  the 
trouble  of  deciphering.  I  am  expectant  of  agents  to 
accompany  me  to  Rochdale,  a  journey  not  to  be  antid- 
,  pated  with  [Measure ',  tbou^  I  feel  veiy  restless  where  I 
am,  and  shall  [nt>bably  ship  off  for  Greece  again;  what 
nonsense  it  is  to  talk  of  Soul,  when  a  cloud  makes  it 
meiaiufioly  and  wine  makes  it  mad. 
j  Collet  of  Staines,  your  "  most  kind  host,"  has  lost  that 
g^l  you  saw  of  his.  She  grew  to  five  feet  eleven,  and 
might  have  been  God  knows  how  bi^  if  it  had  [leased 

nm-mutic  uid  tobacco.     For  the  ume 
Jc  0{niuii.    The  miitalte  which  he  maka 
ID  hb  tetter  to Hodcton  (Decembers,  1811),  "IdoDotbingbuteichew 
"  tobuxo,"  i*  repMled  b  Dan  JUoh  (Canto  XII.  stama  iliii.) — 
"In  fact,  tlwre't  Dothing  make*  me  m  mnch  Enev-'i 
Al  thai  abominable  tittle-tattle, 
Wbich  ii  the  cud  eschewed  bj  human  cattle. " 
I.  See  Ltten,  vol.  L  p.  19J,  neti  i, 
3.  Tta  Heory  Dmry,  lee  Lattrt,  *oL  1.  p.  41,  molt  3. 
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Him  to  renew  the  race  of  Anak ;  but  >be  Tell  by  a 
ptiack,  a  fresb  proof  of  the  folly  of  begetting  children. 
You  knew  Matthews.  Was  be  not  an  intellectual  giant  ? 
I  knew  few  better  or  more  indmately,  and  none  wbo 
deserved  more  admiration  in  point  of  ability. 

Scrope  Davies  has  been  here  on  his  way  to  Harrow- 
gate  ;  I  am  his  guest  in  October  at  King's,  wbeie  we  will 
"drink  deep  ere  we  depart."  "Won't  you,  won't  you, 
"  won't  you,  won't  you  come,  Mr.  Mug  7  "  *  We  did  not 
amalgamate  properly  at  Harrow ;  it  was  somehow  laii^, 
and  ib&i  a  wife  makes  such  a  damp;  but  in  a  seat  of| 
celibacy  I  will  have  revenge.  Don't  you  hate  helpti^i 
first,  and  losing  the  wings  of  chicken  ?  And  then,  con- 
veisation  is  always  flabby.  Ob  t  in  the  East  women  are . 
in  their  proper  s[diere,  and  one  has — no  conversation  at' 
all.  My  house  here  is  a  delightful  matrimonial  mansion. 
When  I  wed,  my  spouse  and  I  will  be  so  happy  I— one  in 
each  wing. 

I  presume  you  are  in  motion  &om  your  Hereford- 
shire station,*  and  Druiy  must  be  g<Kie  back  to  Gerund 
Grinding.  I  have  not  been  at  Cambridge  since  I  took 
my  M.A.  degree  in  i8oS,  £Aeu  fugatal  I  look  for- 
ward to  meeting  you  and  Scrope  there  with  the  feelings 
of  other  times.  Capt.  Hobhouse  is  at  Enniscorthy  in 
Juverna.     I  wish  he  was  in  England. 

Yours  ever. 


dbljF  Kllode  to  "  MaCtbciT  Mue,"  *  chaMcter  ia 
rratt,  (aid  to  be  intended  for  the  Duke  of  New* 

__.  3  of  the  comedf  occars  this  passage — 

"  Hul-Taf.   Now,  nei^boon,  hare  a  good  cauuon  that  this 

Master  Bli^dt "' ■--'--  j 'j  — ' ; — '-» —  •■ 

Bat  there  aiu  , 
BTTon'a  quotatioii. 

a.  Hodeion  wa*  staving  with  hi*  nncle,  the  Rev,  Richard  Coke, 
of LowetMoor,  Heiefotdihiie. 
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183.— To  R.  C  DaUas. 

Newstead  Abbej,  Sept  I^  tSll. 
Dear  Sir, — I  mther  think  in  one  of  the  opening 
stanzas  of  CMIde  Harold  there  is  this  line — 

Tis  said  at  times  the  sullen  tear  would  start. 

Now,  a  line  or  two  after,  I  have  a  repetition  of  the  e[nthet 
"  sulkn  reverie ; "  so  (if  it  be  so)  let  us  have  "  speechless 
1  "  reverie,"  or  "  sil«it  reverie ; "  but,  at  all  events,  do  away 
>  the  recurrence. 

Yours  ever, 
B. 

184. — ^To  Francis  HodgsoiL 

Newrteul  Abbej,  September  13,  i8lt. 
Mv  DEAR  Hodgson, — I  thank  you  for  your  song,  or, 
Esther,  your  two  songs, — your  new  song  on  love,  and 
your  old  song  on  religim}  I  admire  tits  first  uncerely, 
and  in  turn  call  upon  you  to  adtnin  the  following  on 
Anacreon  Moore's  new  operatic  force,"  or  farcical  opera 
— call  it  which  you  will : — 

Good  plays  are  scarce, 
So  Moore  writes  Fara; 

Is  Fame  like  his  so  britde  ? 
We  knew  before 
That  "  JJal^s  "  Moort, 

But  now  ^Hs  Moore  thaf  s  lAtOe. 
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I  won't  dispnte  with  yon  on  the  Arcana  of  your  new 
calling;  they  are  Bagatellea  like  the  King  of  "Pdxad't 
roaaiy.    One  remark,  and  I  have  ioae ;  the  basis  of  your 

late,  the  mrmm/,  is  laciificed  for  the  GtdUy.  This  pcovea 
Bit  heroim;  but  no  more  does  away  wuaii  guilt  than 
a  schoolboy's  volunteering  to  be  flogged  for  another 
would  exculpate  the  dunce  from  negligence,  or  preserve 
him  from  the  Rod.  You  d^nule  the  Creator,  in  the  first 
[dace,  by  making  Him  a  begetter  of  duldren;  and  in 
the  next  you  convert  Him  into  a  Tyrant  over  an  immacu- 
late and  injured  Being,  who  is  sent  into  existence  to 
tuffier  death  for  the  benefit  of  some  millions  of  Scoundrels, 
who,  after  all,  seem  as  likely  to  be  damned  as  ever.  Aa 
to  miracles,  I  agree  with  Hume  that  it  is  more  probable 
I  men  should  &  or  be  iaav^,  than  that  things  out  trf  the 
course  of  Nature  should  so  bai^)en.  Mahomet  wrought 
nuiacles,  bothers^  the  prophet  had  frvstlytes,  and  so 
would  Breslaw  *  the  conjuror,  had  he  lived  in  the  time  of 
Tiberius. 

Besides  I  trust  that  God  is  not  8/<ne<,  but  the  God  of 
all  Mankind;  and  as  you  allow  that  a  virtuous  Gentile 
may  be  saved,  yon  do  away  the  necessity  of  bung  a  }ew 
<»  a  Christian. 

I  do  not  believe  in  any  revealed  religion,  because  no 
religion  is  revealed :  and  if  it  [deases  the  Church  to  damn 


thkt  Tear  he  wu  armted,  and  conGned  fint  u  a  crimiiul  lunatic, 
afterwardt  in  a  private  aa^lnm,  where  he  remained  till  1806.  A 
portrait  of  "RMlwfd  Brotben,  Prince  of  the  Hebrewi,"  wai 
engraved,  April,  179s,  by  William  Sharp,  with  the  fallowing 
bicriptioD ;  "Fitlfy  itHiviHr  tidi  tt  be  tft  Man  whom  God  hat 
"afpfintrd,  t  mgram  IkU  ^UHat.     William  Skarf." 

a.  See  Bruliaifi  Lait  Lega^ ;  or,  Iht  MagiaU  Comtanien.  /n- 
rbtjmg  tht  variem  *xhiUtiom  <^  tk»M  tfcn&rfiii  ArtuU,  Brataw, 
Sitmr  Ctmtu,  Jmuu,  Oc.  <I7«4). 
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me  for  not  aUowing  a  tumtitity,  I  throir  myself  on  the 

mercy  of  the  "  Greaf  First  Cause,  Uast  understood"  who 

must  do  what  is  most  proper;  though  I  conceive  He 

never  made  anything  to  be  tortured  in  another  life,  what- 

y  ever  it  may  in  this.    I  will  neither  read  pro  nor  c<m. 

God  would  have  made  His  will  known  wUhout  books, 

I  considering  how  very  few  could  read  them  when  Jesus  of 

I  Nazareth  lived,  bad  it  been  His  pleasure  to  ratify  any 

I  peculiar  mode  of  worship.    As  to  youi  immortality,  if 

people  are  to  live,  why  die  ?    And  our  carcases,  which 

are  to  rise  again,  are  they  wordi  raisii^?    I  hope,  if 

mine  is,  that  I  shall  have  a  better /w*  of  legs  than  I  have 

moved  on  these  two«nd-twenty  years,  or  I  shall  be  sadly 

behind  in  the  squeeze  into  Paradise.     Did  you  ever  read 

*'  Malthus  on  Population "  ?    If  he  be  right,  war  and 

pestilence  are  our  best  friends,  to  save  us  from  b^g 

eaten  alive,  in  this  "  best  of  all  possible  Worlds."  * 

I  will  write,  read,  and  think  no  more ;  indeed,  I  do 
not  wish  to  shock  your  prejudices  by  saying  all  I  do 
think.  Let  us  make  the  most  of  Ufe,  and  leave  dreams 
to  Emanuel  Swedenborg. 

I.  Caitdidt,  nffOptimtint  (chkpitte  xn.);  "et  Panglon  dmil 
"qadqncfoii  k  Candide;  Tous  les  ^fDementi  sont  enchaui^ 
"diins  le  mollent  do  monda  poasibks,"  etc.  Hodgson  replica 
(September  18,  1811):  "Vooi  lut  letter  hu  nnfeignedl^  grieved 
"me.  Believing,  m  I  do  &om  mj'  heut,  thftt  fM  would  be  better 
"and  iiMpfiti  by  ttKnongbly  e»M»iinine  tlie  evidencei  for  ChiutJajJIy, 
"bow  can  I  bear  70a  lay  70a  tnill  nfff  read  aDjbook  on  the  rabject, 
"  withont  being  pained  !  Bnt  God  bias  jou  niider  all  circunutancea. 
"  I  will  sa;  00  moce.  Only  da  not  talk  of  'ihocldtig  xaj  prejodicea,' 
"  01  of'  nubing  Co  see  me  i^ori  I  am  a  Deacon.'  I  ym^  to  lee  yoa 
"  at  all  timel ;  and  al  to  om  different  opauioiu,  we  can  eaalj  lieep 
"tbem  to  onnelTO."  Hie  next  day  he  wntei  again:  "Let  me 
"make  one  othei  effort.  Yon  mentioned  an  opinion  of  Hnme'a 
"•boat  niiaclei.  For  God's  sake, — bear  me,  Bjron,  for  God'a 
"take— examine  Paley'tannrer  to  that  opinion  ;  examine  the  whole 
"of  PaleVi  Svidetica.  The  two  voltunei  maj  be  read  caiefnllj 
"  in  le«  Uian  a  week.  Let  me  for  the  lait  time  by  one  fiienddiip, 
"  imploK  yon  to  read  them." 
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Now  to  dreams  of  another  genus — Poesies.  I  like 
your  soD^  mudi ;  but  I  will  say  no  more,  for  fear  you 
should  think  I  wanted  to  scratch  you  into  approbation  of 
my  past,  present,  or  future  acrostics.  I  shall  not  be  at 
Cambridge  before  the  middle  of  October ;  but,  irbea  I 
go,  I  should  ceites  like  to  see  you  there  before  you  are 
dubbed  a  deacon.  Write  to  me,  and  I  will  rejoin. 
Yours  ever, 

fiVROH. 

185.— To  John  Murray.* 

New*lMd  Abb^,  Nott*.,  S«pt  14,  1811. 
Sir, — Since  your  former  letter,  Mr.  Dallas  informs 
me  that  the  MS.  has  been  submitted  to  the  perusal  of 
Mr.  Giffoid,  most  contrary  to  my  wishes,  as  Mr.  D. 
could  have  explained,  and  as  my  own  letter  to  you  did, 
in  fact,  exfdain,  with  my  motives  for  objecting  to  such  ■ 
proceeding.  Some  late  domestic  events,  of  which  you 
are  probably  aware,  prevented  my  letter  from  being  sent 
before;  indeed,  I  hardly  cmiceived  you  would  have  so 
hastily  thrust  my  productions  into  the  hands  of  a  Stranger, 
who  could  be  as  little  [leased  by  receiving  them,  as  their 
author  is  at  their  being  offered,  in  sudi  a  manner,  and  to 
such  aMan. 

s  of  CAiidt  ffa^d^ 


£  Fleet  btnct,  wlule  Uie  ibeets  ol  LHMt  /famia  weie  paniiig 
oivfa  the  ptea.  "  Fresh  &om  the  fdidiig  room*  of  Aogelo  ukd 
"JmEsod,  he  med  to  uame  hinuelf  \ij  teoewing  hu  pnctice  of 
"  Carte  tt  Titrtt,  with  hii  wiUdn^-caoe  directed  igunit  the  book- 
"  dielves,  while  Murray  iru  readu^  pMMges  from  the  poem  with 
"  occMJonal  ejacnliUioiii  of  adininttKia,  on  which  Byron  would  (it, 
"  ■  Yoa  think  tbM  a  good  idea,  do  jon,  Hnmy  t '  Then  he  woud 
"loKeaDd  longe  withhiiwalkine^tick  at  wiDe  tpedal  book  which 
"be  had  picked  oat  on  thedMlva  before  bim.  As  Hnnar  after- 
1*«ud,  'I  "  
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My  address,  irtwn  I  leave  Newstead,  will  be  to 
"  Rochdale,  Lancashire ; "  biM  I  have  not  yet  fixed  the 
day  kA  departure,  and  I  will  apimae  you  when  ready  to 
setoff. 

You  have  placed  me  in  a  very  ridiculous  situation, 
but  it  is  past,  and  nothing  more  is  to  be  said  on  the 
subject.  You  hinted  to  me  that  you  wished  some  altera- 
tions to  be  made;  if  they  have  nothing  to  do  with 
poUtics  01  religion,  I  will  make  them  widi  great  readiness. 
I  am,  Sir,  etc,  etc., 

Byron. 

186.— To  R.  C.  Dallas. 

NewitMd  Abbey,  Sept.  15,  1811. 

My  dear  Sir, — My  agent  will  not  be  here  for  at 
least  a  week,  and  even  afterwards  my  letters  will  be  for- 
warded to  Rochdale.  I  am  sorry  that  Murray  should 
groan  on  my  account,  the'  ihat  is  better  than  the  anticipa- 
tion of  applause,  of  which  men  and  books  are  generally 
disappointed. 

The  notes  I  sent  are  merely  maHer  to  be  divided, 
arranged,  and  published  for  notes  hereafter,  in  proper 
places ;  at  present  I  am  too  much  occupied  with  ear^y 
cares  to  waste  time  or  trouble  upon  rtiyme,  or  its  modem 
indispensables,  aimotations. 

Pray  let  me  hear  from  you,  when  at  leisure.  I  have 
written  to  abuse  Murray  for  showing  the  MS.  to  Mr.  G., 
who  must  certainty  think  it  was  done  by  my  wish,  though 
you  know  the  contrary. — Believe  me, 

Youis  ever, 
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187.— To  John  Murray. 

Newstead  Abbej,  Sept.  16,  tSii. 
DsAK  SlK, — I  letuiii  the  proof,  which  I  should  vish  to 
be  ^own  to  Mr.  Dallas,  who  undentands  typographical 
anai^eroenta  much  better  than  I  cao  pretend  to  do. 
The  jNinter  may  [dace  the  notes  in  his  oton  way,  or  any 
may,  so  that  tliey  are  out  of  my  way;  I  caie  nothing 
about  types  or  maigins. 

If  you  have  any  communication  to  make,  I  shall  be 
here  at  least  a  week  or  ten  days  longer. 

I  am.  Sir,  etc.,  etc, 

BVKOM. 

188.— To  R.  C.  Dallas. 

Newitead  Abbey,  Sept.  16,  iSlt. 

Dkar  Sir, — I  send  you  a  metta — 

"  L'univeis  est  une  espfece  de  livre,  dont  on  n'a  lu  que 
"  la  premiere  page  quand  oa  n'a  vu  que  son  pays.  J'en  ai 
"  feiullet^  un  asaez  gnmd  nombre,  que  j'«  trouv^  ^galement 
"mauvaises.  Get  examen  ne  m'a  point  ^t^  iofructueux. 
"Je  halssais  ma  patrie.  Toutes  les  impertinences  des 
"  peuples  divers,  parmi  lesquels  j'ai  v^,  m'ont  r^concili^ 
"avec  elle.  Quand  je  n'aurais  tir^  d'autre  b&^ce  de 
"  mes  voyages  que  celui-lk,  je  n'en  r^iettetais  ni  les  frais, 
"  ni  les  ^tigues." 

"  Le  Cosmopolite." ' 

1.  Fongeret  de  Monbion,  bom  it  Piionne,  wrred  in  the  Garda 
du  Cerpt,  but  tbuidoiied  the  (word  for  the  pen,  and  published 
^ennaJe  jyaueiHt  ll74S) '•  Priiematif  Omira  rAnglomaitu  {lJ%J) ; 
and  Lt  CtttnepeUtt  (1750).  Hil  novels,  MargQt  la  Savandtuit, 
Thiriit  Philoitplu,  and  others,  ^jpeaied  tmdei  the  name  of  Fougeret. 
He  died  in  1761.  In  that  year  wax  published  in  Loodon  an  editioa 
of  Li  CesmopfliU,  au  It  Cilajn"  d»  MtrtuU,  par  Mr.  de  Monbiou, 
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If  not  too  long,  I  think  it  will  siut  the  book.  The 
passage  is  from  a  little  French  volume,  a  great  &TOurite 
with  me,  which  I  picked  up  in  the  Afchipelago.  I  don't 
think  it  is  well  known  in  England;  Monbron  is  the 
author ;  but  it  is  a  woric  sixty  years  old. 

Good  momii^  t  I  won't  take  up  your  time. 

Yooisever, 


189.— To  R.  C.  Dallas. 

NewMetd  Abbe;,  S«pt.  17,  1811. 

I  can  easily  excuse  your  not  writing,  as  you  have,  I 
hope,  something  better  to  do,  and  you  must  pardon  my 
frequent  invasions  on  your  attention,  because  I  have  at 
this  moment  nothing  to  interpose  between  you  and  my 
epistles. 

I  cannot  settle  to  any  thing,  and  my  days  pass,  with 
the  exception  of  bodily  exercise  to  some  extent,  with  uni- 
form indolence,  and  idle  insipidity.  I  have  been  expect- 
ing, and  still  expect,  my  agent,  when  I  shall  have  enough 
to  occupy  my  reflections  in  business  of  no  very  pleasant 
aspect  Before  my  journey  to  Rochdale,  you  shall  have 
due  notice  where  to  address  me — I  believe  at  the  post- 
office  of  that  township.  From  Murray  I  received  a 
second  proof  of  the  same  pages,  which  I  requested  him 

witli  the  motto,  "  F«tri«  est  abicnnque  eM  bene  "  (Cic.  <,  Tnsc.  37). 
Byron'i  qDotktion  ii  the  opening  paragraph  of  the  book,  'the 
aathor,  wbo  had  travellect  in  EngUnd,  retnms  to  Fiance  a  complete 
"  Jacqaa  S.6t.de-Bif."  He  then  visiti  Holland,  the  Loir  Coontries, 
Constantinaple,  Italf,  Spain,  Portugal,  and  England  a  second  lime. 
He  finds  that  the  charm  has  vanished,  and  Chat  the  Englidi  are  no 
better  than  tbeit  neJehbotu*.  It  i*  a  cTnical  little  book,  aboanditig 
in  such  Myinsi  ••,  '  *  Hake  aoqaaintancei,  not  friends ;  intimacy 
"breeds  disgust  J "  "Thebettfmitof  travelling  is  the  justilication  of 
"instincdTe  dislikes."  Monbroa,  like  Byron,  iidicnles  the  travellei't 
punon  lor  colkctii^  brdten  ilatnes  «nd  anttqiiet. 
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to  show  you,  that  any  thii^  which  may  have  escaped  my 
obserradon  may  be  detected  before  the  printer  lays  the 
coroeMtone  of  an  errata  colimm. 

I  am  now  not  quite  alone,  having  an  old  acquaintance 
and  school-fellow  *  with  me,  so  old,  indeed,  that  we  have 
nothing  new  to  say  on  any  subject,  and  yawn  at  each 
other  in  a  sort  of  qwet  ittquidvde,  I  hear  nothing 
from  Cawthoin,  or  Captain  Hobhouse ;  and  thdr  quarto 
— ^Lord  have  mercy  on  mankind  1  We  come  on  like 
Cerberus  with  our  triple  publications.*  As  for  mytdf,  by 
Mysdf,  I  must  be  satined  with  a  comparison  to  ^antu. 

I  am  not  at  all  pleased  with  Murray  for  showing  the 
MS. ;  and  I  am  certain  GiSbrd  must  see  it  in  the  same 
light  that  I  do.  His  praise  is  nothing  to  the  purpose : 
what  could  he  say  ?  He  could  not  spit  in  the  face  of 
one  who  had  praised  him  in  every  possible  way.  I  must 
own  that  I  wish  to  have  the  impresnon  removed  from  his 
mind,  that  I  had  any  concern  in  such  a  paltry  transaction. 
The  more  I  think,  the  more  it  (Quiets  me ;  so  I  will 
say  no  more  about  it  It  is  bad  enough  to  be  a  scribbler, 
without  havii^  recourse  to  such  shifts  to  extort  piaise, 
or  deprecate  censure.  It  is  anticipating,  it  is  bq^ng, 
kneeling,  adulating, — the  devil  t  the  devil  I  the  devil !  and 
all  without  my  wish,  and  contrary  to  my  express  desire. 
I  wish  Murray  had  been  tied  to  Payn^i  neck  when  he 
jumped  into  the  Paddington  Canal,*  and  so  tell  him, — 

I.  Joho  Claridge.     (See  LMtrs,  vol.  i.  p.  167,  nxtft  a. ) 

1.  I^.  Chiide  ffareld,  HinU  /rem    Nvract,    and    Trmi^   in 

3.  Mr.  PaTiie,  of  the  Rrm  of  PiTiie  uid  Mackiiilay,  the  oabliiben 
of  Hodgion's  ytmatal,  committed  nncide  by  drowning  himBetf  in 
^  Psddington  Cuud.  Byion,  in  ■.  note  to  Hints /rem  Seraet, 
line  657,  thu«  ■{>pliesthe  incidral  1 — 

"  A  literuj  mend  of  mine,  walldiw  ml  one  lovely  evening  last 
"  tammei,  on  the  eleventh  bridee  of  the  Paddington  canal,  was 
"tUarmed  I7  the  ci;  of  'one  in  jeopardy:'  he   rmbed  Uong, 


^dbyGoogle 


4»  CHILDB  HAROLD,  [CHAP.  V. 

that  is  the  proper  receptacle  for  publishers.  Yoa  have 
thought  of  settling  in  the  country,  why  not  tiy  Notts.? 
I  think  there  are  places  which  would  suit  yoa  in  all 
pcMOts,  and  then  you  arc  aearer  the  metropolis.  But  of 
thisanoQ. 

I  am,  youis,  etc, 

Byron. 


19a— To  R.  C  Dallas. 

Newttemd  Abbcf,  SepL  17,  1811. 
Dbax  Sir, — I  have  just  discovered  some  pages  of 
observations  on  the  modem  Greeks,  written  at  Athens 
by  me,  under  the  title  of  Nbeies  AttUa.  They  will  do 
in  cut  up  into  notes,  and  to  hettitufi  afterwards,  which 
is  all  that  notes  are  generally  good  for.  They  were 
written  at  Athens,  as  you  will  see  by  the  date. 

Y0UI8  ever, 
B. 

"caU«ctcdabodr  of  Iriih  hkytnaken  (nppiiiKon  bntletmilk  in  an 
"•djtcent  paddodc),  procured  three  nka,  one  eel  speu  and  a 
"  luidiiig-net,  and  at  last  {iitrraca  rt/irent)  pnlled  oat — hit  ovn 
"pablisMT.  The  Dnfoitimate  man  wa»  gone  iot  em,  and  to  mt  s 
"  large  quarto  wherewith  he  bkd  taken  tbe  leap,  which  prored,  on 
"  inqoiiy,  to  have  been  Hr.  Sontbey't  last  work.  Its  alacrity  of 
"HUkii^' wanogrea^thatithainerernncebaaibeardof;  thaag^ 
"Bomtf  infiiiitf^tFT  that  it  ii  at  dui  moment  coDcealed  at  Aldeimaa 
*'  Kicb'*  paMiy-pieiiUMi,  ComhiU,  Be  thb  u  it  may,  tlie  coroner^ 
"inqoot  bro^t  in  a  verdict  of  '.fUg  lie  BiMtfetd'  against  a 
"  'giiaito  anknown,'  and  dmunttantial  evidBice  bang  iince  strong 


"igaiiwt  the  Cursi  tf  XiAama  (of  which  the  above  woida  ate 
"  an  exact  dcacription),  it  will  be  tried  by  its  peen  next  session,  in 
"  Grub  Street — Arlhui,  Alfred,  Davideii,  Klcnaid  Coenr  de  Uon, 


"  Exodni,  Exodiad,  Efngoniad,  Calvary,  Fall  or  Cam1»i«,  Siege  ctf 
"  Acre,  Don  Roderick,  and  Tom  Thumb  the  Great,  are  the  name* 
"  of  die  twelve  jnron.  The  judges  are  Pye,  liowles,  and  the 
"beU-mauoCSL  Sepulchre's." 
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191.— To  R.  C.  Dallas. 

N«wrteid  Abbc7,  Sept,  ai,  1811. 

I  have  ibown  my  respect  for  your  suggesdons  by 
adopdi^  them ;  but  I  have  made  many  alterations  in  the 
first  proof,  over  and  above ;  as,  for  example : 

Oh  Thou,  in  jSSsAbx  deem'd  of  heavenly  birth, 

etc,  etc 
Since  shamed  fitU  oft  by  kUer  lyres  aa  earth. 

Mine,  etc 
Yet  there  I've  wander'd  by  the  vaunted  rill ; 

and  so  on.  So  I  have  got  rid  of  Dr.  Lowth  and  "  drunk  " 
to  boot,  and  very  glad  I  am  to  say  so,  I  have  also 
sullenised  the  line  u  heretofore,  and  in  short  have  been 
qmte  coofonnable. 

Piay  write ;  you  shall  hear  when  I  remove  to  Lanca- 
■hire.  I  have  brought  you  and  my  friend  Juvenal  Hodgson 
upon  my  back,  on  the  score  of  revelation.  You  are 
fervent,  but  be  is  quite  f^omng;  and  if  he  take  half  the 
pains  to  save  his  own  soul,  which  be  volunteers  to  redeem 
miite,  great  will  be  tus  reward  hereafter.  I  honour  and 
thank  you  both,  but  am  convinced  by  neither.  Now  fot 
notes.  Besides  those  I  have  sent,  I  shall  send  the  obser- 
vations on  the  Edinburgh  Reviewer's  remarks  on  the 
modem  Greek,  an  Albanian  song  in  the  Albanian  {not 
Greet)  language,  specimens  of  modem  Greek  from  their 
New  Testament,  a  cnnedy  of  Goldoni's  translated,  one 
scene,  a  prospectus  of  a  friend's  book,  and  perhaps  a  song 
or  two,  aU  in  Romaic,  besides  their  Pater  Noster ;  so 
there  will  be  enough,  if  not  too  much,  with  what  I  have 
already  sent     Have  you  received  the  "  Noctes  Atticse  "  ? 
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I  sent  also  an  annotation  on  Portugal    Hobhouse  is  also 
forthcoming.* 

192.— To  R.  C.  Dallas. 

Newsl«ad  Abbe?,  S«pt.  33,  1811. 

Luboa*  is  the  Portuguese  word,  consequently  the 
very  best.  Ulissipont  is  pedantic ;  and  as  I  have  Hellas 
and  Eros  not  long  before,  there  would  be  something  like 
an  affectation  of  Greek  terms,  which  I  wish  to  avoid,  since 
I  shall  have  a  perilous  quantity  of  modem  Greek  in  my 
notes,  as  spedmens  of  the  tongue ;  therefore  Lisboa  may 
keep  its  place.  You  are  right  about  the  Hints;  they 
must  not  precede  the  Romaunt;  hut  Cawthom  will  be 
savage  if  they  don't ;  however,  keep  them  back,  and  him 
in  good  kumow,  if  we  can,  but  do  not  let  him  publish. 

I  have  adopted,  I  believe,  most  of  your  st^estions, 
but  "  Lisboa"  will  be  an  exception  to  prove  the  rule.  I 
have  sent  a  quantity  of  notes,  and  shall  continue;  but 
piay  let  them  be  copied;  no  devil  can  read  my  hand.' 
By  the  by,  I  do  not  mean  to  exchange  the  ninth  veise  of 
the  "  Good  Night"  '  I  have  no  reason  to  suppose  my  dog 
better  than  his  brother  brutes,  mankind;  and  Argus  we 
know  to  be  a  &tble.    The  Cesmc^oHU  was  an  acquisition 

[.  That  is,  with  his  Traseli  in  Altatiia,  in  put  of  which  Bpon 
and  his  Gieek  lerTBDt,  Demetrius,  wete  uxiniDg  bim  with  notes  and 
other  mAtauL 

3.  Se«  Childt  Barotd,  Cinto  I.  Itanza  rn.,  and  Byron's  note. 
3.  See  Childt  Jfareld,  Cuito  L     The  "Good  Night"  ii  placed 
betweeD  staoiw  liii.  nnd  li*. 

"  And  now  I'm  in  the  world  alonc^ 
Upon  the  wide,  wide  sea ; 
Bnt  whj  should  I  for  others  groan. 

When  none  will  sigh  for  me  t 
Perchance  m?  dog  wul  whine  in  Tain, 

mi  fed  hj  stranger  hands ; 
But  long  ere  1  come  back  again 
He'd  tear  me  where  he  ttaads." 
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abroad.  I  do  not  believe  it  is  to  be  fouitd  in  Engltnd. 
It  u  an  amusing  little  volume,  and  full  of  French  flippancy. 
I  read,  though  I  do  not  speak  the  language. 

I  will  be  angry  with  Munay.  It  was  a  bookselling, 
badt-abop,  Patemoatei-row,  paltry  proceeding ;  and  if  the 
experiment  had  turned  out  as  it  deserved,  I  would  have 
raised  all  Fleet  Street,  and  borrowed  the  giant's  staff  from 
St.  Dunstan's  church,'  to  immc^te  the  betrayer  of  tnisL 
I  have  written  to  him  as  he  nevei  was  written  to  before 
by  an  author,  I'll  be  sworn,  and  I  hope  yon  will  amplify 
my  wiuth,  till  it  has  an  efiect  npcm  him.  You  tell  me 
always  you  have  much  to  write  about  Write  it,  but  let 
us  drop  metaphysics ; — on  that  point  we  shall  never  agree. 
I  am  dull  and  drowsy,  as  usuaL  I  do  nothing,  and  even 
that  nothing  fatigues  me.    Adieu. 

193. — To  Fraocia  Hodgson. 

Newstesd  Abbe7,  Sept  SJ,  181 1. 
My  DKAR  HoDCGON, — I  fear  that  before  the  latest  of 
October  or  the  first  of  November,  I  shall  hardly  be  able 
to  make  Cambridge.  My  everlasting  agent  puts  off  his 
coming  like  the  accomplishment  of  a  prophecy.  How- 
ever, finding  me  growing  serious  he  hath  promised  to  be 
here  on  Thursday,  and  about  Monday  we  shall  remove 

I.  St.  Dniutu's  b  the  Wot,  before  It*  rebnildins  hj  S^mm 
(iSji-33),  wu  one  of  the  oldett  choidw*  In  London.  The  dock, 
which  projected  over  the  ttreet,  and  had  two  wooden  liguret  of  wild 
men  no  itinck  the  boon  with  tbeii  clnbi,  wu  let  up  In  1671. 
Uolcn  thcie  wai  a  amilu  clock  before  thti  date,  aa  ii  not 
improbable,  Scott  iiwronc  in  Thi  Fertuius  of  Ninl,  wtiMche  maket 
MimipUei  Uand  "  aitoniuied  as  old  Adam  and  Eve  ply  their  ding- 
■•doDg."  Tbe&iBrei,  the  remoTal  of  which,  it  is  Mid,  broimhttean 
to  the  eyet  of  Charles  Lamb,  were  bought  br  the  Marquis  of 
Hertford  to  adorn  hii  vilU  in  Regent'i  Park,  itill  called  St. 
Dnnttaa'a.  HnrraT'i  ibop  at  3s,  Fleet  Street,  Rood  oppoaite  the 
churiJi,  the  nrd  of  which  wai  rairounded  with  Mationen'  ihape, 
iriKTe  muif  nntmit  book*  oftheaeventeeath  century  were  pi^lUhed. 
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to  Rochdale.  I  have  only  to  give  discharges  to  the 
teoantiy  here  (it  seems  the  poor  creatures  must  be  raised, 
though  I  wish  it  was  not  necessary),  and  arrange  the 
receipt  of  sums,  and  die  liquidation  of  some  debts,  and 
I  shall  be  ready  to  enter  upon  new  subjects  of  vexation. 
I  intend  to  visit  you  in  Gianta,  and  hope  to  prevail  on 
you  to  accompany  me  here  or  there  or  anywhere.  • 

I  am  plucking  up  my  spirits,  and  have  begun  to 
ga&er  my  little  sensual  comforts  together.  Lucy  is 
extracted  from  Warwickshire ;  some  very  bad  laces  have 
been  warned  off  the  premises,  and  more  promising  sub- 
sdtuted  in  thdr  stead ;  the  partridges  are  plentiful,  hares 
f^rish,  pheasants  not  quite  so  good,  and  the  Girls  on  the 
Manor  •  •  •  •  Just  as  I  had  formed  a  tolerable  estab- 
lishment my  travels  commenced,  and  on  my  return  I  find 
all  to  do  over  again  j  my  former  flock  were  all  scattered ; 
some  married,  not  before  it  was  needful.  As  I  am  a 
great  disdplinatian,  I  have  just  issued  an  edict  for  the 
abolition  of  caps;  no  hair  to  be  cut  on  any  pretext; 
stays  permitted,  but  not  too  low  before;  full  uniform 
always  in  the  evening;  Lucinda  to  be  commander — vke 
the  present,  about  to  be  wedded  (mem.  she  is  35  with  a 
flat  iace  and  a  squeaking  voice),  of  all  the  makers  and 
unmakers  of  beds  in  the  household. 

My  tortoises  (all  Athenians),  my  hedgehog,  my  mastifT 
and  the  other  live  Greek,  are  all  purely.  The  tortoises 
lay  eggs,  and  I  have  hired  a  hen  to  hatch  them.  I  am 
writing  notes  for  my  quarto  (Murray  would  have  it  a 
quarto),  and  Hobhouse  is  wridi^  text  for  Ms  quarto ;  if 
you  call  on  Murray  or  Cawthom  you  will  hear  news  of 
either.  I  have  attacked  De  Pauw,*  Thornton,'  Lord 
Elgin,*  Spain,  Portugal,  the  Edit^urgh  Review^  traveller^ 
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PiinteTB,  Antiquaiians,  utd  otben,  bo  yon  lee  irtut  a 
dish  of  Sour  Crout  Controretsy  I  bImII  prepare  for  myaelf. 
It  would  not  uiBwer  for  me  to  give  way,  now ;  u  I  wu 
forced  into  bittemen  at  the  begimiiiig,  I  will  go  through 
to  the  last  VaVitHtl  If  I  fall,  I  ihaU  fall  gloriously, 
fighdog  against  a  host. 

FaUusima  Notte  a  Vots.  SigHOria, 


194.— To  R,  C  Dallas. 

Nontcmd  Abbey,  Sept.  96,  iStt. 
My  DKAS  Sir, — In  a  stanza  towards  the  end  of 
canto  tst,  there  is  in  the  concluding  line, 

Some  bitter  bubbles  up,  and  e'en  on  roses  stings. 

I  have  altered  it  as  follows : — 

Full  from  the  heart  of  joy's  delidous  springs 

Some  bitter  o'er  the  flowers  its  bubbling  venom  flii^& 

If  you  will  pouit  out  the  stanzas  on  Cintra  *  which  you 
wish  recast,  I  irill  send  you  mine  answer.  Be  good 
enough  to  address  your  letters  here,  and  they  wilt  eidier 
be  forwarded  or  saved  till  my  return.  Hy  agent  comes 
tomorrow,  and  we  shall  set  out  immediately. 

The  press  must  not  proceed  of  course  without  my 
seeing  the  proofs,  as  I  have  much  to  do.  Fray,  do  you 
tfiuik  any  alterations  should  be  made  in  the  stanzas  on 
Vatbek  ?  *  I  should  be  sorry  to  moke  any  improper  alhi- 
non,  as  I  merely  wish  to  adduce  an  example  of  wasted 
wealth,  and  the    reflection  which   arose    in  surveying 

1.  Cliildt  Hartli,  Cinlo  L  ttuwt  zriiL 

S.  I.e.  on  Beckfbid  (lee  loitri,  voL  i.  p.  asS,  sMIr  I ;  ukl  CkOdt 
Baraid,  Canto  I.  sUan  xiii.). 
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the  most  desolate  mansioD  id  the  most  beautiful  spot  I 
ever  beheld. 

Fray  keep  Cawtboro  back ;  he  was  not  to  begin  till 
November,  and  even  that  will  be  two  moaths  too  soon. 
I  am  BO  Sony  my  hand  is  unintelligible;  but  I  can 
neither  deny  your  accusation,  noi  remove  the  cause  of 
iL — It  is  a  sad  scrawl,  certes. — ^A  petilous  quantity  of 
annotation  hath  been  sent;  I  think  almost  enou^  with 
the  specimens  of  Romaic  I  mean  to  annex. 

I  will  have  nothing  to  say  to  your  metaphysics,  and 
allegories  of  rocks  and  beaches;  we  shall  all  go  to  the 
bottom  together,  so  "  let  us  eat  and  drink,  for  tomorrow, 
"etc."  I  am  as  comfortable  in  my  creed  as  others, 
inasmuch  as  it  is  better  to  sleep  than  to  be  awake. 

I  have  heaid  nothing  of  Munay ;  I  hope  he  is 
ashamed  of  himself.  He  sent  me  a  vastly  complimentaty 
epistle,  with  a  request  to  altei  the  two,  and  finish 
another  canto.  I  sent  him  as  dvil  an  answer  as  if  I 
had  been  engaged  to  translate  by  the  sheet,  declining 
altering  anydiing  in  sentiment,  but  offered  to  tag  rhymes, 
and  mend  them  as  long  as  he  liked. 

I  will  write  from  Rochdale  when  I  arrive,  if  my 
afiain  allow  me;  but  I  shall  be  so  busy  and  savage 
all  the  time  with  the  whole  set,  that  my  letters  will, 
perhaps,  be  as  pettish  as  myself.  If  so,  lay  the  blame 
on  coal  and  coal-beavers.  Very  probably  I  may  proceed 
to  town  by  way  of  Newstead  on  my  return  from  Lanes. 
I  mean  to  be  at  Cambridge  in  November,  so  that,  at  all 
events,  we  shall  be  nearer.  I  will  not  apolc^ise  for 
the  trouble  I  have  given  and  do  give  you,  though  I 
ought  to  do  so ;  but  I  have  worn  out  my  politest  periods, 
and  can  only  say  that  I  am  much  obliged  to  you. 

Believe  me,  youn  always, 

fiVKOM. 
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195. — To  James  Wedderbum  Webster, 

Newttead  Abbe^,  Ocf.  lo*,  1811. 

Dear  Wkbstik, — I  can  haidly  invite  a  gentleman  to 
my  house  a  Becmid  time  who  walked  out  of  it  tibe  fim 
in  so  ringular  a  mood)  but  if  you  had  thought  proper 
to  pay  me  a  visit,  you  would  have  had  a  "  Highland 
**  Wdcome." 

I  am  only  just  returned  to  it  out  of  Lancashire,  where 
I  have  been  on  business  to  a  Coal  manor  of  mine  near 
Rochdale,  and  shall  leave  it  very  Portly  for  Cambridge 
and  London.  My  companions,  or  lathei  companion, 
(for  Claridge  alone  has  been  with  me)  have  not  been 
veiy  amusing,  and,  as  to  their  "  Sttutriiy,"  diey  are 
doubtless  sincere  enough  for  a  man  who  will  never  put 
them  to  the  triaL  BeiideB  you  talked  so  mudi  of  your 
conjugal  happirtesa,  that  an  invitation  Arom  home  would 
have  seemed  like  Sacrilege,  and  my  rough  Bachelor's 
Hall  would  have  appeared  to  little  advantage  after  the 
"  Bower  of  Armida  "  ^  where  you  have  been  reposing. 

I  cannot  boast  of  my  social  powers  at  any  time,  and 
just  at  present  they  are  more  stagnant  than  ever.  Your 
Brother-in-law  *  ooeans  to  stand  for  Wexford,  but  I  have 
reasons  for  tbinkii^   the   Portsmouth  interest  will  be 

I.  Annidaii  tbe  Sokckh,  tbe  niece ofPrinceldreotes,  In  Tuao'g 
yenaalim  JMrnenJ,  in  whoK  palace  Rinildo  fotnU  hii  tow  m  a 
cnuadet.     Bycon,  in  Don  Juan  (Canto  I.  *Unza  uii.},  Hy>~ 


Like  what  th»  light  totwh  left  on  Jnaa'i  heart." 


1785,  1813,  and  one  oodated. 

3.  For  Gtotge   Aunesley,    Lord   Valentia,   afterward*    Earl    of 
MoBntnorrii  (it69'IS44},  kc  Faimi,  ed.  1898,  vol.  1.  p.  378,  and 
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against  him ;  however  I  wish  him  success.  Do  you 
mean  to  stand  for  any  place  next  election?  What  aie 
your  politics?  I  hope  Valentia's  Lord  is  for  the 
Catholics.  You  will  find  Hobhouse  at  Enniscorthy  in 
the  contested  County. 

Pray  what  has  seized  you?  your  last  letter  is  the 
only  one  in  which  you  do  not  rave  upon  matrimony.  Are 
there  no  symptoms  of  a  young  W.  W.  ?  and  shall  I  never 
be  a  Godfothet?  I  believe  I  must  be  married  mj^elf 
soon,  but  it  shall  be  a  secret  and  a  Surprise.  However, 
knowing  your  exceeding  discretion  I  shall  probably 
entrust  the  secret  to  your  nlence  at  a  proper  period. 
You  have,  it  is  true,  invited  me  repeatedly  to  Dean's 
Court,'  and  now,  when  it  is  probable  I  might  adventure 
there,  you  wish  to  be  oft    Be  it  so. 

If  you  address  your  letters  to  this  place  they  will  be 
forwarded  wherever  I  sojourn.  I  am  about  to  meet 
sMne  frieods  at  Cambridge  and  on  to  town  in  November. 

The  papers  are  fiill  of  Dalrymple's  Bigamy  •  (I  know 
die  man).  What  the  Devil  will  he  do  with  his  Spare-ribt 
He  is  no  beauty,  but  as  lame  as  myself.  He  has  more 
ladies  than  legs,  what  comfort  to  a  cripple  t  Sto  semfn 
umiUssimo  servitort. 

BmoH. 

I.  Neu  Wunborne,  Doi*et 

a.  The  ndt  of  DabymfU  t.  DalrympU  wu  tried  before  Sir 
WillUm  Scott,  in  the  Consislor;  Conn,  Doclon*  Commons,  JtHy  16, 
iSit.  Tbeniitwubtoaght  by Hn.DaI[Tmp1e(RATa<uiti« Gordon) 
■guntf  Cuituii  John  Wuliam  Henij  Dauymple.  By  Scottish  law 
be  wai  held  to  M*e  been  married  to  Miss  Gordon,  and  his  snbsc- 
qnent  marriage  liith  Miss  Maimen,  siita  of  the  Dnchesa  of  St. 
Albania  was  held  to  be  ill^aL 
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196.— To  R.  C.  Dallas. 

Newttead  Abber,  October  lotb,  1811. 

DUR  Snt, — Stanzas  94,  96,  29,*  thou^  erosted  must 

stand,  with  dieir  alterations.    The  other  three  ■  are  cut 

out  to  meet  your  wishes.    We  must,  however,  have  a 

repetition  of  the  proof,  which  is  the  first.     I  will  write 


P.S. — ^Vesterday  I  retnmed  from  Lanes. 


'Janot;' 

Hien  certain  other  glorions  nuna  we  find ; 
(WUcli  ibyme  competktb  ne  la  place  below — ) 
Dull  vktois  I  baffled  by  a  vanqoMked  foe, 
Wbeedled  br  coornge  (oi^Dei  of  laoreli  doe. 
Stand,  wortly  of  each  other,  in  a  row 
Sin  Arthnr,  Hanj,  and  the  dinatd  Hew 
DaliTTBpIe,  kcI;  w^ht,  tore  dope  of  'tolher  tew. 


"  Bat  wba  Conrention  tent  his  band^  work, 

Pew,  tODgnet,  feet,  handi,  combined  in  wQd  uproar ) 
HajoT,  AlderEoan,  laid  down  tb'  uplifted  fork ; 


\  koAk,  once  more  witb  (ranipoit  leapt, 
de?tishqr'"- —    "' 


Andtdlh)*deT*tidiqDiilai,    . 
With  foe  rach  treaty  never  ihonld  be  kept. 
Then  bust  the  blatant  beaat,  and  roared  and  rwed  a 
deptlll 

XXVI  ti. 
""whkh'lwilbeTu 
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197.— To  R.  C.  Dallas. 

Nemtead  Abbej',  Oct.  11,  i8ti. 
I  have  returned  from  Lancashire,  and  ascertained 
that  my  property  there  may  be  made  very  valuable,  but 
various  drcumstances  very  much  circumscribe  my  exer- 
tions at  present  I  shall  be  id  town  on  business  in 
the  b^inning  of  November,  and  perhaps  at  Cambridge 
before  the  eiKl  of  this  month ;  but  of  my  movements 
you  Bhall  be  regularly  apprised.  Your  objections  I  have 
in  part  done  away  by  alterations,  which  I  hope  will 
suffice ;  and  I  have  sent  two  or  three  additional  stanzas 
for  both  "Fyttes"  I  have  been  again  shocked  with 
a  death,  and  have  lost  one  very  dear  to  me  in  happier 
times ;>  but  "I  have  almosf  forgot  the  taste  of  grief," 
and  "  supped  full  of  horrors  "  *  till  I  have  become  callous, 
nor  have  I  a  tear  Idl  for  an  event  which,  five  years 
ago,  would  have  bowed  down  my  head  to  the  earth. 
It  seems  as  though  I  were  to  experience  in  my  youth 
the  greatest  misery  of  age.  My  friends  feil  around  me, 
and  I  shall  be  left  a  lonely  tree  before  I  am  withered. 
Other  men  can  always  tak.&  refuge  in  their  families; 
I  have  no  resource  but  my  own  reflections,  and  they 
j  present  no  prospect  here  or  hereafter,  except  the  selfish 
I  satisfaction  of  surnving  my  betters.     I  am  indeed  very 

Bat  mercy  cloiked  the  b«b«t  beneath  her  wing ; 
And  u  Hbtrj  spared  our  foei  to  ipared  we  tbem. 
(Wh«e  wa»  tne  pitj  of  001  liiet  for  BjTig  T) 
Yet  knavo,  not  idiotl,  ahouM  the  law  condemn. 
Then  lire  jk,  triumph  galUnts  I  and  bte»  joat  jndsta'  phlegm." 
I.  The  reference  ii  to  Edlenon  (lee  IMttri,  vol.  L  p.  130,  nett  3), 
of  who*e  death  Min  Edlenon  had  recently  tent  Bjron  an  accoDnt. 
a.  "  1  have  almott  forgot  the  taite  of  feaia ; 
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meldied,  and  you  will  excuse  my  uying  (o,  as  you 
know  I  aiD  not  apt  to  cant  <d  sensibility. 

Instead  of  tiring  yourself  with  my  concerns,  I  should 
be  glad  to  hear  your  plans  of  retirement  I  suppose 
you  would  not  like  to  be  wholly  shut  out  of  society? 
Now  I  know  a  la^e  village,  or  snull  town,  about  twelve 
miles  off,  where  your  &mily  would  have  the  advantage 
of  very  genteel  society,  without  the  hazard  of  being 
annoyed  by  mercantile  affluence ;  where  ym  would  meet 
widi  men  of  information  and  independence ;  and  where 
I  have  friends  to  whom  I  should  be  proud  to  introduce 
you.  There  are,  besides,  a  coffee-room,  assemblies,  etc., 
etc,  which  bring  people  togedier.  My  mother  had  a 
house  there  some  years,  and  I  am  welt  acquainted  with 
the  economy  of  Soudiwel),  the  name  of  this  little  common- 
wealth. Lasdy,  you  will  rmt  be  very  remote  from  me ; 
and  though  I  am  the  very  worst  companion  for  young 
people  in  the  world,  this  objection  would  not  apply  to 
yoti,  whom  I  could  see  frequently.  Your  expenses,  too, 
would  be  such  as  best  suit  your  inclinations,  more  or 
less,  as  you  thought  proper;  but  very  little  would  be 
requisite  to  enable  you  to  enter  into  all  the  gaieties  of 
a  country  life.  You  could  be  as  quiet  or  bustling  as 
you  liked,  and  certainly  as  well  situated  as  on  the  lakes 
of  Cumberland,  unless  you  have  a  particular  wish  to  be 
fititurague. 

Fray,  is  your  Ionian  friend  in  town?  You  have 
promised  me  an  introductiotL  You  mention  having 
cor>sulted  some  friend  on  the  MSS.  Is  not  this  contrary 
to  our  usual  way?  Instruct  Mr.  Murray  not  to  allow 
his  shopman  to  call  the  work  C^d  of  Harroii^s  PUgrim- 
agt  t !  1!  I  *  as  he  has  done  to  some  of  my  astonished 

I.  Fnnctt  Hodgson,  ■% 
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fneods,  who  wrote  to  inqniie  after  iny  iomiy  on  the 
occasion,  as  well  they  might.  I  have  heard  nothing  dl 
Moiray,  whom  I  scolded  heartily.  Must  I  write  more 
notes  ?  Are  there  not  enoi^h  ?  Cawthom  must  be 
kept  bade  with  the  Hints.  I  hope  he  is  getting  on  with 
Hobhouse's  quarto.    Good  evening. 

Yours  ever,  etc. 


198. — To  Francis  Hodgson. 

NeintMd  Abber,  Oct.  13,  iSit. 

You  will  be^  to  deem  me  a  most  liberal  corre- 
spondent ;  but  as  vaj  letteis  are  free,  you  will  overlook 
their  frequency.  I  have  sent  you  answers  in  prose  and 
verse  to  all  your  kte  communications ;  and  though  I  am 
invading  your  ease  ^ain,  I  don't  know  why,  or  iriiat  to 
put  down  that  you  are  not  acquainted  with  already.  I 
am  growing  nervous  (how  you  will  lai^h  I) — but  it  is  tme, 
— redly,  wretchedly,  ridiculously,  fine-tadically  funous. 
Your  climate  kills  me;  I  can  ndther  read,  write,  nor 
amuse  mysell^  or  any  one  else.  Hy  days  are  listless,  and 
my  ruf^ts  restless ;  I  have  very  seldom  any  society,  and 
when  I  have,  I  run  out  of  it  At "  this  present  writing," 
there  are  in  the  next  room  duee  hdia,  and  I  have  stolen 
away  to  write  this  giumbling  letter. — I  don't  know  that  I 
sha'n't  end  with  insanity,  for  I  find  a  want  of  method  in 
arranging  my  thoughts  that  perplexes  me  strangely ;  but 
this  looks  more  like  silliness  than  madness,  aa  Scrope 
Davies  would  facetiously  remaric  in  his  consoling  manner. 
I  must  try  the  hartshorn  of  your  company ;  and  a  session 

" '  Hshr ;'  7^  Fbur  Slwtt  vfCftkara  'The  Foot  do.  of  Cjrlhihm,* 
' '  and  Claldi  ffaroiei  IHlgrim^  '  Child  of  Hairow'i  Pilgnmage.' 
"Thii  mJMiomeriiig  Vendtn:  of  Book*  mtM  hftve  been  mUb^onen 
.. . 'oofAeMmliipropeMKitbeSlipsl^fc'' 
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of  FaiHament  would  suit  me  well, — any  ifaing  to  cme  me 
of  conjugating  the  accuned  verb  "  emtuyer." 

When  shaJl  you  be  at  Cambridge  ?  You  have  hinted, 
I  think,  that  your  friend  Bland  *  is  returned  from  Holland. 
I  have  always  had  a  great  inspect  for  his  talents,  and  for 
all  that  I  have  heard  of  his  character ;  but  of  me,  I  believe 
be  kiKnn  nothing,  except  that  he  heard  my  uxth  form 
repetit](»)s  ten  months  together  at  the  average  of  two 
lines  a  morning,  and  those  never  perfect  I  remembered 
him  and  his  Sktva  as  I  passed  between  Capes  Matapan, 
St.  Angelo,  and  his  Isle  of  Ceriga,  and  I  always  bewailed 
the  absence  of  the  Antkology.  I  suppose  he  will  aam 
translate  Vondel,  the  Dutch  ^kskspeare,  and  Gysbert 
van  Amstel*  will  ea^ly  be  accommodated  to  our  stage 
in  its  present  state;  and  I  presume  he  saw  the  Dutch 
poem,  where  the  love  cf  Pyramus  and  Thisbe  is  com- 
pared to  the/ofiMw  of  CkrUt;  also  tiie  love  of  Ludfer 
for  Eve,  and  other  varieties  of  Low  Country  literature. 


"  Now  fall  in  siglit  the  Faphiui  gudetu  mile. 
And  thoDce  bf  muty  a  green  iM  raminer  ble, 
Wbote  indent  wsll*  tod  templei  teem  to  ile^ 
w  of  the  deep. 


Gem  of  the  ica^ot  lore'*  delight  renown'd. " 
3.  Bland  had  been  Mtli«  at  English  Chaphdu  In  Holland. 
Joost  Van  Vondel  (1587-1679),  bom  at  Cologne  of  Anabaptiit 
paienti,  became  a  Roman  Catholic  In  1641.  Hott  of  hii  thiitf'two 
tragediei  are  on  clawical  01  religion*  tnbwetl,  and  in  the  latter  may 
be  traced  hit  gradoal  change  of  taith.  GjijiruAt  van  AnuttHiiyj) 
i*  ft  plaj',  the  action  <^  which  takei  place  on  Chii«tmai  Da^  in  tha 
thirteenth  centniy.  The  acokeii  laid  at  Anuterdun,  which  iicaptnred 
by  a  nae  like  diat  of  the  Gredta  ftt  Tro;.  The  play  appei^ 
itioiwlj  to  the  patriotic  initinctt  of  the  Dutch  by  its  prophecy  of 
the  future  gieatoeM  at  Amrterdam.  Vondel'i  Lm^tr  <l654]  hai 
bcoi  often  eoropwcd  to  Para^tt  tail.  It  aln  bean  (one  affiiutla 
to  Cam.  Id  It  the  Archangel  LncUei  r^beb  against  God  on 
leamii^  the  Dixine  iatentioa  to  take  on  Himself  the  natort^  not  of 
Angels,  but  of  Man. 
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No  doubt  you  vilt  think  me  crazed  to  talk  of  such  things, 
but  they  are  all  in  black  and  white  and  good  repute  on 
die  banks  of  every  canal  from  Amsterdam  to  Alkraaar. 
Yours  ever, 


My  poesy  is  in  the  hands  of  its  various  publishers ; 
but  *e  Hittis  from  Horaa  (to  which  I  have  subjoined 
some  savage  lines  on  Methodism,*  and  ferocious  notes 
on  the  vanity  of  the  triple  Editory  of  the  Edin.  AHmuU 
Jitter*),  my  Hints,  I  say,  stand  stUl,  and  why  ? — I  have 
not  a  friend  in  the  world  (but  you  and  Diuiy)  who  can 
construe  Horace's  Latin  or  my  English  well  enoi^h  to 
adjust  them  for  the  press,  or  to  correct  the  proofs  in  a 
grammatical  way.  So  that,  unless  you  have  bowels  when 
you  return  to  town  (I  am  too  far  off  to  do  it  for  myself), 
this  ineffable  work  will  be  lost  to  the  world  for — I  don't 
know  how  many  wteis. 

Chiidt  Harolds  FUgrimage  must  wait  till  Murray i  is 
finished.  He  is  making  a  tour  in  Middlesex,  and  is  to 
return  soon,  when  h^b  matter  may  be  expected.  He 
wants  to  have  it  in  quarto,  which  is  a  cursed  unsaleable 
size;  but  it  is  pestilent  long,  and  one  must  obey  one's 
bookseller.     I  trust  Murray  will  pass  the  Paddington 

I.  HinUfrem  Haract,  Una  371-381. 

3.  Tht  EtHniurgi  Atttmai  JltgitUr  {iSoS-ie)  was  poblished  hj 

John  Ballantjne  mnd  Co.  The  proapectns  promised  ■  eenend 
ulory  of  Europe ;  a  coUectian  of  State  p«pets ;  •  chronicle  of 
events ;  ori^nal  taxajt  on  moralitf,  literfttme,  and  science ;  and 
articUt  on  tuoeraphj,  the  useful  aits,  and  meteorolo^.  The  Editor 
was  SootI,  and  Soulher  wasrespondble  for  the  histoncal  department. 
The  first  two  paits,  giving  the  history  of  iSoS,  did  not  appear  till 
July,  iSio,  and  then  with  an  editorial  apology  for  the  omisiioD  of 
the  articles  on  biographj,  the  useful  arts,  and  meteoiolc^ ;  also 
with  an  explanation  that  the  idea  of  original  essays  on  molality, 
Uterature,  and  science  had  been  abandoned.  The  venture,  thai 
nnfoitunately  launched,  nerei  succeeded.  For  Byion**  attadt,  tee 
hiitlifrem  Horace,  line  657,  and  hit  ntti. 
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Caiial  without  being  seduced  by  Payne  and  Mackinlay's 
example, — I  say  Payne  and  Mackinlay,  supposing  that 
the  partnership  held  good.  Dnuy,  the  villain,  has  not 
written  to  me ;  "  I  am  never  (as  Mrs.  Lumpkin  ■  says  to 
"Tony)  to  be  gratified  with  the  monster's  dear  wild 
"  notes." 

So  you  are  goii^  ^oing  indeed !)  into  orders.  You 
must  make  your  peace  with  the  Eclecdc  Reviewers — they 
accuse  you  of  impiety,  I  fear,  with  injustice.  Demetrius, 
the  "  Sieger  of  Cities,"  is  here,  with  "  Gilpin  Homer."  * 
The  painter  '  is  not  necessary,  as  the  portraits  be  already 
painted  are  (by  anticipation)  very  like  llie  new  animals. — 
Write,  and  send  me  your  "Love  Song" — but  I  want 
paiUo  majora  from  you.  Make  a  dash  before  you  aie  a 
deacon,  and  try  a  dry  publisher. 

Yours  always. 


199.— To  R.  C.  Dallas. 

Oct.  14,  181 1. 
Dear  Sir, — Stanza  9th,  for  Canto   and,  somewhat 
altered,  to  avoid  recurrence  in  a  former  stanza. 

Stanza  9. 
There,  thou  I  whose  love  and  life  tt^ether  fled. 

Have  left  me  here  to  love  and  hve  in  vain ; — 
Twined  with  my  heart,  and  can  I  deem  thee  dead. 

When  busy  Memory  flashes  o'er  my  brain  ? 

1.  This  it  Ml  otmow  ilip  for  "  Mn.  Htudcattle,"  who,  in  Sit 
Sleefi  to  Cenquer  (Bet  ii.),  tt.y%,  "I'm  ae*et  to  be  delighled  with 
"  four  Bgreeable  wild  notes,  cnfeeling  monster  I " 

2.  Probably  Demetrios,  his  Gieck  tervuit,  whom  he  nickiuunes 
■ftei  Demetnus  PoUoccetet,  and  Cluidge,  who  had  boied  Bjion 
during  a  long  stay  of  three  weeks. 

3.  Baibei,  whom  he  had  btongbt  down  to  Newttead  to  paiot  hie 
w^  and  hit  bear. 
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Well — I  will  dream  that  we  may  meet  again, 
And  woo  the  vision  to  my  vacant  breast ; 
If  aught  of  young  Remembrance  then  remain, 
Be  as  it  may 

Whate'er  bedde  Futurity's  behest ; 
or, — 

Howe'er  may  be 
For  me  'tweie  bliss  enough  to  see  thy  spirit  blest  I 
I  think  it  proper  to  state  to  you,  that  this  stanza 
alludes  to  an  event  which  has  taken  place  since  my  arrival 
here,  and  not  to  the  death  of  any  mak  friend. 

Yours, 


200.— To  R.  C.  Dallas. 

Newstead  Abbey,  Oct  16,  1811. 
I  am  on  the  wing  for  Cambridge.  Thence,  after  a 
short  stay,  to  London.  Will  you  be  good  enough  to  keep 
an  account  of  all  the  MSS.  you  receive,  for  fear  of 
omission  ?  Have  you  adopted  the  three  altered  stanzas 
of  the  latest  proof?  I  can  do  nothing  more  with  them. 
I  am  glad  you  like  the  new  ones.  Of  the  last,  and  of 
the  two,  I  sent  for  a  new  edition,  tonlay  a  frak  note. 
The  lines  of  the  second  sheet  I  fear  must  stand ;  I  will 
{i^ve  you  reasons  when  we  meet. 

Believe  me,  yours  ever, 

Byron. 

201.— To  R.  C.  Dallas. 

Cambridge,  Oct.  25,  181 1. 
Dear  Sir, — I  send  you  a  conclusion  to  the  wAole, 
In  a  stanza  towards  the  end  of  Canto  I.  in  the  Une, 
Oh,  known  the  earliest  and  beloved  the  most. 
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I  shall  alter  the  epithet  to  "estumed  the  most"  The 
present  stanzas  are  for  the  end  of  Canto  II.  For  the 
b^inning  of  the  week  I  shall  be  at  No,  8,  my  old 
lodgings,  in  St.  James*  Street,  where  I  hope  to  have  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  you. 

Yours  ever, 


202. — To  Thomas  Moore." 

Cunbiidge,  October  37,  1811. 
Sir, — Your  letter  followed  me  from  Notts,  to  this 
[dace,  which  will  account  for  the  delay  of  ray  reply. 

I.  Thonuw  Moote  (1779-1851),  Ij  hk  litcniy  ud  tocUl  gift*, 
hadakde  bit  name  icTeral  Tcan  bdore  1811,  iriien  Im  fini  beoune 
penuullf  acquainted  with  Sjiaa.  His  precodty  wa«  u  lemuk- 
able  u  bu  Tcntttilil;.  The  (on  of  >  DnbUn  giocer,  for  whom  hii 
politic*!  intereU  tecurcd  the  poet  of  bamck-mutet,  he  went,  UJm 
Sberidaa,  to  Samuel  Whyte*!  acbool,  and  wai  afUtwanlt  at  Trinity 
"  "  ,  Dublin.  Before  be  wai  iifteen  lie  had  written  Tetaei, 
linei  to  Wbfte,  bimtelf  a  poet,  the  publicalioD  of  which, 
■    ■ "      ■        ---       Febn         ■'      '         ' 


Colkee,  : 

induiSng 


n  the  AntMoU^  Hibtnata  (Oclobei,  1793  •  ^el»u>i7i  Match,  and 
June,  1794),  gained  him  a  local  repolation.  Coming  to  Loudon  in 
1799,  he  tead  law  at  the  Middle  Temple.  His  Oda  tianslated 
firnu  AnaciMin  (iSoo),  dedicated  to  the  Prince  of  V/alei,  opened  to 
him  the  hotuei  of  the  'Whig  ariMooa^ ;  and  his  powers  ai  a  unger, 
•n  tutor,  a  talker,  and,  later,  ai  a  satirist,  made  him  a  favonrile  ia 
■odety.  In  1801  upeared  hii  Potuu:  by  the  lati  Tkomat  LittU, 
amatory  Tcnes  which  Byron  lead,  and  imitated  in  some  of  the  silliest 
of  Us  yonthfiii  lines. 
^  '   ^  ti  Moore's  Odtt,  BpitlU*,  and  01^  Fotmi  (1806), 


not  only  to  Moore's  friendship  with  Jeffiey,  but,  indirectly,  a 
fam  the  following  letters,  to  Moore's  acquaintance  with  Byion. 
Moore  himself  contribated  to  the  £diMittrgh,  between  the  yean 
1814  and  1834,  essays  on  multifaiious  sobjects,  boia  poetiy  to 
Gennan  Rationali»n,  fiom  the  Fathers  to  French  official  life.  In 
1807  the  first  of  the  Irith  Mtladia  was  pablished  j  they  continued 
to  appeal  at  irregulai  interrali  till  1S34,  when  tu  had  been  printed. 
A  master  of  the  art  of  versification,  Moore  sings,  with  graceful 
fancy,  in  a  tooe  of  mingled  mirth  and  melancholy,  his  love  of  his 
connliy,  of  the  wine  of  other  countries,  and  the  women  of  all 
coontnea.    But,  except  in  his  patriotiim,  he  shows  little  depth  ol 
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Your  former  letter  I  never  had  the  honour  to  receive  ;— 
be  assured  in  whatever  part  of  tiie  world  it  had  found 

feeling.  Tbe  Afilediu  ue  the  work  of  m  biilliuitl7  clevei  man, 
endowed  with  vi  exquisite  ransic^  ear,  ind  a  temp«iament  that  is 
raiber  nwceptible  than  inlenie.  With  them  ma;  be  daned  hb 
National  Am  {lilD  and  Sacnd Song  (til6). 

Moote  had  alnadv  fonnd  one  field  in  which  he  excelled ;  it  wat 
not  bne  before  he  ducoTered  mother.  Hisserioni  aalire),  Corrup- 
Urni  (t8o8),  InteleratKi  (1808),  and  T%e  Setptic  (1S09),  failed.  Hit 
nalore  was  neither  deep  enough  nor  tttong  enoa^  for  niccett  ia 
luch  themes.  In  the  ephemeral  strife  of  paity  politia  he  found  hia 
leal  piovince.  Nothing  can  be  better  of  Iheii  kind  Chan  tbe  metrical 
lampoon*  collected  in  Imlircefltd  Ltturi,  or  tht  T'aioftnHy  Past-bag, 
by  Thomat  Brimntkt  Young^  (\%\^.  In  his  bands  the  bow  and 
arcowi  of  Cupid  become  formidable  weapons  of  par^  warfare  ;  dot 
do  thcii  ornaments  impede  the  movements  of  the  archer.  The  shaft 
is  gaily  winged  and  brightly  polished ;  the  barb  sharp  and  dipjied  in 
*enom ;  and  the  miHile  bnm»  mnaic  ai  it  flies  to  its  mark.  Moore's 
satire  b  the  tadre  of  the  Clnbs  at  its  best ;  bat  it  is  scarcely  the  *atire 
of  literature.  Tht  T^ioftmiy  P^t-bagmt^t  parent  of  many  similar 
productions,  bKinnii^  with  Tht  Ihidp  Family  in  Paris  (tSlS),  and 
cndii^  with  FMuftr  tit  H^y  AlUanet  (1823),  which  he  di  " 


haps  oTcirated  by  his  contemporaries.  In  spite  of  th^  brightnesi 
of  fancy,  metrical  skill,  and  brilliant  cleverness,  they  lack  the  greater 
dements  of  the  highest  poetry. 

Moore**  pro«e  work  begins,  a;«rt  from  hi*  contribalion*  to 
periodical  Uteratore,  with  the  MtMtirs  of  CaftaiH  Poei  (1824),  TMt 
S/iatnoH  (1837},  Tit  Travels  of  am  Irish  GenlUman  in  Startk  of 
a  Reiipm  (1S34),  TMt  History  of  Irtland  (1846) ;  and  a  Euccesiioa 
of  biwra[diie»— the  life  of  Shaidan  (1835),  of  Byron  (1830),  and 
Lord  Edmtrd  FitEgeraiJ  (1831) — complete  the  list.  In  (be  midst 
of  his  bi<^ri^>hical  work,  Hoore  was  advised  by  Lord  LuLsdowne  to 
write  nine  Utcs  at  once,  and  print  them  It^jetbet  under  the  title  of 
ThiCat. 

In  iSri  Hoore  married  Min  Elisabeth  Dyke  (bom  1793),  m 
actress  who  ftsdnated  him  at  the  Kilkenny  private  theatncab  in 
1S09.  To  the  outer  world,  Mn.  Moore's  tnrd,  aa  she  called  him, 
wa«  a  (prightly  little  songster,  who  lived  in  a  whirl  of  dinners, 
tappers,  concerts,  and  theatricals.  These,  as  well  as  his  private 
anueties  and  misfortunes,  arc  recorded  in  the  eiubc  volume*  of  his 
JWtKunrt,  Jbumali,  and  Corrtsfondemt,  which  were  edited  by  Lord 
John  Rnssell,  in  1853.  Moore  was  an  excellent  son,  a  good  hns- 
DUld,  an  ailectionate  lather,  and  to  Byron  a  loyal  frioid,  neilher 
enviooB  nor  tnbservieni.  Clare,  Hobhuujc,  and  Moore  were  (Lady 
Blessingtoo'i  Cenvtrsations,  and  edition,  1S50,  pp.  393,  394)  the 
only  pcnoni  whose  friendship  Byron  neter  disclaimed.    He  spoke  of 
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me,  I  ihonld  have  deemed  it  my  duty  to  retnni  and 
•ntwer  it  in  person. 

Moore  (iW,,  pp,  311,  313)  M  "m  deligbtfbl  compuiion, E*T ^i^icut 
"  '"'~g  boiiteroDi,  vittr  wtthont  effort,  comic  irithoat  o 


"  uidiaituaenUl  without  bang  Uchijmoae.  Heremindioiieortbe 
*'  fiui7  who,  whenerer  the  ipok«,  let  diarooods  l*il  fiom  her  Ups. 
"  iij  Mt-i^i/^  tnppen  with  Moore  are  unong  the  mart  mm  ■fill 
*'  impradom  I  rrttin  of  the  honn  paned  id  Lraidoa." 

In  Jnlfi  tSo6,  in  MrueqiKfice  of  the  vtide  in  the  BMniwrTk 
JlitMM  on  hk  recent  TOlnvc  of  AfMi,  Mooie  *ent,  thro^  hit 
friend  Home,  a  dMllence  to  Jeffirq',  who  wu  leconded  by  Fiandi 
Homer,  and  a  meeting  wai  amneed.  Moore,  who  had  ooljr  once 
tn  hii  lifs  discharged  a  firearm  a  any  kind,  and  then  neulj  blew 
hit  (hwnb  off,  borrowed  a  caie  of  piitols  horn  William  Spencer,  and 
boiftit  in  Bond  Stieet  enoncli  powder  and  bnlleti  for  a  icore  of 
da^  The  partiet  met  at  Chalk  Farm ;  the  lecondi  loaded  the 
piltoli,  placed  the  men  at  their  pcnti,  and  were  aboot  to  give  the 
■i?Dal  to  iie,  when  the  police  officen,  ruihing  upon  them  from 
iMtind  a  hedge,  knocked  jefirey'i  weapon  from  oii  tiand,  dinmned 
Moore,  and  convejed  the  lAole  paitj  to  Bow  Street.  The;  were 
released  on  bail ;  bnt,  on  Hoore  retaining  to  claim  the  borrowed 
piiltdt,  the  officer  refaaed  to  pve  them  op,  because  odIt  Mootc'i 
dUioI  was  loaded  with  ball.  Homei,  however,  gave  evidence  tfiat 
be  had  seoi  both  pistols  loaded ;  and  there,  bnt  for  the  report*  eir- 
cnlaled  in  the  newsp^>en,  the  afljsii  would  have  ended.  But  the 
joke  was  too  good  to  be  allowed  to  drop,  and,  in  spite  of  Moore'* 
pnbliihed  letter,  he  wa>  for  months  a  target  for  the  witi  (Mtrnmrt, 
Jtumair,  and  Cerrafomdtna,  vol.  L  pp.  199-308). 

In  Ei^iuk  Sardi,  tU.,  lines  466,  407,  and  his  mill,  Byion  made 
vtenj  over  "  Little**  leatUem  pistol,"  with  the  resnll  that,  when  the 
second  edition  of  the  satire  was  published,  with  his  name  attached, 
Moore  sent  him  the  following  letter  ; — 

"Dublin,  January  I,  igia 

"My  Lou>, — Having  jwl  seen  the  name  of  '  Lord  Byton '  pre- 
"  fixed  to  a  work  entitled  EtigHjk  Bar4i,  and  Scotch  Rtviemri,  in 
"  iriaich,  at  it  appean  to  me,  tluHt  a  given  to  a  public  statement 


II  not,  I  fear,  be  able  to  retum  to  London  for  a  week  ox 
"  two ;  but,  tn  the  mean  time,  I  trust  yoni  Lordship  will  not  deny 
"  me  the  satidaction  of  knowing  whether  yon  avow  the  Insult  con- 
"  tained  in  the  passages  alluded  to. 

"  It  Is  needless  to  suggert  to  yotir  Lordship  the  proprietj  of  keep< 
*'  tng  DOT  coTTOpondence  secret. 

"  1  have  the  honour  to  be, 
"  Vonr  Lordship's  itrf  homble  •enant, 

"Thomas  Moou. 
"19,  Moktworth  StreeL" 
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The  advertisement  you  mendon,  I  know  nothing  of. 
— At  the  time  of  your  meeting  with  Mr.  Jefirey,  I  had 
recently  entered  CoUegCt  and  remember  to  have  heard 
and  read  a  number  of  squibs  on  the  occaaon ;  and  from 
the  recollection  of  these  I  derived  all  my  knowledge  on 
the  subject,  without  the  sl^htest  idea  of  "  ^ving  the  lie" 
to  an  address  which  I  never  beheld.  When  I  pot  my 
name  to  the  juoduction,  wiiich  has  occasioned  this  corre- 
spondence, I  became  responsible  to  all  whom  it  might 
amcem, — to  explain  where  it  reqiures  explanation,  and, 
where  insuffidently  or  too  sufficiendy  explicit,  at  all 
events  to  satisfy.  My  situation  leaves  me  no  choice;  it 
rests  with  the  injured  and  the  angry  to  obtain  reparation 
in  their  own  way. 

With  r^ard  to  the  passage  in  question,  you  were 
certainly  not  the  person  towards  whom  I  felt  personally 

OwIhe  to  Bttod'i  abience  abroad,  the  lettei  neva  readted  him ; 
It  was,  in  fact,  kept  back  by  Hodgum.  On  bii  retain  to  Envland, 
Moore,  who  in  the  intetral  had  nuuiied,  tent  him  a  Kcond  lener, 
restating  the  nature  of  the  insult  he  had  recared  in  Engiuh  BarA. 

"  *  It  is  DOW  iweleM,'  I  continDed  ILifo,  p.  143),  '  to  «peak  of  Ute 
"steps  with  which  it  wai  lay  intention  to  foUow  up  that  letter. 
"The  time  which  has  dapted  nnce  then,  thoogh  it  hu  done  away 
"  neilbet  the  m^arj  nor  the  feeling  of  it,  has,  m  many  rapects, 
"  malenall)'  altered  xaj  litnation  i  ud  the  only  object  which  I  have 
"  DOW  in  writing  to  joar  Lordship  is  to  preserve  Hme  consblencjr 
"with  that  formei  letter,  and  to  prove  to  joa  that  the  injured  feel- 
"  ing  still  exista,  however  dminutaDces  may  compel  me  to  be  deaf 
"to  Its  dictate*,  at  prewnt  When  I  laj  " mjnied  feeling,"  let  me 
"  Binire  yooi  Lonbhip  that  there  is  not  a  ^ngle  vindictive  senti- 
"  ment  in  mj  mind  towards  70a.  I  meui  but  to  express  that  na> 
"easiness,  under  {what  I  consider  to  be)  a  charge  of  falsehood, 
"  which  most  bannt  a  man  of  any  feeling  to  his  grave,  unless  the 
"  insnlt  be  retracted  or  atoned  for  ;  and  which,  if  I  did  iia<  fed,  I 
"  should,  indeed,  deserve  lai  worse  than  votir  Loidship's  satire  coold 
"  inflict  npon  me.'  In  conchision  I  added,  that  so  fat  from  being 
"inflweiiced  by  any  angry  01  reaentfiil  feding  towards  him,  it  would 
"give  me  tineere  pleunre  if^  by  any  sati^actoiy  eiplarkation,  be 
*' would  enable  me  to  seek  the  hobow  of  being  hencelbrwatd  ranked 

Bvrn^dlcMH'  of  Octohi 


^dbyGOOgle 


r^/;,.„.„.,.  /L.„ 


idb,Google 


idb,Google 


iSlI.]        APOLOOV  OK  KXTKACTATION.  63 

hostile.  '  On  the  contrary,  my  whole  thoughts  were 
ei^roGsed  by  one,  iriioiii  I  had  reason  to  consider  M 
my  wont  literary  enemy,  nor  could  I  foresee  that  his 
former  antagonist  was  about  to  become  his  chamiMOO. 
You  do  not  specify  what  you  would  wish  to  have  done : 
I  can  ndfher  retract  nor  apologise  f(H  a  diarge  of  &lae- 
hood  which  I  never  advanced 

In  the  b«^nnii%  of  the  weA,  I  shall  be  at  No.  8,  St 
James's  Street. — Neither  the  letter  nor  the  friend  to  whom 
you  stated  your  intention  ever  made  their  appearance. 

Your  friend,  Mr.  R<^ers,*  or  any  other  gentleman 
delegated  by  you,  will  find  me  most  ready  to  adopt  any 
conciliatory  proposition  which  shall  not  compromise  my 
own  honour, — or,  failing  in  that,  to  make  the  atonement 
you  deem  it  necessary  to  require. 

I  have  the  honour  to  be,  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient,  humble  servant, 

ByROH. 

203.— To  R.  C.  Dallas. 

8,  St  Junet't-Sbreel,  sg'  October,  1811. 
Dear  Sir, — I  arrived  in  town  last  night,  and  shall 
be  very  glad  to  see  you  when  convenient. 

Yours  very  truly, 

Byron. 

204. — To  Thomas  Moore.* 

8,  St.  jMue^i  Street,  October  39,  iSii. 
Sir,— Soon  alter  my  return  to  England,  my  friend, 
Mr.   Hodgson,  apprised  me  that  a  letter  for  me  was 
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in  his  possecnon ;  but  a  domestic  CTcnt  hunying  me 
from  London  immediately  after,  the  letter  (which  may 
most  probably  be  your  ovn)  is  still  unopened  in  his 
ke^ng.  If,  on  examinatiOD  of  the  addiess,  the  similarity 
of  the  handwriting  should  lead  to  such  a  conclusion,  it 
■hall  be  opened  in  your  presence,  for  the  satis&ction 
of  all  parties.  Mr.  H.  is  at  present  out  of  town ;— on 
Friday  I  shall  see  him,  and  request  him  to  forward  it  to 
my  address. 

With  regard  to  the  latter  part  of  both  your  letters, 
until  the  prindpal  point  was  discussed  between  us,  I  felt 
myself  at  a  toss  in  what  manner  to  reply.  Was  I  to 
anticipate  friendship  from  one,  who  conceived  me  to 
have  charged  him  widi  &lsehood  P  Were  not  advanees, 
under  such  circumstances,  to  be  misconstrued, — not, 
periiaps,  by  the  peison  to  whom  they  were  addressed, 
but  by  others  ?  In  my  case  such  a  step  was  impracticable. 
If  you,  who  conceived  yourself  to  be  the  offended  person, 
are  satisfied  that  you  had  no  cause  for  offence,  it  will 
not  be  (Ufficult  to  convince  me  di  iL  My  situation,  as 
I  have  before  stated,  leaves  me  no  choice.  I  should 
have  felt  proud  of  your  acquaintance,  had  it  commenced 
under  other  drcumstanoes ;  but  it  must  rest  with  you 
to  determine  how  fiir  it  may  proceed  after  so  auspiaouj 
a  b«^nning, 

I  have  the  honour  to  be,  etc, 

"  Ai  701U  Lordihip  does  not  (how  ui;  wiah  to  proceed  bqrond  the 
"rigid  foimukry  of  explanatioD,  it  is  not  for  me  to  in*k«  any 
"  fanhei  advances.  We  Iiuhmen,  in  buiineHCi  of  tbiikind,  seldom 
"  know  any  mediom  between  dedded  bostilitr  and  decided  friend- 
"  ihlp  ;  bBL,  ai  anr  appiokcket  towards  the  latter  altemadve  mutt 
"  now  depend  entiiely  on  Tour  Lordship,  I  have  only  to  repeat  that 
"  I  am  tadslied  with  your  leUer,  and  llwt  1  liave  the  honour  to  be," 
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305.— To  Thomas  Moore.' 

8,  St  jMDs't  Street,  October  30,  1811. 

Sir,— You  must  excuse  my  troublii^  you  once  more 
upon  this  veiy  unpleasant  subject  It  would  be  a.  satis- 
focdcMi  to  roe,  and  I  should  think  to  yourself,  that  the 
unopened  letter  in  Mr.  Hodgson's  possession  (supposing 
it  to  prove  your  own)  should  be  returned  at  statu  ftu>  to 
the  writer;  particularly  as  you  expressed  yourself  "itot 
"  quite  easy  under  the  maimer  in  which  I  had  dwelt  on  its 
"miscarriage." 

A  few  words  more,  and  I  shall  not  trouble  you  fiuther. 
I  felt,  and  still  feel,  very  much  flattered  by  those  parts 
of  your  correspondence,  which  held  out  the  prospect 
of  our  becomii^  acquainted.  If  I  did  not  meet  them 
in  the  first  instance  as  perhaps  I  ought,  let  the  situation 
I.  was  placed  in  be  my  defence.  You  have  now  declared 
yourself  sa/isfiaf,  and  oa  that  point  we  are  no  longer  at 
issue.  If,  therefore,  you  still  retain  any  wish  to  do  me 
the  honour  you  hinted  at,  I  shall  be  most  happy  to  meet 
you,  when,  where,  and  how  you  pleas^  and  I  presume 
you  will  not  attribute  my  saying  thus  much  to  any 
unworthy  motive. 

I  have  the  honour  to  remain,  etc 

20&— To  R.  C.  Dallas. 

8,  St.  Jtunet't  Street,  October  31,  1811. 
Dear  Sir, — I  have  already  taken  up  so  much  of 
your  time  that  there  needs  no  excuse  on  your  part,  but 

I.  "  nqtied,"  Hn  Moore  (Z^,  144),  "  &t  the  muioer  in  wUdi 
"  m]'  e&tnti  toward  a  more  fneadi]|  nndciitanding  were  recAved," 
ht  had  biie&T  expieaed  hii  Mtufactioa  *t  'Bjioa't  explaoatioii,  and 
added  dial  tae  coiteqwndeDCc  miKhi  doie. 

VOU  H.  F 
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a  great  many  on  mine,  for  the  present  interruption. 
I  have  altered  the  passages  according  to  your  wish. 
With  this  note  I  send  a  few  stanzas  on  a  subject  which 
has  lately  occupied  much  of  my  thoi^hts.  They  refer 
to  the  death  of  one  to  whose  name  you  are  a  sfraf^tr, 
and,  consequently,  cannot  be  interested,  I  mean  them 
to  complete  the  present  volume.  They  relate  to  the 
same  person  whom  I  have  mentioned  in  Canto  and,  and 
at  the  conclusion  of  the  poem. 

I  by  no  means  intend  to  identily  myself  with  Hiavid, 
but  to  deny  all  connection  with  hioL  If  in  parts  I  may 
be  thought  to  have  drawn  from  myself,  believe  me  it 
is  but  in  parts,  and  I  shall  not  own  even  to  that.  As 
to  the  Monastic  dome^  etc,  I  thought  those  circumstances 
I  would  suit  him  as  well  as  any  other,  and  I  could  describe 
Hwhat  I  had  seen  better  than  I  could  invent  I  would 
Inot  be  sudi  a  fellow  as  I  have  made  my  hero  for  all  the 

I  (world. 

I I  Yours  ever. 


207.— To  Thomas  Moore. 

8,  St  Junet's  Street,  NoTetnbet  1,  iSii. 
Sir, — ^As  I  should  be  very  sorry  to  interrupt  your 
Sunday's  engagement,  if  Monday,  or  any  other  day  of 
the  ensuing  week,  would  be  equally  convenient  to  your- 
self and  friend,  I  will  then  have  the  honour  of  accepting 
his  invitation.*  ,  Of  the  professions  of  esteem  with  which 

I.  ChOde  Harald,  Canto  II.  stanza  xlvi£i. 

1.  Rt^im  hu  left  an  wxonat  oC  this  dinnei.  "  Ndther  Hoore 
"  nor  myidf  had  erer  seen  Byron  when  it  was  settled  thai  he  ibonld 
"dine  at  my  home  to  meet  Moore;  noi  wu  he  known  bj  sight  to 
"  Campbell, .  who,  hi^paung  to  call  npon  me  that  morning, 
"  coucQted  to  join  the  ptuty.     I  thought  it  best  that  I  alone  shoiud 
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Mr.  Rogen '  has  boooured  me,  I  cannot  but  Teel  proud, 
though  undeserving.     I  sbrndd  be  wanting  to  mjrself,  if 

"  be  in  the  dnwl 
"  Campbell  ■ccormi 

"  tetam«d ;  and  I  inbodoced  them  to  him  ■erenll]',  Mming  them 
"m  Adam  named  Che  beasts.  When  we  tat  down  [o  dinna,  f  aiked 
"Brnm  if  he  would  lake  tonp  t  *No;  he  never  took  toup.' 
■"Would  h«  take  some  fishT'  'No;  he  nerer  took  Sat.' 
"  pRsently  I  aiked  il  he  woold  eat  lome  mutton  I  '  No  ;  he  never 
"  ate  mutton.'  I  then  asked  if  he  would  take  a  g\n*  of  wine  I 
'"No;  he  nercc  lasted  wioe.*  It  was  now  necessarr  to  Inquiie 
"  what  he  Jid  eat  and  drink  ;  and  the  aniwei  was,  'Nothins  but 
"hard  Utcuitt  and  soda-water,'  Unfortunatel]r,  neither  oard 
"biscu^  aoi  soda-water  were  at  hand  ;  and  he  dined  upon  potatoe* 
"  bmised  down  on  hii  plate  aod  drenched  with  vin^ar.     M^  gqesu 


e  will  Lord  Bjion  persevere  in  his  present  diet  I '     

I  "replied,  'Just  as  long  as  fon  contioue  to  notice  it.'  I  did  not 
"then  know,  what  1  now  know  to  be  a  bet,  that  Bjrron,  after 
"  leaving  m;  house,  had  gone  to  a  Club  in  St.  James's  Street  and 
"eaten  a  heartj  meat- supper  "  (TaiJi-Tiili  of  Samuel  Jiogtri,  pp. 
331, 333).  Mooie's  {Lift,  p.  145)  first  impressions  of  Byron  were 
"  the  Doblenesi  of  his  air,  hubtsuty,  the  gentleness  of  his  voiceand 
"  mannen,  and — what  wai  naturally  not  the  least  atlraction^his 
"marked  kirkdness  to  myself.  Being  in  mourning  for  his  mother, 
"  the  colour,  as  well  of  bis  dress,  as  of  bii  glossy,  curling,  and 
"  pictnresqiie  hair,  gave  more  effect  to  the  pure,  spiritual  paleness  of 
"  his  features,  in  the  expression  of  which,  when  he  spoke,  there  was 
"  a  perpetual  play  of  lively  thought,  though  melancholy  was  their 
"baDitmd  character  when  in  repose." 

I.  Samuel  Rogers  (1763-1S55),  the  third  son  (^a  London  banker. 
wai  bom  at  Stoke  Newington.  Shortly  after  his  father's  death,  in 
■793>  he  vrithdrew  from  any  active  part  in  the  management  of  the 
bank,  and  devoted  himself  for  the  icst  of  his  long  life  to  literature, 
ait,  and  societr.  In  1S03  he  moved  from  chambers  In  the  Temple 
to  a  house  in  SL  James's  Place,  overlooking  the  Green  Park.  Here 
he  Lved  till  his  death,  in  December,  1855,  and  here  he  gathered 
round  bim,  at  his  celebrated  breakfasts,  the  most  distbruished  men 
arid  wnnen  of  his  time.  An  excellent  account  of  me  "Town 
"House"  entertaining  the  "Country  Mouse"  is  given  Yty  Dean 
Staoky  {Life,  vc4.  L  p.  398),  who  met  Wotdiwortk  at  breakfast  with 
Rogers,  in  1S41,  and  describes  "  the  town  mouse  a  sleek,  well-fed, 
"  ily,  teUU  mouse,  and  the  country  monse  with  its  rough,  weatbei- 
"  worn  face  and  grey  hairs  ;  the  town  mouse  displaying  its  delicate 
"little  roUa  and  pyramids  of  glistening  strawberries,  the  country 
"  moose  exatting  m  ilt  hollow  tree,  its  crust  of  bread  and  liberty, 
"and  rallying  iu  brother  on  his  late  hours  and  bequent  dinnett." 
One  of  bit  eatlictt  lecollectioiit  was  the  right  of  a  nbd't  head 
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insensible  to  tiie  praise  of  such  a  man ;  and,  should  my 
approaching  interview  with  him  and  his  friend  lead  to 

upon  ■  pole  Bt  Temple  Bar.  He  had  talked  witb  a  Thames  boat- 
man who  remembered  Pope ;  had  seen  Gairick  in  Tkt  SiapUitui 
Huiband ;  had  heard  Sir  Jo^ua  Reynolds  deliver  his  last  lectore 
as  President  of  the  Royal  Academjr ;  bad  sc 
"  in  state  "  in  the  Citj  Road  ;  bad  gone  to  i 
when  his  hand  was  on  the  knocker,  found  his  couiage  fled.  He 
lived  to  be  odered  the  lanreateship  in  1850,  on  the  death  of  Words- 
worth, and  to  decline  it  in  favour  of  Teanyton. 

"  Time  was,"  wrote  Matbias  {Pursmti  of  Liierature,  note,  p. 
360,  ed.  iSoS),  "  when  bankers  were  as  stupid  as  their  guineas  could 
"make  them;  the*  were  neither  orators,  not  painters,  nor  poets. 
"  But  now  .  .  .  Mr.  Ro^n  dreami  oa  Pamasius  ;  and,  if  I  am 
"  rightly  informed,  there  a  a  great  demand  among  bis  brethren  for 
"  the  Fiiamni  of  Memory"  Rogers  began  to  write  poetry  at  an 
early  age,  and  continued  to  write  it  all  hts  life.  His  Odt  to  Super- 
ititioH  was  published  in  1786  ;  the  Pltattirti  <f  Mtmory,  in  1791  ; 
the  Eftjllt  U  a  Friend,  in  1798  ;  ColunAtu,  in  iSia  ;  Jacqueline,  in 
1813 ;  Human  Life,  in  1819  ;  llaiy,  in  1834-34.  ""*  later  ^eara 
were  occupied  in  revising,  connecting,  or  amplifjritig  his  published 
poems,  and  in  preparing  (he  Dotes  to  Jfaly,  which  are  admirable 
studies  in  compactness  and  precision  of  language.  K  disciple  of 
Pope,  an  imitator  of  Goldnnitb,  Rogeis  was  ratber  a  skilful  adapter 
than  an  original  poet.  His  cbicf  talent  was  bis  taste ;  if  he  could 
not  originate,  he  could  appreciate.  The  fastidious  care  which  he 
lavished  on  his  work  has  preserved  iL  In  his  commonplace-book 
he  has  entered  the  number  of  years  which  he  spent  in  composing  and 
revising  his  poems.  His  Pliasurei  of  Mentery  occu[Hed  seven  years, 
CoIuirMij  fourteen,  and  Italy  fifteen.  An  excellent  judge  of  urt,  he 
employed  Flaiman,  Slothard,  and  Turner  at  a  time  when  iheir 
powers  were  little  appreciated  by  his  fellow-coontrymen.  Of  his 
taste  Byron  speaks  cnthosiasticBlly  in  his  Joomal  (see  p.  331).  But 
the  following  passage  (bithcrto  unpublished)  from  nis  J3etached 
Thotighit  (Ravenna,  1S21)  gives  his  later  opinion  of  the  man  : — 

"When  Sheridan  was  on  his  deafh-ljed,  Rogers  aided  bira  with 
"  purie  and  person.  This  was  parlictilatly  kmd  of  Rogers,  who 
"always  spoke  ill  of  Sheridan  (to  me,  at  least),  but,  indeed,  he 
' '  does  that  of  everybody  to  anybody.      Refers  is  the  reverse  of 

" '  The  iest  geod  man  with  the  vortt  utored  Mm^* 
"being— 

" 'The  «wi/ good  man  with  the  fetynntured  Hute.' 
"  His  Muse  being  all  Sentimeot  and  Sago  and  Sugar,  while  be 
"himself  is  a  venomons  talker.     T  say  '  uvrtt good  tata'  because  he 
"is  (perhaps)  t,gt9d  man;  at  least  he  does  good  now  and  then,  as 
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ftny  decree  of  indmacy  with  both  or  eitiier,  I  ihall  i^ud 
our  past  correspondence  as  one  of  the  bappicBt  events  of 
my  life,     I  have  the  honour  to  be, 

Youi  very  sincere  uid  obedient  servant, 

Byroh. 

"wdl  be  mt,j,  to  pocchue  hi 
"  (bi  hit  iluden.  Thef  are 
"  WomkuiiT,  and  be  ii  mklignuit  too— Mid  ennoai — and — be  ba 

In  •  manoscript  note  to  thtm  puttgn  Sir  Walter  Scott  writer 
"  I  DCTCT  beard  Rogen  tay  >  angle  ir<«d  aniiMt  Bjrron,  which  i» 
"  radier  odd  too.  Bttoh  wrote  a  bitter  aiid  Dndeaorcd  nlire  on 
"  Rogen.  TU*  conduct  must  hare  been  moliTed  I>7  ■ontctbint  01 
"otlier."  Speaking  of  Roger*  and  Sheridan,  he  nji,  "He  cer- 
"  tainlj  took  pennprottlu  out  of  hii  fiiend't  chMscter.  I  nt  three 
"Iwnn  for  mf  {rfcture  to  Sir  Tbomia  Lawrence,  dnring  lAich  ttie 
"  iriK>le  eonrenatica  w»  filled  up  tijr  Rogen  with  itoriei  of  Sheridan, 
"for  tbe  leatt  of  which,  if  tnie,  he  daerred  the  gallow*.  One 
"rapectvd  Iiii  committinH  1  rape  on  hti  niter-in-law  on  the  dajr  of 
"  bet  bfuband't  fnncral.     Olben  were  wone." 

In  politica  Roger*  wai  a  Whie,  in  religion  a  Preibyterian.  Bat 
he  itt»ddkd  little  with  either.  In  prirate  life  he  wai  as  kindly  in 
action  H  be  wai  camtic  in  speech.  A  leniitiTe  man  himself  he 
Hadiad  to  be  Mtirical  to  ollien.  When  Ward  condemned  Cednmhu 
in  the  QKorterfy  Kitiitw,  Roger*  rep«id  hi*  critic  in  the  itinging 
epignm — 

"  Ward  bai  no  lieart,  they  laf ;  but  I  deny  il  y 
He  baa  a  heart,  and  get*  hi*  *peec])e«  by  it." 

BjTon  wnimlf  aditurcd  Rogen'i  poetry.  To  him  he  dedicated 
T)U  Giamtr,  in  "  admiration  for  hi*  geniui,  respect  for  hit  character, 
"and  giatitnde  for  bit  (riendthip.  The  QmorUriy  Rmtm,  In  an 
•itide  OD  T%4  Ccriair  and  Lara,  mentiont  "  the  h^hly  refined,  but 
"  toinewbat  limpid,  putoral  tale  oiyatym&u."  Bnon,  on  reading 
the  reriaw,  laid  to  Lad;  ^non,  "  Toe  nun'*  ft  fool,  yaejtulimt  n 
"  wttwftAot  to  Lara  as  Roger*  it  to  me"  [TatU-Taii  1/ Samml 
Rtg^$,  p.  154,  noU).  "  The  Pliatunt  tf  Mimeiy,"  he  nid  (Lady 
Bkasngtotl's  CenvtrtattMU,  a,  153],  "it  a  very  beautifal  poem, 
"  lunnoniooi,  Gniihed,  and  cnaile;  it  contains  not  a  tinele  mere* 
"faridoa*  ornament.  If  Rcg«n  ha>  not  fixed  tiirruetf  in  the  higher 
"  field*  of  Pamanui,  be  bat,  at  leatt,  cultirated  a  veir  pretty  fiower> 
"garden  at  Itt  baie."  But  be  goes  on  to  ipeak  of  Ine  poem  (p. 
354)  «*  "a  Afftiut  tictia  of  pretty  flowert,''and  an  illnttration  of 
"the  diSnenee  between  inspiration  and  versification." 

If  Roger*  erei  taw  Byron's  QkuCvh  and  Antatr  (181S),  he  wai 
gencTou*  enough  to  forget  the  latire.  In  It^y  he  pakl  a  noble 
tribute  to  the  genins  of  the  de«d  poet — 
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208. — To  Francis  Hodgson. 

8,  St.  JuDet**  Street,  No*embet  17,  iStt. 

Dbak  Hodosoh, — I  have  been  waiting  for  the  lOkr} 

which  was  to  have  been  sent  by  you  imme£ately,  and 

must  again  \og  your  memory  on  the  subject    I  believe 

I  wrote  you  a  fiiU  and  true  account  of  poor  's 


Shot  and  wulost,  in  it*  eccentric  cc 

DaziUng,  peiplexing.    Yet  Ihj  heut,  methlokt, 

W«s  generous,  noble— noble  in  ill  icom 

Of  dl  things  low  or  little;  luKhiiig  thece 

Sordid  or  servile.     If  imt^ned  wiongi 

Pursued  ihee,  nrging  thee  tometimei  to  do 

Things  long  [fretted,  oft,  as  minjr  know, 

None  more  than  I,  thy  gtatitade  vould  build 

On  slight  foundations  ;  and,  if  in  thy  life 

Not  btLppy,  in  thj  death  thou  rarely  wert. 

Thy  wuh  accomplished  ;  dving  in  the  Und 

Where  thy  young  mind  bad  caught  ethereal  fire, 

Dying  in  Greece,  and  in  a  cause  so  glorioni  I 
Tlwy  in  thy  train— ah,  little  did  tE«y  thtak. 
As  roQiul  we  went,  that  ihey  so  soon  should  sit 
Mourning  betide  thee,  while  a  Nation  monmed. 
Changing  her  festal  for  her  funeral  song ; 
That  they  m  soon  should  heat  the  minulc^un. 

As  monung  gleamed  on  what  remained  of^ee, 
Roll  o'er  the  tea,  the  mountajiu,  nnmbering 
Thy  years  of  ji^  and  sorrow. 

Thou  ait  gone; 
And  he  who  would  *s8«il  Ihee  in  thy  grave. 
Oh,  let  him  paue  t    For  who  among  m  all. 
Tried  ai  thou  wert — eren  from  thy  earliest  yean. 
When  wandering,  yet  onspoilt,  a  Hirtiland  boy — 
Tried  as  thou  w«rt,  and  with  Ihy  soul  of  Oame ; 
Pleasure,  while  ^et  (he  down  was  on  ihy  cheek, 
Uplifting,  pressing,  and  to  lips  tike  [hine. 
Her  charined  cup— ah,  who  among  us  all 
Could  say  he  had  not  erred  as  much,  and  morel" 
I.  On   Novembei   17,    1811,  Hodgson  writes   to   Byron:    "I 
"ettdaseyon  the  long-delayed  leUet,  which,  from  Ute  mnilarity  of 
"  hands  atone,  Darles  and  1  will  go  tbaie*  in  a  bet  of  ten  to  one  ii 
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fxoceedingi.    Since  his  reunioD  to ,*  I  have  beard 

nothing  fuither  from  him.  What  a  [nty  1  a  man  of  talent, 
putt  die  heyday  of  life,  and  a  clergyman,  to  &1I  into  such 
imbedlity.  I  have  heard  from  Hobhouse,  who  has  at  lut 
■eat  more  copy  to  Cawtitoin  f<»:  his  Travtii.  I  franked 
an  enormous  cover  for  you  yesterday,  seemingly  to  convey 
at  least  twelve  cantos  on  any  given  subjecL  I  fear  the 
aspect  of  it  was  too  ^^  for  the  post  From  this  and 
other  onnddences  I  augui  a  publication  on  your  part, 
but  what,  or  when,  or  how  much,  you  must  discIoM 


I  don't  know  what  to  say  about  coming  down  to 
Cambridge  at  present,  but  live  in  hopes.  I  am  so 
completely  superannuated  there,  and  besides  feel  it 
something  brazen  in  me  to  wear  my  magisterial  habit, 
after  all  my  bufiboneries,  that  I  hardly  think  I  shall 
venture  again.  And  being  now  an  ipwrow  /Ur  Ump 
disciple  I  won't  come  within  wine-shot  of  such  determined 
topers  as  your  collegiate*.  I  have  iKit  yet  subscribed 
to  Bowen.  I  mean  to  cut  Harrow  "tmm  un^uam" 
as  Eomebody  classically  said  for  a  fiuewell  sentence. 
I  am  superannuated  there  too,  and,  in  tiiort,  as  old  at 
twenty-three  as  many  men  at  seventy. 

Do  write  and  send  this  letter  that  bath  been  so  long 
in  your  custody.  It  is  important  HaX  Moore  should  be 
certain  that  I  never  received  it,  if  it  be  Ais,  Are  you 
drowned  in  a  bottle  of  Fort  ?  or  a  Kilderkin  of  Ale  ? 
that  I  have  never  heard  from  you,  or  are  you  fallen  into 
a  fit  (rf  perplexity  ?  Cawthom  has  declined,  and  the  MS. 
a  retmmed  to  him.  This  is  all  at  present  from  yours 
inthe&ith, 

Mwolpuv. 

t.  The  aund  are  cuefollj  enied  b;  HodgioiL 
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209. — To  Francis  Hodgson. 

8,  St.  Jamei'i  Stieet,  December  4,  181I. 
Mr  DEAR  Hodgson, — I  have  seen  Miller,*  who  will 
■ee  Bland,*  but  I  have  no  great  hopes  of  his  obtaining 
the  tnnslation  from  the  crowd  of  candidates.  Yesterday 
I  wrote  to  Harness,  who  will  probably  tell  you  what 
I  said  on  die  subject  Hobbouse  has  sent  me  my 
Romuc  MS.,  and  I  shall  require  your  aid  in  correcting 
die  i»ess,  as  your  Greek  eye  is  more  correct  than  mine. 
But  these  will  not  come  to  type  this  month,  I  dare  say. 
I  have  put  some  soft  lines  on  y*  Scotch  in  the  Curse  of 
Mtturva;  take  them; 

"  Yet  Caledonia  claims  some  native  worth,"  etc* 

If  you  aie  not  content  now,  I  must  say  with  the  Irish 
drummer  to  the  deserter  who  called  out,  "Flog  high, 
"  fl<^  low  " — "  The  de'il  bum  ye,  there's  no  pleasing  you, 
"  flog  where  one  wilL"  Have  you  given  up  wine,  even 
British  wine? 

I  have  read  Watson  to  GibboiL*  He  proves  nothing, 
so  I  am  where  I  was,  verging  towards  Spinoza ;  and  yet 

I.  See  Litttri,  vol.  i.  p.  319,  neU  1. 

3.  Bjnon  wu  endeavounoK  to  tecnre  for  BUnd  (tee  Lttttrt,  vol, 
1.  p.  371,  «mK  ■),  the  woik  of  IruisUdi^  Lociea  BnoupaHc'* 
poem  of  CMarlamagtii.  He  did  not  succeed.  Ilie  poem,  tianilated 
by  Dr.  Butler,  Hc«d-m««tet  at  Shrewibnrv,  Kfterwud*  Biituip  of 
Uchfield,  and  FiancU  HodgMti,  wu  publiued  in  iSiJ. 

3.  Linei  149-156. 

4.  Ah  Apelagyfor  Ckrittiamly,  in  a  Sttiu  of  Lttttrt  la  £JwarJ 
Giiim,  Eiq.,  by  Kichud  Watioii,  D.D.  (1776).  Gibbon  had  ft 
■Teat  retpect  for  Wuton,  at  thit  time  Profeoor  oT  Dirinitj  at 
Cambridge,  afterwardi  Bubop  of  Uandaff,  whom  be  detoibei  ai 
"a  pielate  of  a  large  mind  and  liberal  ipirit"  lb  a  letter  to 
Holroyd  (November  4,  iT76),betpeaki  of  the  <l/eJiQ^aa  "feeble," 
but "  uncommonly  genleeL"  Tohuitepmolher&ewnlei,  NoTcmber 
99,  1776,  that  Watxoo'*  ftOfwet  U  "cItiI"  and  "  too  doll  to  deserve 


^dbyGoogle 


i8ti.]  BomTHnto  paoah  ih  Bntov.  73 

it  is  a  gloomy  Creed,  and  I  want  a  better,  but  there  ' 
if  lootcduiig  Pagan  in  me  that  I  cannot  ihake  off.  In 
■hoit,  I  deny  nothing,  but  doubt  ererytbing.  The  poat 
brii^  me  to  a  ooncluiion.    Bland  bai  just  been  here, 

Youn  erer,  , 

Bm. 

21a — ^To  William  Harness.* 

B,  St.  JuM»'»  Street,  Dec.  6,  iSll. 

Mr  DBAS  Harmsss, — I  write  again,  but  don't  suppose 
I  Dtean  to  lay  such  a  lax  on  your  pen  and  patience  as  to 
expect  regular  leplies.  When  you  are  inclined,  write: 
when  silent,  I  shall  have  the  consolation  of  knowing  that 
you  are  much  better  em[^yed.  Yesterday,  Bland  and 
I  called  on  Mr.  Miller,  who,  being  then  out,  will  call  on 
Bland  to-day  or  to-monow.  I  AaU  certainly  endeavour 
to  biii^  them  together. — ^You  are  cenacHious,  child ;  irtien 
you  are  a  little  older,  you  will  learn  to  dislike  every  body, 
but  abuse  nobody. 

With  regard  to  the  petswi  of  whom  you  speak,  your 
own  good  sense  must  direct  you.  I  never  pretend  to 
advise,  being  an  implicit  believer  in  the  old  provert). 
This  present  frost  is  detestable.  It  is  the  first  I  have 
felt  for  these  three  years,  though  I  l(xiged  for  one  in  the 
oriental  summer,  when  no  such  diii^  is  to  be  had,  unless 
I  had  gone  to  the  top  of  Hymettua  for  it 

I  thank  you  most  truly  for  the  concluding  part  of  your 
letter.  I  have  been  of  late  not  much  accustomed  to 
kmdness  from  any  quarter,  and  am  not  the  less  pleased 
to  meet  with  it  again  from  one  where  I  had  known  it 
earliest  I  have  not  chai^;ed  in  all  my  ramblings,— 
Harrow,  and,  of  course,  yourself,  never  left  me,  and  ^le 
"DnlMt  renliuidtiu  Aigos  " 
I.  See  Lttttri,  vol.  L  p.  177,  itete  I. 
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attended  me  to  the  very  spot  to  which  that  Eentence 
allude*  in  die  mind  of  the  Men  A^ve. — Out  intimacj 
b^an  before  we  began  to  date  at  all,  and  it  rests  with 
you  to  continue  it  till  the  hour  which  must  number  it  and 
me  with  die  things  that  were. 

Do  read  mathematics. — I  should  think  X  fba  Y  at 
least  as  amusing  as  the  Cane  of  Kthama^  and  much 

I.  Roberl  Souther  (1774-lKti)  pnbliihed  hii  Cktm  ef  Kthama  in 
1810.  It  ToiiDed  *.  nit  of  *  senet  of  hemic  poenu  in  which  he 
intaided  to  embody  the  chief  mrthologiet  of  the  world.  In  ipiteof 
Bttou'i  advene  opinioo,  it  contains  nugnificent  punga,  uiil 
dupulei  with  Rederiik,  the  Latt  ef  thi  Gatkt  (1814),  the  dura  to 
be  the  finctt  oC  hii  kmga-  poem*.  Southey't  literary  activity  w 
immenie;     He  had  already  produced  ^       '  '  "  ' 

(iSoi),  Mathc  (iSoj),  and  many  other  1 
' '  Ihil  time  he  wai  pi 

"annual  strains.       __ 

in  September,  1813.     (See 'Byron 
1S13,  BDd>v7Ma/,  p.  331.)    *" 
belatgi  to  a  later  date,  and  ii 
pcTKaial.     Sonthey,    in  early  1 

unitarian,  if  not  a  deist  He  coUaboiated  with  (^deridge  i  _  . 
Fall  ef  Xcbaficrrt  (1794),  wrote  a  portion  of  the  Contiima  ad 
Pefuulm\l^^%),  which  the  Goremment  contidered  Mditioos;  and, 
■ccmding  to  Poole  (T^inai  PoaU  and  hit  Pritiidt,  toI.  L  chap. 
Ti.),  wavered  "between  Deism  and  Alheitm."  He  became  a 
chainpion  of  monarchical  principlea  and  of  religioiu  otthodoiy, 
and  attacked  the  viewa,  which  tie  bad  once  held  and  «xpre«ed 
k  fVoi  TViCrr  (written  in  179^  and  pirattaUly  pvblithed  in  1S17), 
with  the  Mttemen  of  a  reactioiiaiy.    He  had  abo,  ai  Bpoti  be- 


ByroQ  not  only  denied  the  cbarf^e,  but  retorted  upon  h 
"  Obaervatitaii  upon  an  Article  in  Blathaeedt  Afagatiiu  "  (March 
15,  iSao),  ai  the  author  of  Wat  Tyltr  and  poet  laureate,  Hie 
n  wlia  "  wrote  treaacn  and  tervea  the  Kin^"  dte  ex-pantttoetal 

gasB.  in  enniBAB-''  Rnttttiev'i 


who  advocated  "all  thing*,  indndiimwnnen,  in  common.''  Sontbey' 
Vtaen  ef  ymdgmaii,  an  apothecaixri  George  in.,publiibedin  if  ~~ 
gave  Byron  a  leooDd  [ntivocatian  and  a  aoBOaa   opportunity. 


uieaking  in  tb«  pte&M  of  hit  "  Satanic  (idtit  of  pride  and  andaciow 
"impf^."  BjrronaguD  replied  in  proac ;  and  Sonthey  (Janoair  5, 
iSso),  in  a  lelttt  to  ue  London  Cetiritr,  bvited  him  to  attack  him 
in  thyme.  In  Bynn't  f^nm  ef  JiK^mttit  he  found  his  invitation 
Mce^cd,  and  himtelf  piHoricd  m  that  tremendoni  Mtiie.  Sonthey 
ovemlncd  hii  own  narrative  poetiy.     It  it  at  a  man,  a  pnmibent 
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mMe  intelli^ble.  Master  Soutbey**  poona  mre,  in  hct, 
what  paialld  lines  might  be — viz.  prol<»]gecl  aJ  imfimtum 
without  meetiiig  anything  half  so  absurd  as  themseWes. 

"  What  newt,  what  newi  I    Qneni  Omc*, 
'What  new*  of  KribtOn  Gtc  ? 

S ,  W ,  C ,  I^d,  indL-et 

Alt  dMoit'd,  thun^  yet  aliTe." 

Coleiic^  ia  lecturing.*     "Many  an  old  fool,"  taid 


U^iufe— the  Z$i  »f  NOmh  (1813)— thai  he  £*««  at  the  ptetaA 
day.     Hii  naioe  also  deaent*  to  be  Temembeted  with  graUtnde  b* 
all  who  have  read  the  nnneiy  claadc  of  "  T7u   Thrtt  Btarir 
Byron  parodia  a  ilania  Id  Sontber'i  **  Queen  Orraca  and  the  Five 
"Martyit  of  Morocco  "(»*»•**,  Tti  »i.  pp.  166-173)— 
"  What  Dcwi,  O  King  Affbiuo, 
What  newi  of  the  Frian  five! 
Have  they  praachod  to  the  Mirammcdin  | 
And  are  they  itiU  aliTc  T" 
The  bUnln  Hand  for  Scott  or  Sotttbey,  Woidiworth,  Coleridge, 
Lk^  and  Lanfafe),  with  thelineafrom^nViMMuA^inliii  nioa— 
"  Coleridge  and  Souther,  Uoyd  and  Lamb  and  Co/| 
Twie  aU  yovr  myitic  liaipa  to  praiEe  Lepanx." 

I.  ColeridEe,  begiudcg  November  18,  i8ti,  and  endii^  Jannaiy 
37,  iSia,  delWered  a  coutk  of  Krenteen  lectaia  on  Shakespeare 
and  Milton,  "inillmtrationoftheprindpleaof  poetiy."  Tbelectniei 
were  gireu  under  the  an^icei  of  Uie  London  Pfailoaophical  Sodetr, 
in  the  Scot's  Corporation  HiU,  Ciane  Court,  Fleet  Street  Single 
tickctt  for  the  whole  coarse  were  two  goineas,  or  three  gnineai 
"  with  the  pririlege  of  introdndng  a  lady."  J.  Payne  Collier  took 
diOrthutd  note*  of  the  lectiue*  and  pnbliibed  a  portiOD  tS  hi* 
material,  the  rett  being  ki*t  (Ltetrntt  #n  ShaMttftmr,  from  notes  \ij 
J.  P.  Collier).  The  note*,  with  other  contemporary  rqxirt*  bom  the 
Timtt,  Mtrmttg  CkromtU,  DutUn  CkremeU,  Crahb  RoUnion's 
Diary,  and  other  (ourcei,  wen  repnbliihed  in  1S83  by  Mr.  A«be 
(Uttm-ti  aitd  Notts  tm  SkaktftTt  and  othtr  Sn^h  PvtttY 

ColUer,  in  hii  note*  of  Coleridge**  convenalion  (Norembet  i, 
1811),  gtrci  the  subnance,  in  all  probability,  of  the  attack  on 
Campbdl  allnded  to  in  the  next  letter.  Coleridge  tald  that 
"neUher  Soothey,  Scott,  not  Campbell  would  by  their  poetir 
"sBrrlre  miKfa  beyond  the  day  when  they  Hved  and  wrote.  Their 
"work*  leaned  to  him  not  to  have  the  *eedi  of  vitality,  then^ 
"germ*  of  long  life.  The  two  tint  were  entertaining  a*  teDen  of 
**  (torie*  in  vene ;  bnt  the  l«*t,  in  hi*  PUaiura  ef  Htpt,  obviowly 
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Hannibal  to  some  such  lecturer,  "but   such  as  this, 
"  never."  * 

Ever  yours,  etc. 

211.— To  James  Wedderbum  Webster. 

8,  S*.  June^i  S*.,  Dei/.  T*,  tSii. 

My  DXAR  W., — I  was  out  of  town  during  the  arrival 
dl  your  letters,  but  forwarded  all  fax  my  return. 

I  hope  you  are  going  on  to  your  satisbction,  and 
that  her  Ladyship  is  about  to  produce  an  heir  with  all 
his  mother's  Graces  and  all  his  Sire's  good  qualities. 
You  know  I  am  to  be  a  Godfather.  Byron  Webster  I 
a  most  heroic  name,  say  what  you  please. 

Don't  be  alarmed;  my  " eapria"  yiaiiX  lead  me  in 
to  Dorset.    No,  Baehehrs  for  me  1     I  consider  you  as 

"b*d  no  fixed  dcHgo,  but  when  a  thon^t  (of  coofw,  not  a  mtr 
"  origuul  one)  ctme  into  hia  he«d,  he  pnl  it  down  in  conpltti,  tmd 
"  kflenrardi  itning  tlte  dujteta  mtmbra  (not  petU^  tagether.    Some 
"of  the  best  thing*  in  it  were  borrowed;  for  instance  the  tine — 
"  '  And  fieedom  duiek'd  when  Kocdnsko  fell,' 


' '  Fail  Libetty  thriek'd  out  alond,  alond  Religion  groaned.' 


a  \ec^  him  out, 

"  Coleridge  htd  lilde  toleration  foi  Campbell,  and  comidered  bim, 
"  ai  far  ai  he  bad  gone,  a  mere  vene-malMT  "  (Aslie'i  introduction 
to  Ltttmtt  en  Sk3itftrt,  pp.  I6,  17). 

I.  Hannibal,  in  exile  at  Ephenia,  wm  taken  to  bear  a  lectnieby 
a  pei^Metic  pUloeopher  DMoed  Pbonnio.  llie  lecturer  {ham» 
tc/iaitu)  dJKoaraed  for  tome  bonn  on  the  duties  of  a  general,  and 
military  lubjccta  generally.  Tbe  dcl^hted  audience  aiked  Hannibal 
bis  miinioD  of  thelecture.  He  replied  in  Greek,  ' '  1  have  leen  many 
"  ola  fooli  often,  but  tnch  an  old  fool  *i  Ilionnio,  never  {Multat  tt 
"  lUlirvj  inHi  laft  vidiist ;  ttJ  gut  wngit,  mam  PAanKit,  dilirant, 
"  vidhti  ntaoHtm)  "  (Ciceio,  Di  Oratirrt,  li.  18). 
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de>d  to  us,  and  all  my  future  devoirs  ue  but  tributes  of 
respect  to  ^ur  Memory.  Poor  fellow  t  he  was  a  bcetious 
companion  and  well  respected  by  all  who  knew  him ;  but 
be  is  gone.    Sooner  oi  later  we  must  all  ctHne  to  it 

I  see  nothing  of  you  in  the  peters,  the  only  [dace 
where  I  don't  wish  to  see  you ;  but  you  will  be  in  town 
in  the  Winter.  What  dost  thou  do?  shoot,  hunt,  and 
"wind  up  y*  Clock  "  as  Caleb  Quotem  says?'  thou  art 
vastly  happy,  I  doubt  not 

I  see  your  brother  in  law  at  times,  and  like  him 
much ;  but  we  miss  you  much ;  I  shall  leave  town  in  a 
fortnight  to  pass  my  Xmas  in  Notts. 

Good  afternoon.  Dear  W.    Believe  me, 

Yours  ever  most  truly, 


212. — To  William  Harness. 

St.  Juoo'i  Street,  Dec.  8,  iSii. 

Behold  a  most  formidable  sheet,  without  gilt  or  black 
edging,  and  consequently  very  vulgar  and  indecorous, 
particularly  to  one  of  your  predsion;  but  this  being 
Sunday,  I  can  procure  no  better,  and  will  atone  for  its 
let^th  by  not  filling  it  Bland  I  have  not  seen  since  my 
last  letter ;  but  on  Tuesday  he  dines  with  me,  and  will 
meet  Moore,  the  epitome  of  all  that  is  exquisite  in  poetical 

I.  BfTOD  illndes  to  Caleb  Qootein'i  tM%  En  T)u  RetrioB,  «r  Wagt 
ef  Windtor  (act  iL  ac  3),  bj  G&itge  Colmui  the  Vonoger — 
"  I'm  polish  cleik  and  Eciton  bere, 
M;  name  ii  Caleb  Qaotem, 

I'm  painter,  gloiiei,  AOclioneer, 
Id  abort,  I  am  factotnm." 

<■  At  ni^t  br  the  fire,  like  a  good,  joU;  cock. 
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or  penonal  accomplishments.  How  Bland  has  settled 
vitfa  Miller,  I  know  not,  I  have  rerj  little  interest  witb 
dtber,  and  dief  must  arrange  their  concerns  acconling  to 
their  own  gusta  I  have  done  my  endeavoun,  at  yvur 
rvguest,  U>  bring  them  together,  and  hope  they  ma;  agree 
to  didi  mutual  advantage. 

Coleridge  has  been  lecturing  against  Campbell' 
Rogers  was  present,  and  from  him  I  derive  the  informa- 
tion. We  are  going  to  make  a  patty  to  hear  dm  Mani- 
chean  of  poesy.  Pole  *  is  to  marry  Miss  L<H>g,  and  will 
be  a  very  miserable  dog  for  all  that  The  present 
ministers  are  U>  contunie,  and  bis  Majesty  doa  continue 
in  the  same  state ;  so  diere's  folly  and  madness  for  you, 
bodi  in  a  breath. 

I  nerer  heard  but  of  one  man  truly  fortunate,  and  he 

I.  See  p.  7S,  netr  I.  In  the  ■ppUoUion  to  Coleridge  of  the 
phrase,  "  Huuchean  of  poesy,"  B  jtoq  maj  alliide  to  Cowpex*!  Tatt 
{bk.  T.  linei  444,  445)— 

Adored  IhiOBgb  feu,  sttong  only  to  destio;." 
3.  William  Wdletler  Pcde  Trber  Long  Weltetler  (1788-1857), 
one  of  the  moM  wortEileM  of  the  bloodi  of  the  Rmacj,  son  of 
Lotd  Muyborooffh,  and  nephew  of  the  Dolce  01  WeUington, 
bewne  in  1&4S  Uie  fouth  £ul  of  Mornii^toii.  He  mairied  in 
Much,  t8ii,  CUhcfine,  dani^lar  uid  co-beir,  with  het  tMotber,  of 
Sit  Junes  Tylney  Long,  But,  of  Drajcot,  Wilti.  On  his  murine 
be  Mdcd  hit  wife's  double  nune  to  hit  own,  uid  io  gare  •  point  to 
the  BUtbon  d  Rtjicttd  Addraut— 

"  Long  may.  Long-Tilney-Welleilej-Long-Pole  live." 
Fof  Brion'i  lUuiion  to  lum  ia  71/  Wait*,  Me  J'atmt,  1898,  toI.  L 
p.  484,  ntU  I.  HsTing  mn  through  his  wife's  luge  foitnne  by  hii 
extraTii^t  expenditnie  at  Wuistead  Puk  uid  dsewhere,  he  wu 
obl^ed,  in  1821,  to  escape  from  hi*  credltois  to  the  ContinenL 
There  (1813-35}  he  lived  with  Mn.  Bligh,  wife  of  Captain  Bligh, 
of  the  Coldstreun  GuanU.  Hi>  wife  died  in  1&15,  after  filing  a  bill 
for  diTOice,  and  making  her  childien  wuds  of  Chanceiy.  Welleslcy 
Bil»equeDtly  (1818}  manied  Uts.  BU^ ;  but  the  second  wife  wm 
•*  ill  treated  as  Uk  first,  and  he  kA  hex  to  dettitnte  that  die  wu  a 
(reqoent  iqiplicuit  fbt  relief  at  the  metropolitan  poHce-coortt.  He 
died  of  hMtl-disease  in  JoIt,  1857,  a  pcuwoei  on  the  cbaritj  of  his 
cousin,  the  second  Duke  of  Wcllii^on. 
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waa  Beaumaiduus,'  tiw  author  tH  figaro,  who  buiied  two 
wives  aod  gained  tfarM  lawtmts  befon  he  was  thirty. 

And  now,  child,  what  art  thou  doing?  Rtading,  I 
trust.  I  want  to  see  you  take  a  degree.  Kemember, 
this  is  the  most  imptntant  period  at  youi  liiie ;  and  don't 
disappoint  your  papa  and  your  aunt,  and  all  your  kin — 
besides  myself.  Dm't  you  know  that  all  male  children 
are  begotten  for  the  express  purpose  dC  beii%  graduates  i 
and  diat  even  I  am  an  A.H.,*  diot^h  how  I  became  so 
the  Public  Orator  only  can  resolve.  Besides,  you  are 
to  be  a  priest ;  and  to  confute  Sir  William  Drummond's 
late  book  about  the  Bible  *  (printed,  but  not  published), 

b  liicon«ct. 

^jmanirf,  in  II.  . 

Idne-Calherine  Anbemn,  widow  of  the  neiB  FnMjoel.  She  died 
in  1757.  He  tnanied,  in  1768,  u  Ui  lecond  mfe^  Generi^Te- 
Haedaleine  Wittebled,  widow  tA  th«  rinu  L^Cqne.  Sbe  died  in 
rTTO.  The  only  lawrait  which  be  won  "before  be  wm  tluriy," 
wu  tlut  kguiiit  Lepmte,  iriio  claimed  m  hU  own  invetition  (he 
ocapement  for  watche*  u>d  clocki,  which  Beaamucluii  had  dis- 
earinA.  The  case  wai  dedded  in  favour  of  BeaKmardiaii  In  1754. 
Oat  of  bit  tecood  lawsuit—with  Count  de  la  Blacbe,  tentce  of  bis 
patron  DnTerney,  trka  di«d  in  1770— ^rang  bit  acUoD  againit 
Goeimaii,  with  which  begKti  the  pablicatioo  of  his  Mimara.  (See 
Lomfnie,  BiommanMm  and  hb  Timet,  tr.  b^  H.  S.  Edmtdt,  4 
Tcdi.,  London,  1855-6.) 

S.  Bttoo  took  hu  U.A.  degree  at  Cambridee  Tnljr  4,  1808. 

3.  SuWt]IiainI>TnroiiiOBd(i77o-l8l8),ToryM.P.forSt.Mawci 
(1795-96}  and  for  Loitwithiel  (1796-1S01),  bdd  from  1801  to  1809 
tereial  diplomatic  peat*  ;  ambusador  to  the  Court  of  Naples 
1801-3 ;  to  the  Ottoman  Forte  1S03-6 ;  to  the  Cooit  of  Naplei  for 
theiecond  time,  1S06-9.  From  1809,  at  which  dale  bis  political 
■nd  diplomatic  career  cloaed,  be  dvroted  himself  to  literatnre.  He 
had  abtadr  puUidied  twUnfUeal  StttcUt  ra  tJ^  JYintifilds  of 
SKie/y  and  Gaotrmmtia  (1793) ;  A  Rarim  of  tkt  GMtmmtntx  ef 
Sparta  dm/  Athait  (1795) ;  Tkt  Satires  of  Firihu,  tianslated 
(179S) ;  ByiHj,  a  T^ranfy,  in  ver«e  (1803) ;  Aeadttmeal  ^uitieni 
(1805).  In  iStobe  pnbliahed  Htrculo$iMaia  ;  and,  in  the  following 
Tear,  printed  lot  private  dicnlation  hit  OSdipitt  JuJaiait,  a  bold 
aHempt  to  exphdn  many  parts  of  the  Old  Testament  as  astronomical 
In  i3i7  appeared  the  first  part  of  his  OJiit,  a  poem  in 


allegoric 

blank  v< 


who  died  at  Rome  in  i  E38,  Itred  much  of  bb  later  We  abroad. 
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and  tU  other  infidels  whatever.  Now  leave  Master  H.'s 
gig,  and  Master  S.'s  Sapphics,  and  become  as  immortal 
as  Cambridge  can  make  jrou. 

You  see,  Mio  Carissime,  what  a  pestilent  coire- 
spondent  I  am  likely  to  become ;  but  titien  jrou  shall  be 
as  quiet  at  NewEtead  as  yen  please,  and  I  won't  disturb 
your  studies  as  I  do  now.  When  do  you  fix  the  day, 
that  I  may  take  you  up  ac(X)rding  to  contract  ?    Hodg£<m 

Dnuninond,  u  >  membct  of  the  Alfretl  Club,  it  detcribed  in  the 
SexagmanaH  (toI.  ii.  cJup.  uW.),  where  Beloe,  qxaking  of  the 
(EJiftu  Judaietii,  ujb  that  "  be  appoued  to  ll>Te  employei]  hU 
*'  leinue  in  leaichiDg  foi  objeclioiu  and  argument!  at  Iney  related 
"  to  SdiptQie,  whii^  had  b«en  lo  often  refuted,  that  Iber  WCM 
"comidaed  b;  the  leamed  and  wiie  as  almod  exploded."  He 
refen  to^^uat  eridence  of  bit  "perverted  and  fantastical  taMe" 
in  poetiy,  piaisei  liii  "  ipiriled  traoslatiOD  "  of  Pertial,  c<Hniiiei)d* 
the  ' '  tomid  tense  and  Tery  extcntiTe  leading  "  of  his  mUmfkieal 
Skelthet,  and  tco&  at  the  "  metaphytical  labjniath"  of  hi* 
Aeademital  Qaeitient. 

"  Wben  jroa  go  to  Naplea,"  taid  Bjvon  to  Lad;  Bletttngton 
(C«fnvrra/im/,  pp.  33S,  339),  "70U  must  make  sc<|naii]tance  with 
"Sir  William  Drunmoad,  for  beitcettainl^oQeof  themoet  erodite 
"men  and  admirable  philotoptien  now  bviog.  He  bat  all  th« 
*'  wit  of  Voltaire,  with  a  profuiidit)'  that  teldom  appertaini  to  wit, 
"  and  writes  so  foidlJj,  aiid  with  such  elegance  and  pnritj  of  styles 
"  that  hit  wotks  potsct*  a  peculiar  chaJm.  Hstc  tou  read  bit 
"  AeaAmitul  Queitienil  If  not,  gel  them  directlj',  and  I  think  jroa 
"will  agree  with  me,  that  tbe  preface  to  that  woric  alone  wtndd 
"  proTe  Sir  William  Diummond  an  admirable  writer.  Hecondude* 
"  It  by  the  following  sentence,  which  I  thinlt  one  of  Ihe  best  in  ont 
"  lai^uage :  '  Prejudice  may  be  trusted  to  guard  the  outworks  for 
"  a  ^oit  ^Mce  <rf  time,  while  Reason  ilomben  in  the  dtadcl;  bat 
"  if  the  latter  sink  into  a  leihargy,  the  foraier  will  quickly  esect  a 
"standard  for  herself.  Philosophy,  wisdom,  and  lilxrty  tu[qM]rt 
"  each  other  ;  he  who  will  not  rea«m  is  a  bigot ;  be  wIk>  cannot  il 
"a  fool;  and  he  who  daies  not  is  a  slave.  Is  not  the  psna1.11 
*'  admirable  I  How  few  could  have  written  it  I  and  yet  bow  few 
"  read  Dnunni<»d't  works  1  They  are  too  good  to  be  popular.  Hit 
"  OMn  1*  really  a  fine  poem,  and  baa  tome  putaget  that  are 
"beautifiil,  bat  it  is  to  littleread^iat  it  may  be  said  to  &Te  dropped 
"still.bom  from  the  pren — a  mortihing  proof  of  tbe  bad  taste  of 
"  the  age.  Hit  traiolatioo  of  Persins  is  not  only  veiy  Lteral,  btil 
"  preserves  rnncb  of  the  qurit  of  the  origiiu]  j  ...  he  hat  escaped 
"all  the  delects  of  traotlaton,  and  hit  Feraus  resembles  Ihe  original 
"  at  nearly,  in  feeling  ■"'^  sentiment,  at  two  iangoages  so  '^JTriTTT^Iiir 
"  in  idiom  will  admit," 
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talks  <A  making  a  third  in  our  journey;  but  we  can't 
stow  faim,  inside  at  lease  PontiTely  you  aball  go  with 
me  as  was  agieed,  and  d<m't  let  me  have  any  of  your 
p^tesst  to  H.  on  the  occasion.  1  shall  manage  to  anange 
for  bodi  with  &  little  contrivance.  I  wish  H.  was  not 
quite  so  fat,  and  we  should  pack  better.  You  will  want 
to  know  what  I  am  doing— chewing  tobacca 

Yon  see  nothing  of  my  allies,  Scrope  Davies  and 
Matthews  * — they  dcm't  suit  you ;  and  how  does  it  happra 
that  I — ^who  am  a  pipkin  of  the  same  pottery — continue 
in  youi  good  graces  ?  Good  night, — I  will  go  on  in  the 
morning. 

Dec  9& — In  a  morning  I  am  always  sullen,  and 
toKlay  is  as  sombre  as  myself.  Rain  and  mist  are  worse 
than  a  drocco,  particularly  in  a  beef-eating  and  beer- 
drinking  country.  My  bookseller,  Cawtboroe,  has  just 
left  me,  and  tells  me,  with  a  most  important  foce,  that 
be  b  in  treaty  for  a  novel  of  Madame  D'Arblay's,  for 
iriiich   looo  guineas   are  asked  I*     He  wants  me  to 

I.  Hcniy  Maltbewt  (1789-1838)  of  Eton  uid  Kin^'i  CoUege, 
Ctinbridge,  joimgei  bioUier  of  Chwrlea  Skinnet  Matthewi,  uid 
Mthotof  thcZM^p/iiH  Invalid  {i%x>). 

a.  7b  WaiuUrer,  cr  I'Imait  DiffievltUt,  Madame  d'ArbUy't 
iboiUi andkst novel (£ev/jiibi,t7^S;  Cteilia,  l^H ;  CemUla,ii^), 
was  pobliihed  in  1814.  "  I  un  indesciibabl)'  occnpied,"  she  writei 
to  Dr.  Bnioej,  Octobec  11,  181^  "in  gifii^  rooie  uid  niore  lail 
"  tonche*  to  mv  work,  abonl  which  I  bc^in  to  ftow  itxj  uudont, 
"  I  am  to  receiTe  merely  ^£500  upon  delivery  ofthe  MS. ;  the  two 
"  foOowir^  j£joo  by  instilmaitt  from  nine  months  to  nine  months, 
"  that  it,  m  a  year  and  a  half  from  the  day  of  publication.  If  all 
*'  goes  w«ll,  the  whole  will  be  £^00,  but  only  at  the  end  of  the 
"lale  of  eight  thonsandcopiet."  Tbe  book  fallal ;  bnt  mmonrmag- 
nified  the  sum  received  by  the  writer.  Mrs.  Fioui,  shortly  after  the 
pnbUcation  of  T'lb  tfiiniMrar  and  of  Byion's  lines,  "Weep,  danghtei 
"of  a  royal  line,"  writes  lo  Samuel  Lysons,  February  17,  1B14: 
"Come  now, do  send  me  a  kind  letter  and   tell   i--  "  "-^- 


"  d'Aiblaye  gets  £3poo  for  hei  book  or  no,  and  if  Lord  Byron  is  to 
"  be  called  over  about  some  veites  he  baa  whiten,  as  the  papers 
"hint"  {Auleti«grapfy,  J-ttttrt,  and  Literary  Sewudm,  voL  iL 
p.  »46)- 

VOL.  11.  O 
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read  the  MS.  <if  he  obtains  it),  which  I  ihall  do  with 
pleuure;  but  I  ^ould  be  very  cautious  in  venturing 
an  opinion  on  her  whose  CeeUta  Dr.  J<duison  super- 
intended.* If  he  lends  it  to  me,  I  shall  put  it  in  the 
hands  of  Rogeis  and  Moore,  who  aie  tnilj  men  of  taste. 
I  hare  filled  the  sheet,  and  be^  your  pardon ;  I  will  not 
do  it  again.  I  shall,  peifaaps,  write  ^ain;  but  if  not, 
beheve,  silent  or  scribbling,  that  I  am, 

My  dearest  William,  ever,  etc 

213. — To  Francis  Hodgson. 

Loodon,  Doc  8,  iSii. 
I  sent  you  a  sad  Tale  of  Three  Friars  the  other  day, 
and  now  take  a  dose  in  another  style.     I  wrote  it  a  day 
or  two  ago,  on  heaiii^  a  aong  of  former  days. 
"  Away,  avaj,  ye  notei  of  woe,"  ■  etc.,  etc 
I  have  gotten  a  book  by  Sir  W.  Drummond  (printed, 
but  not  published),  entided  (Bdipus  /udaUut,  in  irtiich 
he  attempts  to   prove  the  greater    part   of   &e    Old 
Testament  an  allegory,  particularly  Genesis  and  Jo^ua. 
He  professes  himself  a  theist  in  the  preface,  and  handles 
the  Uteial  interpretation  very  roi^hly.     I  wish  you  could 
see  iL    Mr.  Ward*  has  lent  it  me,  and  I  confess  to  me 
it  is  worth  fifty  Watsons, 

I.  Dr.  JohiMOD  neret  uw  Ctilia  (ijrSa)  till  it  wu  in  prinL  A 
dBj  or  two  bdbt«  pobliotioii,  Hin  Barney  sent  three  copiei  to  the 
thtee  pertOM  who  bad  the  bat  claim  to  them — her  father,  Hn. 
Thrale,  aod  Dr.  Jcdimon. 

3.  Here  foUowB  one  of  the  ThTm  poem*. 

3.  The  Hod.  Joho  William  Waid,  aAerwardt  fowth  EatI  ot 
I>adlcT.  ByiOQ  nudof  him  {Ladj  BlesBogtao'i  Catntnatieiu  wUk 
Lerd  Byren,  p.  197),  "Ward  ii  ooe  of  die  bert'jiifocmed  men 
"I  know,  and,  in  a  tlu^-lttt,  Ii  one  of  the  noM  agreeable  com* 
"paniona.  He  hat  great  oi^nality,  and,  being  ttit  £ilrait,  it 
"  addi  to  llw  piquancy  of  his  observations,  which  a 
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Yoa  and  Harness  must  fix  on  the  titne  for  70117 
visit  to  Newstead ;  I  can  commaDd  mine  at  your  wish, 
unless  any  thing  particular  occuis  in  the  interim.  Master 
William  Harness  and  I  have  recommenced  a  most  fieiy 
oonespondence ;  I  like  him  as  Euriindes  liked  Agalho, 
or  Darby  admired  Joan,  as  much  for  the  past  as  the  pre- 
sent BUnd  dines  with  me  on  Tuesday  to  meet  Moore. 
Coleridge  has  attacked  the  FUasum  of  Hope,  and  all 
other  pleasures  whatsoever,  Mr.  Rogers  was  present,  and 
beard  himself  indirectly  rowid  by  the  lecturer.  We  are 
going  in  a  party  to  hear  die  new  Art  of  Poetry  by  this 
reformed  schismatic ;  *  and  were  I  one  of  these  poetical 
huninaries,  or  of  sufficient  consequence  to  be  noticed 
by  the  man  of  lectures,  I  should  not  hear  him  wi&out 
an  answer.  For  you  know,  "  an  a  man  will  be  beaten 
"  with  brains,  he  shall  never  keep  a  clean  doublet" ' 
Campbell*  will  be  desperately  annoyed.     I  never  saw 

"*oinewIut  traftuOve,  tboogh  almjt  Mnasing.  TlwKaiwtf  of  lui 
"  it  dte  mofe  fiiqtwnt  from  his  bdiig  leall;  a  eood-natured  man, 
"who  nncofwooaily  thinks  aioud.  IdUkM  Wud  on  m  n^jecl, 
"and  I  knmr  no  one  who  cmn  talk  better.  Hii  egprcMinns  ar« 
"concHc  wilboat  bang  poor,  ud  terae  and  epigranmatic  without 
f  bejng  afiected,"  etc.  Of  somewhat  the  Mme  opinioti  -was  Lady 
H.  LcTttoQ  Gower  {LOUrl  vf  Harritt,  Cmmita  Grtmtnllt,  toI.  1. 
pp.  41,  43):  "The  chaim  of  Mr.  Waid'i  conveniation  a  exactly 
"  iritat  Ur.  Lultrell  wants,  a  sort  of  aiandon,  and  being  eotertaining 
"  because  it  is  his  wtare  and  lie  catmot  belp  i(.  I  onl;  mean 
"Mr.  Ward  in  bis  happier  hour,  for  what  I  haTC  said  of  him  ii  (he 
"  very  lerene  oS  what  he  is  when  vanitj  01  humonr  aeiie  upon  him," 
I.  Crabb  Robiii«)li,  in  his  Diary  for  Janoar^  30,  1811,  haa  the 
following  "^ '  "^''  ^B  erening  at  Coleridge's  lecture. 
■•  ConcloDon  of  Milton.  Mot  one  of  the  h^piest  oi  Coleridge's 
"tffott*.  RogDs  iras  there,  and  wjdi  him  was  Lord  Byron.  He 
"was  smkpped  ap,  but  I  recognised  his  dub  foot,  and,  mdeed,  his 


dH  general  appearance." 

.■  No  i  if  «  n  "■   ■ 


2.  "£tiudkl:  No;  if  a  man  will  be  beaten  with  braiot,  ha 
"shall  wear  nothing  handsome  about  him." — Miuk  Ada  obnM 
JfietAit^,  act  V.  sc  4. 

3,  llomaa  Campbell  (1777-1S44)  lectucd  at  the  Royal  Inttitn- 
tionin  iSii  on  poetry.  The  lecture*  were  afWwards  published  in 
die  Ntm  MontUj  Magaam,  of  which  he  was  editoi  {itto-yo). 
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a  man  (and  of  him  I  have  seen  very  little)  so  sensitiTe ; 
—what  a  happy  temperament  I    I  am  sony  for  it ;  what 


-  BenT  {Jaumal,  t .  r     -     •      r—' 

Tune  36,  1812,  at  the  Princess  of  Wales's,  wheie  she  heard  nim  cead 
bis  "Gnt  discQurse,"  deliveied  at  the  Institution.  Again  {Hid., 
vol.  iii.  p.  6),  she  dined  with  Madame  de  Stael,  Hardi  9,  1814 : 
"Nobo(fr  but  Campbell  the  poet,  Rocca,  and  ha  own  daughter. 
"  After  mnner,  Campbell  read  to  us  a  discourse  of  hit  upon  English 
"poetry,  and  upon  some  of  the  peat  poets.  There  are  alwaya 
"  signs  of  a  poet  and  critic  of  genius  in  all  he  does,  often  eacnm' 
"b^edby  too  omale  ■  stjle." 

Campbell's  best  work  was  done  between  1798  and  tSio.  Withio 
that  period  were  pnblishcd  T^  JHtaturti  ef  Hoft  (1799),  GeTtr^de 
iff  WrumiHg  (1809),  and  sudi  other  shorter  poems  as  "  Hohen- 
"  linden,"  "Ye  Mariners  of  England,"  "  The  Battle  of  the  Bailie," 
and  "  O'Connor's  Child."  His  "Rittei  Bum,"  ■  reminiscence  of 
his  sojonm  abroad  (1800-1),  was  not  publi^ed  till  later ;  both  it 
and  "  llie  Last  Man  "  were  pablished  in  the  New  Monthly  Maga- 


verse,  he  collected 

he  added  a  valuable  essay  on  poetry  and  short  blcwraphiea.  His 
Tkeodsaic  {\%2t,\  FUgrim  ef  Glncoe  {.\%ifl),  and  Lives  of  Mrs. 
Siddons,  Petraixib,  and  Shakespeare  added  nothing  to  his  reputation. 
The  jadgmenl  of  contemporaij  poets  in  the  main  agreed  with 
Coleridge')  estimate  of  Campbell's  work.  "There  are  some  of 
"Cam^iell's  lyrics,"  said  '&.<^sa  (TabU-Talk,  tU.,  pp.  3U,  ijj), 
"  which  will  nerer  die.  His  Pluuunt  of  Hopt  is  no  great  laTonnte 
"with  me.  The  yb/ji^  throughout  his  Gtrtmdt  is  very  beautiful." 
Wordsworth  also  thought  the  PUamrts  ef  Haft  "  strangely  orei- 
"  rated  ;  its  fine  words  and  sounding  lines  please  the  generality  of 
"  readers,  who  never  stop  to  ask  themselves  the  meaning  of  a  pa«- 
"  sage."  Byron,  who  calls  Campbell  "  a  warm-hearted  and  honest 
"  roan,"  thonght  that  his  " '  Lochiel '  and  '  Mariners '  are  ^irit-ilir- 
"ring  prodoctions ;  bis  Gtrtmdt  of  Wyonang  is  beantiml;  and 
"  some  of  the  episodes  in  his  PUaturtt  0/ Ho^  pleased  me  so  much 
"  thai  I  know  them  by  heart "  (L«dy  Blesgmgtoo's  Convenatiata 
with  Lord  Bmn,  p.  353), 

George  Ticknor,  who  met  Campbell  in  1815  ILift,  vol.  i.  p.  63), 

tays,  "He  is  a  short,  small  man,  and  has  one  of  the  roundest  and 

''mo«t  lively  faces  I  have  seen  amongst  this  grave  people.     Hi* 

manner*  teemed  a*  open  a*  his  countenance,  aad  his  conveisatioo 

as  spirited  as  his  poetry.     He  could  have  kept  me  amused  till 

morning."      Shortly  afterwards,   Ticknor  went  to  see  him  at 

Sydenham  {ibid.,  p.  65) :  "  Campbell  had  the  same  good  spirits  and 

"  love  of  merriment  as  whcti  1  met  him  before, — the  same  desire  to 

amuse  everybody  about  him  ;  but  still  I  could  see,  as  1  partly  law 

then,  that  he  labours  under  the  burden  of  an  eitraordiDsry  repn- 

tatioD,  loo  easily  acquired,  and  feels  too  constantly  that  it  it 
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can  he  fear  from  critidsm  ?  I  don't  know  if  Bland  has 
seen  Miller,  who  was  to  call  on  him  yesterday. 

To-day  is  the  Sabbath, — a  day  I  never  pass  pleasantly, 
but  at  Cambridge ;  and,  even  there,  the  organ  is  a  sad 
remembrancer.  Things  are  stagnant  enough  in  town; 
as  long  as  they  don't  retrograde,  'tis  all  vet;  welL 
Hobhouse  writes  and  writes  and  writes,  and  is  an  author. 
I  do  DO&ing  but  eschew  tobacco.^  I  wish  parliament 
were  assembled,  that  I  may  hear,  and  peibaps  some  day 
be  heard ;— but  on  diis  point  I  am  not  very  sanguine. 
I  have  many  plans; — sometinies  I  think  of  the  East 
again,  and  dearly  beloved  Greece.  I  am  well,  but 
weakly.  Yesterday  Kinnaird  •  told  me  I  looked  very  ill, 
and  sent  me  home  happy. 

"  necenaiy  for  him  to  mmke  an  exertion  to  latiify  expectotkHi.  The 
"  consequence  ii  thai,  though  he  is  alwsyi  unusing,  he  13  not  always 
"  quite  nalnr*]."  Sir  Walter  Scott  made  a  similai  lemack  about  the 
numbing  cBect  of  Campbell's  reputalion  upon  his  literary  woik  ; 
his  deference  to  critics  mioed  bis  indiridcality.  It  was  Scott's 
(dmiiaiion  for  "  Hobenliniiea  "  which  induced  Campbell  to  publish 
the  poem.  The  two  men,  tiaTeliing  in  a  stage-coach  alone,  broiled 
the  wajr  by  repeating  poetry.  At  last  Scott  asked  Campbell  for 
something  of  his  own.  He  repbed  that  there  was  one  thing  he  had 
Dcver  printed,  full  of  "drams  and  trumpets  and  blunderb^sea  and 
"Ibunder,"  and  that  be  did  not  know  if  there  wu  any  good  in  it. 
He  then  repeated  "  Hohenlinden."  When  he  had  luiiabed,  Scott 
broke  out  with,  "  Bat,  do  you  know,  that's  devilish  fine  1  Why, 
"  it's  the  fined  thing  you  ever  wrote,  and  it  mtat  be  printed  I " 

I.  See  p.  31,  note  I. 

a.  Doi^las  James  William  Kinnaird  (17SS-1830),  lifih  ton  of  the 
Kienth  Baton  Kinnaird,  was  educated  at  Eton,  Gotlingeo,  and 
Trinity  College,  Cambiidge.  He  was  an  intimate  friend  of  Hob- 
bouse,  with  whom  he  travelled  on  the  Continent  (1S13-14},  and 


election,  did  not  again  attempt  to  enter  FarlioiDeDt.  He 
&mous  for  his  "mob  dinueis,  to  which  Moore  probably  refers 
wlien  he  writes  to  Byron,  in  an  undated  letter,  of^the  "Ddpno- 
"  sophitt  Kinnaird."  He  was  a  partner  in  the  bank  of  Kansom  and 
Horund,  a  member  of  the  committee  for  managing  Drary  Lane 
Theatre,  author  of  the  acting  verxion  of  Tlu  Mtnhant  9/ Brvgti,  er 
Stgpa't  Buth  (acted  at  Dnuv  Lane,  December  14,  1815),  and  a 
monbec  of  tlie  Radical  Rota  Club. 
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You  will  never  give  up  irine.  See  what  it  is  to  be 
thirty  1  if  you  were  vtx  yeara  younger,  you  might  leave 
off  anything.  You  drink  and  repent ;  you  repent  and 
drink. 

Is  Scrope  sdll  interesting  and  invalid?    And  how 
does  Hinde  widi  his  cursed  chemistry  P    To  Harness  I 
have  written,  and  he  has  written,  and  we  have  all  written,   . 
and  have  nothing  now  to  do  but  write  again,  till  Death 
spliB  up  the  pen  and  the  scribbler. 

The  Alfred  ^  has  three  hundred  and  fifty-four  candidates 

Kinnaird  was    Brron't  "tnutj   and    tnutworthy   tnutee   and 

"benkei,  and  crown  and  ilieet  anchor."    It  wu  at  his  iiiQ[eation 

Ihal  BTtoo  wrote  the  ffttna  Mdedia  and  the  Mtmoify  on  iht 

Dtatk  efSktridaH.    Talking  of  Kinnaird  to  Lad j  Blcscington  (C<w- 

veriatigiu,  p.  315),  Byron  laid,  "My  friend  Dng  ii  a  proof  that  a 

"  good  heart  cannot  compensate  for  an  irritable  temper ;  whenever 

he  ia  named,  people  dwell  on  the  last  and  pan  over  the  Gtit ;  and 

yet  he  really  has  an  excellent  heart,  end  a  sound  head,  of  which 

I,  in  common  with  many  olhert  of  bit  fiiends,  have  bad  varioos 

proofs.     He  it  clever,  too,  and  well  inibimed,  and  I  do  think 

would  have  made  a  iignre  in  the  world,  were  it  not  for  his  temper, 

which  g^vea  a  dictalonal  lone  to  his  manner,  that  in  (rfteosiTe  to 

tbe<mmr0rv^of  those  with  whom  he  mixes." 

I.  The  Alfred  Club  (lSoS-55),   established   at  33,   Albemarle 

Street,  was  the  Savile  of  the  day.      Beloe,  in  his  Stiagtnmiaii 

(vol.  ii.  chaps.  n.-xxT.),  describes   amcRie  the   rocmbers  of  the 

Sympodnm,  at  he  calls  it,  Sir  Jame*  Madiintosh,  George  EUis, 

William  Giflbrd,  John  Reeves,  Sir  W.  Drummond,  and  himself. 

Uyron,   in  his  DriathM   J%aighu,   lays,   "  I  wits  a  member  of 

"  the  Alfred.     It  was  pleasant ;  a  little  too  sober  and  literary,  and 

bored  with  Sotbeby  and  Sir  Francis   d'lvemois  1   but  one   met 

Peel,  and  Ward,  and  Valentia,  and  many  other  pleasant  or  known 

'  people ;  and  it  was,  npon  the  whole,  a  decent  resource  in  a  rainv 

day,  in  a  dearth  of  parties,  or  narliunmt.  nr  in  an  nrmtv  trmsi\ti." 

ItwaB,■ayI^^    ""     -      " 

Half-nod. 

bi  a  manmcript  note,  now  for  the  lint  time  pinled  as  written,  on 
the  above  pMiue  from  Byron's  Ddachei  Tiaighti,  Sir  Waltti 
Scott  writes,  "  "ne  Alfred,  Uke  all  other  clnbs,  was  moch  haonted 
"with  boar^  a  tnsky  monster  which  deliehti  to  range  where  men 
"  rooat  do  congrq;ate.  A  boar,  01  bore,  is  always  remarkable  for 
"•ometblng  respectable^  toch  as  wealth,  character,  high  birth, 
"acknowledged  talent,  or,  b  ihort,   for  tomethit^  that  ftnlnds 

Eple  to  torn  him  out  by  the  ihonlders,  or,  in  other  words,  to  cut 
I  dead.    Hnch  wT  ihit  respectability  It  (applied  by  the  mere 
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for  ax  ncancies.  The  kxxA.  has  run  amy  and  left  ni 
liable,  which  makes  oui  committee  ray  plainliTe,  Master 
Bnx^  OUT  bead  semng-man,  has  the  gouti  and  our 
new  cook  is  ncHie  of  the  best  I  tpeait  from  leport, — for 
what  is  cookery  to  a  leguminous-eating  Ascetic?  So 
now  you  know  as  much  of  the  matter  as  I  do.  Books 
and  quiet  are  still  there,  and  they  may  diess  their  dishes 
in  their  own  way  for  me.  Let  me  know  your  determina- 
ticm  as  to  NewMcad,  and  believe  me, 

Yours  erer, 

214. — To  Thomas  Moore. 


My  dear  Moore, — If  you  please,  we  will  dn^  our 
former  monosynables,  and  adhere  to  die  appellations 
sanctioned  by  our  godlathen  and  godmodiers.  If  you 
make  it  a  point,  I  will  wididraw  your  name ;  at  the  same 
time  there  is  no  occasion,  as  I  have  this  day  postponed 
your  electi<Hi  liiK  die,  till  it  shall  suit  your  wishes  to  be 
amongst  us.  I  do  not  say  this  from  any  awkwardness  the 
erasure  of  your  proposal  wouU  occasion  to  me,  but  empty 
SQcb  is  the  state  of  die  case ;  and,  indeed,  the  longer  your 
name  is  up,  the  stronger  will  become  your  probability  of 
success,  and  your  voters  more  numerous.  Of  course 
you  wiQ  decide — your  wish  shall  be  my  law.  If  my  zeal 
has  already  outran  discretion,  pardon  me,  and  attribute 
my  officiousness  to  an  excusable  modve. 

I  wish  you  would  go  down  with  me  to  Newstead. 

"  dixnmiUnce  of  belonging  to  m  certain  society  of  clubists,  Williin 
"whose  dimricl*  the  bore  oblain*  fiee-wuren,  and  may  wallow  or 
"enmtat  pleanre.  Old  sUfen  in  the  club  know  and  avoid  Qie 
"  &ted  comer  and  ann-chalr  which  be  luuititi ;  bM  be  oAen  nuliea 
"ttoa  hi*  laii  on  theineapeiienced." 
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Hodgson  will  be  Qiere,  and  a  young  friend,  named  Har- 
qesE,  the  earliest  and  dearest  I  ever  bad  from  the  thiid 
fonn  at  Harrow  to  diis  hour,  I  can  promise  you  good 
wine,  and,  if  you  like  shooting,  a  manor  of  4000  acres, 
fires,  books,  your  own  free  will,  and  my  own  very  indiffer- 
ent company.    Sa/iua,  vino,  Vetms} 

Hodgson  will  plague  you,  I  fear,  with  veise; — for  my 
own  part  I  will  conclude,  with  Martial,  in/ r»nAito/cfc'/* 
and  surely  tbe  last  inducement,  is  not  the  least     Ponder 
on  my  proposition,  and  believe  me,  my  dear  Mooie, 
Yours  ever, 

BVROM. 

215. — To  Francis  Hodgson. 

8,  SL  Jamet'i  Sticet,  Dec.  11,  tSii. 

Why,  Hodgson  I  I  fear  you  have  left  off  wine  and 
me  at  the  same  time, — I  have  written  and  written  and 
written,  and  no  answer!  My  dear  Sir  Edgar,'  water 
disagrees  with  you — drink  sack  and  write.  Bland  did 
not  come  to  bis  appointment,  being  unwell,  but  Moore 
supplied  all  other  vacancies  most  delectably.  I  have 
hopes  of  bis  joining  us  at  Newstead.  I  am  sure  you 
would  like  bim  more  and  more  as  he  developes, — at 
least  I  do. 

How  Miller  and  Bland  go  on,  I  don't  krtow.  Caw* 
thome  talks  of  being  in  treaty  for  a  novel  of  Madame 
D'Arblay's,  and  if  he  obtains  it  (at  1500  guineas  I !}  wishes 
me  to  see  the  MS.    This  I  should  read  with  pleasure, — 

I.  "B«lttM,Tiiui,VcntucoiiumpiiDt  corponooitnL"  Tbewoid* 
ue  tbn*  given  la  Grater  {Corpta  Imcriftimum  (1603),  p,  dccccxil 
10). 

3.  HartUl  (xi.  lii.  16),  Ad  Julmm  Ctrtaltm— 

"  Plni  ^o  poUiccor :  nil  redtabo  tibi." 

3.  HodeioD  publithed,  id  1810,  Sir£4gnr,  a  Tait. 
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not  that  I  ahcmld  ever  due  to  venture  a  criddsm  on  her 
whose  writings  Di.  Jt^mson  once  revised,  but  for  die 
pleasure  of  tlie  thing.  If  my  worthy  publisher  wanted  a 
sound  OfAiMD,  I  should  send  the  MS.  to  Rogers  and 
Moore,  as  men  most  alive  to  true  taste,  I  have  had 
frequent  tetters  from  Wm.  Harness,  and  yctt  are  silent ; 
certes,  you  are  not  a  schoolboy.  However,  I  have  the 
coiuolation  of  knowing  that  you  are  better  employed, 
viz.  reviewii^.  You  don't  deserve  ^t  I  should  add 
another  syllable,  and  I  won't 

Youn,  etc. 
PS. — I  only  wait  for  your  answer  to  fix  our  meeting. 

216.— To  R.  C  Dallas. 

[Undated,  Dec.  I  i8ll.]> 
Deak  Sir, — I  have  only  this  scrubby  paper  to  write 
on — excuse  it.  I  tm  certain  that  I  sent  some  more  notes 
on  Spain  and  Portugal,  particularly  one  on  the  latter. 
Pray  rummage,  and  don't  mind  my  poUties.  I  believe 
I  leave  town  next  weeli.  Are  you  better?  I  hope  so. 
Yours  ever, 


217.— To  William  Harness. 

i,  St.  Jtunei'i  Stnet,  Dec  15,  tSti. 
I  wrote  you  an  answer  to  your  last,  which,  on  reflec- 
tion, pleases  me  as  little  as  it  probably  has  pleased  your- 
self. I  will  not  wait  for  your  rejoinder ;  but  proceed  to 
teU  you,  (hat  I  had  just  &en  been  greeted  with  an  epistle  of 
*  "s,  full  of  his  petty  grievances,  and  this  at  the  moment 
when  (from  drcumstancss  it  is  not  necessary  to  enter 
t.  Dalkt'a  aafwar  it  dktcd  Decembei  14,  1811. 
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upon)  I  was  bearing  up  against  lecoUectiMis  to  which  his 

imaginary  Bufierings  aie  as  a  scratch  to  a  cancer.    These 

L^^Ihings  combined,  put  me  out  of  humour  with  him  and  all 

.   manlutid.    The  latter  part  of  my  life  has  been  a  perpetual 

struggle  against  afiecticxis  which  embittered  the  earliest 

portioQ;  and  though  I  flatter  myself  I  have  in  a  great 

\    measure  conquered  diem,  yet  there  are  moments  (and 

l-Uhis  was  one)  when  I  am  as  foolish  as  formerly.     I  never 

^   said  so  much  before,  nor  had  I  said  this  now,  if  I  did  not 

\  suspect  myself  of  having  been  rather  savage  in  my  letter, 

\  and  widi  to  infcmn  you  this  much  <^  the  cause.    You 

1  know  I  am  not  one  of  your  dolorous  gentlemen :  so  now 

I  let  us  laugh  again. 

I  Yesterday  I  went  with  Moore  to  Sydenham  to  visit 
Campbell*  He  was  not  visible,  so  we  jogged  homeward 
merrily  enoi^h.  To-morrow  I  dine  with  Rogers,  and 
am  to  hear  Coleridge,  who  is  a  kind  of  rage  at  present 
Last  night  I  saw  Kemble  in  Cortolanus;* — he  wai 
glorious,  and  exerted  hitnsdf  wonderfitUy.  'By  good  luck 
I  got  an  excellent  [4ace  in  the  best  part  of  the  house, 
which  was  more  than  overflowing;  Clare*  and  Dela- 
warr,*  who  were  there  on  die  same  speculation,  were  less 

I.  CKmpb«l]  lived  at  SfdenlAm  from  1804  to  iSao.  Moore 
{Lift,  p.  148)  wlds  the  foUowing  note :  "  On  thii  occuion,  inothei 
"  of  the  Doble  poct'i  peculiuitia  wis,  lonieThat  stirtlingly,  ioiro- 
"  duced  to  tny  notice.  When  we  were  on  the  pinnt  of  telling  out 
"  from  hit  lodgingi  In  St.  Jtmec'*  Street,  it  b^Dg  then  abont  mid- 
"d^,  he  wid  to  the  leivant,  who  wu  (hatting  the  door  of  the 
"  vii-i-vii,  '  Have  jfod  pot  in  the  piitoli  T '  and  was  aoiwered  tn  tha 
"  alfinMLtiTe.  It  wa*  difficult, — mora  eniedaUT  taking  into  accoam 
*'  the  drcnmftaaca  under  wlucb  we  baa  jolt  oeeome  acquainted, — 
*'  to  keep  from  nmliiig  at  this  angular  noonday  precaution." 

S.  On  December  14,  iSii,  at  Covent  Gaiden,  Kemble  acted 
"Coiiolaniu"  with  Mrt.  Siddons  as  "  Volamnia."  It  was  Keml>le't 
gieat  part,  and  in  It  he  made  his  last  appearance  on  the  stage  (June 
■3.  '«7»- 

3.  For  Lord  Clue,  lee  Ltt^ri,  vol.  i.  p.  116,  note  i. 

4.  Fot  Lord  Dalawan,  lee  Lttttrt,  voL  L  p.  41,  xM  I, 
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foitnnate.  I  nw  them  hj  acddent, — we  were  not 
together.  I  wished  for  jrou,  to  gratify  your  love  of  Sbak- 
Bpeare  and  of  fine  acting  to  its  fullest  extent  Last  veek 
I  saw  an  exhibition  of  a  different  Idnd  in  a  Mr.  Coates,' 
at  tike  Haymaricet,  who  performed  Lothario  in  a  damned 
and  damnable  maimer. 

I  told  you  the  fate  of  B[land]  and  H[odg8on]  in  my 
last  So  much  for  these  sentimentalists,  who  console  them- 
selves in  their  stews  for  the  loss — the  never  to  be  recovered 
loss — the  despair  of  die  refined  attaclmient  of  a  coiq>le 
of  drabs  1  You  erasure  my  Ufe,  Harness, — when  I  com- 
pare myself  with  these  men,  my  elders  and  my  betters, 
I  really  begin  to  conceive  myself  a  monument  of  [nudence 
— a  walking  statue — mthout  feeling  or  failing;  and  yet 
the  world  in  general  hath  given  me  a  proud  pre-eminoice 
over  them  in  profligacy.     Yet  I  like  the  men,  and,  God 

i  knows,  ought  not  to  condemn  their  abenatioDS.  But 
I  own  I  feel  provoked  when  they  dignify  all  this  by  the 
name  of  love — romantic  attachnMtils  for  things  mariiet- 
able  for  a  dollar  I 

Dec.  1 6lh. — I  have  just  received  your  letter ; — I  feel 
your  kindness  very  deeply.    The  for^oii^  part  of  my 

1.  Robert    Coktei,    "  the    Aoutenr    of   FmUod,"    known   u 

"Roneo"  Coatei,  nmetimei  u  "Diunood"  Coktet,  sometime! 

M  "  Cock-a-doodle-doo"  Coatei  (1772-1848),  was  the  only  surviv- 

ing  MD  of  a  wealtbr  Wetl  Indian   plantar.     He  made  hU  first 

appeatanoe  on  the  stage  at  Bath  (Febnairf  g,  iSlo),  as  "  Romeo." 

In  tlte  play-bill  he  was  announced  as  "  a  Gentleman,  1st  Appeac- 

Genest  {^nWw^  JlVi^,  vol.  viii.  p.  ao7)  says, 

v«  boen  weaJc  enough  to  fancy  themselve* 

era  penerered  in  obtruding  himself  for  to 

otioe  of  the  public  in  ipile  of  laughter,  hiis- 

nbci  9,  iSll,  he  appeared  at  the  HBymarket 

awe'i  J-ior  FtiiilttU.     Mathews,   at  Covent 

pterfomunce,  in  Bate  Diidley'i  At  Jftau,  at 

"  appesiiog  in  the  "  pink  silk  vest  aikd  cloak, 

and  stockings,  Spanish  hat,  with  a  rich  hig;h 

Ubeit,"  in  which  Coates  W  played  "Lo> 

Ciariti  MaiAtai,  toL  a.  pp.  338,  ajg). 
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letter,  written  yesterday,  will,  I  hope,  ftccount  for  the  tone 
oi  the  foimer,  though  it  cannot  excuse  it  I  do  Bie  to 
hear  from  jou — more  than  like.  Next  to  seeing  you,  I 
have  no  greater  satisfaction.  But  you  have  other  duties, 
and  greater  pleasures,  and  I  should  regret  to  take  a 
moment  from  either.  H  *  *  was  to  call  to-day,  but  I 
have  not  seen  him.  The  dicumstaocss  you  mention  at 
the  close  of  your  letter  is  another  proof  in  favour  of  my 
opinion  of  mankind.  Such  you  will  always  find  them — 
selfish  and  distrustful.  I  except  none.  The  cause  of 
this  is  the  state  of  society.  In  the  world,  every  one  is  to 
stir  for  himself— it  is  useless,  perhaps  selfish,  to  expect 
any  thir%  from  bis  neighbour.  But  I  do  not  think  we  are 
bom  of  this  disposition ;  for  you  find  fiiendsMf  as  a 
schoolboy,  aod  fove  enough  before  twenty. 

I  went  to  see  *  * ;  be  keeps  me  in  town,  where  I 
don't  wish  to  be  at  present  He  is  a  good  man,  but 
totally  without  conduct  And  now,  my  dearest  William, 
I  must  wish  you  good  morrow,  and  remain  ever. 

Most  sincerely  and  affectionately  yours,  etc. 

2 1 8.— To  R(*ert  Rushton.' 

S,  SL  JuMs'i  Street,  Jan.  si,  tSia. 
Thoi^h  I  have  no  objection  to  your  refusal  to  carry 
letters  to  Mealey's,  you  will  take  care  that  the  letters  are 

I,  The  two  following  tetters,  Mid  A  suppressed  piwige  is  the 
letlet  to  Hooie  of  luuuij'  19,  1812,  relet  to  t.  qiwiiel  among  hb 
dependents,  in  which  Rathton,  the  ■'  little  pige  "  of  CkUdt  Hareld 
(see  iMttrt,  vol.  i.  pp.  334,  343),  pUyed  >  put.  The  itoiy  is  told 
*X  CMuidenible  lengUi  in  m  letter  lo  Hodgson,  d&ted  Jinnkiy  aS, 
tSia.  To  the  sum  tffitii  probably  belong  the  following  scnp  and 
^iron's  note :  "  Fraf  don'l  forget  me,  u  I  dull  never  cease  itunkio^ 
"  of  70U,  mf  Deueit  and  tnfy  fiitnJ,  (signed)  S.  H.  K"  To  this 
Byion  hu  added  tbii  noMi  "Tint  wu  written  on  the  nth  of 
"  Juuiy,  1813  ;  on  the  l8th  I  received  smpte  proof  that  Itie  Girl 
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taken  by  ^ero  Kt  the  proper  time.  I  have  also  to 
(^serre,  that  Susan  is  to  be  treated  with  civility,  and  not 
insulted  by  any  peraon  over  whom  I  have  the  nnaUeet 
contronl,  or,  indeed,  by  any  one  whatever,  while  I  have 
die  power  to  protect  her.  I  am  truly  sorry  to  have  any 
subject  of  complaint  against  you;  I  have  too  good  an 
opinion  of  you  to  think  I  shall  have  occasion  to  repeat  it, 
after  the  caie  I  have  taken  of  you,  and  my  favoumble 
intentions  in  youi  behalf.  I  see  no  occasion  for  any 
communication  whatever  between  ycu  and  the  women, 
and  wish  you  to  occupy  yourself  in  preparing  for  the 
utuation  in  which  you  will  be  placed.  If  a  common 
sense  of  decency  cannot  prevent  you  from  conducting 
yourself  towards  them  indi  rudeness,  I  should  at  least 
bope  that  your  own  interat,  and  r^ard  for  a  master  iriio 
has  never  treated  you  with  iinkJndness,  will  have  some 
wught 

Yours,  etc., 

Bysoh. 
F.S. — I  wish  you  to  attend  to  your  arithmetic,  to 
occupy  yourself  in  surveying,  measuring,  and  making 
yourself  acquainted  with  every  particular  relative  to  the 

"had  forgotten  m*  aiid  Mtrid/  too.  H^hot  B."  Hie  letten 
■how,  wntei  Moore  {Lift,  p.  153),  "  bow  grsTclj  and  coolljr  tba 
"  joung  laid  could  atbitialc  on  such  an  occasion,  aod  with  what 
"  coiuideiate  leaning  towaidi  tlie  aarant  wbo*e  fidelltj  he  bad 
"proved,  in  prderencc  to  vaj  new  lildng  or  fancj  bjr  wtuch  it 
"  might  be  smpected  he  wa«  acttiated  tow^  the  other." 

Id  a  MS.  book  writleo  by  Mn.  Heath  of  Newstead  (hA  Rebdub 
Beaidall),  it  ii  itated  tluU  the  elder  Rmhtcm  had  u  hit  fam-ieTTaiit 
Fletcher,  aftemrda  Bjttoh'i  Talet.  Bjion  watched  Fletcher  and 
young  Robert  Rnibloa  idoi^ihii^  took  a  hitej  to  both,  tsd  engwed 
them  ai  hii  serraiiti.  Rushtoa  accompanied  Byron  to  Geneva,  bat 
afterwudi  catered  the  serrice  of  Jamra  Wedderbum  Webster  (see 
p.  3,  ntif  i).  In  iSa?  he  manied  a  womao  of  the  mune  of  Bagnill, 
and  with  her  help  kR>t  a  icbool  at  Arnold,  near  Notlinghun.  Sub* 
•eipientlj  he  took  a  uim  on  the  Newitead  estate,  nam^  Haxetford, 
and  ihortljr  aflerwards  died,  leaving  a  widow  and  three  children. 
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tamt  at  Newstead,  and  yoa  will  wriU  to  me  one  l^ter 
tvery  isak,  that  I  may  know  how  jou  go  oil 


219.— To  Robert  Rushton. 

8,  St.  Jamet't  Street,  Jamur;  3$,  iSia. 

Yotu  refusal  to  cany  the  letter  was  not  a  subject  of 
remoDstiance :  it  was  not  a  part  of  your  business;  but 
die  bu^uage  you  used  to  the  giri  was  {as  she  stated  it) 
h^hly  improper. 

You  say,  Aat  you  also  have  something  to  complain 
of;  then  state  it  to  me  immediately :  it  would  be  very 
unfair,  and  very  contrary  to  my  di^iodtion,  not  to  bear 
bodi  ndes  t£  the  question. 

If  any  thing  has  passed  between  you  b^ore  or  since 
my  last  visit  to  Newstead,  do  not  be  afraid  to  mention  it 
I  am  sure  you  would  not  dec^ve  me,  Uiou^  she  would. 
Whatever  it  is,  y^t  shall  be  forgiveiL  I  have  not  been 
without  some  suspicions  on  die  subject,  and  am  certain 
that,  at  your  time  of  life,  the  blame  could  not  attadi  to 
you.  You  will  not  eentti/t  any  one  as  to  your  answer, 
but  write  to  me  immediately.  I  shall  be  more  ready  to 
hear  what  you  have  to  advance,  as  I  do  not  remember 
ever  to  have  heard  a  word  from  you  before  t^aiiut  any 
human  bdng,  which  convinces  me  you  would  not  malici- 
ously assert  an  untruth.  There  is  not  any  one  irtio  can 
do  the  least  injury  to  you,  while  you  conduct  yourself 
properly.  1  shall  expect  your  answer  immediately. 
Yours,  etc., 
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22a— To  Tbomas  Moore. 

Juuuiy  39t  tSia. 

Hy  dear  Mooxx,— I  wish  very  mucb  I  could  have 
seen  you ;  I  am  in  a  state  of  ludicrous  tribulation.  *  *  * 

Why  do  you  say  that  I  dislike  your  poesy?*  I  have 
expressed  no  such  opinion,  either  in  print  or  elsewhere. 
In  scribbling  myself,  it  vas  necessary  Tor  me  to  find  fault, 
and  I  fixed  upon  the  trite  charge  of  immorality,  because 
I  could  discover  no  other,  and  was  %o  perfectly  qualified 
in  the  innocence  of  my  heart,  to  "  pluck  that  mote  from 
"  my  neighbour's  eye." 

I  feel  very,  very  much  obliged  by  your  approbation ; 
but,  at  this  itMmmt,  praise,  even  your  praise,  passes  by 
me  like  "  the  idle  wind."  I  meant  and  mean  to  send 
you  a  co[7  the  moment  of  publication ;  but  now  I  can 
think  of  nothing  but  damned,  deceitful, — del^btAil  woman, 
as  Mr.  Listen  says  in  the  Knight  of  Sttowden.*  Believe 
me,  my  dear  Moore, 

Ever  youis,  most  afiiictiooately, 

"         Byron. 

I.  Of  Moore't  e*rtr  poenu  Byron  »u  ui  admlier.  The  infloencc 
of  "Little"  and  "  Anuxeoa"  ii  stioDglT nuuked  IhioDghoul  Ify$in 
»f  fdUiuu.     For  the  "trite  charge  of  immoralitj',"  see  Eng^h 


I  td  Motne'i  later  poetry  wu  thu  itsted  Dy  him  to  Lady 
^on  {CoHotriatietu,  pp.  354,   355) ;    "  Haring  compared 
"  Risers'*   poena  to  a  flower.gaiden,  to  what  ihall   I  compare 
"  "        '  t — iQ  the  Valley  of  Diamondi,  irtiere  all  ia  brilliant  and 


Hooie'd— 
attractive,  1 
dde  that  one  k 

but  orerpoweri. , ^ , . 

a.   73#  Ai^fA/^AiffniJwK,  a  muucal  drama,  written  by  Thomas 


"attractive,  but  where  one  is  10  daiiled  by  the  sporldiiv  on  every 
«  knowi  not  where  to  fix,  eaui  {[em  t>eaati£l  in  itielr. 


"  but  overpowering  to  the  eye  from  tbar  ouantity." 

a.   Zb  A^fA/^^ivondwii,  a  muucal  drama,  written  by  Tho 
Morton  (1764-1838},  and  founded  on  7^  Lady  of  tlu  Lake, 


produced  at  Corent  Garden,  Feb.  5,  181 1,  and  pnUiahed  the  *ame 
year.  John  Liiton  (1776-1&46),  the  moit  famous  comediaa  of  the 
cerAnry,  played  the  jmrt  of  "  Hadoon,"  his  wile  that  of  "  Isabel." 
In  act  Ul  tc.  3  Madoon  says,  "  ""■ * '  -* — ■''^' 
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221.— To  Francis  Hodg^n. 

8,  Si.  JuiKi'i  Street,  Feb.  I,  iSia. 
Mt  dear  Hodgson, — I  am  rather  unwell  with  a  vile 
cold,  caught  in  die  House  of  Lords  last  nif^C  Lord 
Sligo  and  myself,  being  tired,  peartd  off,  bdng  of  opposite 
rides,  so  that  nodiing  was  gained  or  lost  by  our  votes. 
I  did  not  speak :  but  I  might  as  well,  for  nothing  could 
have  been  inferior  to  the  Duke  of  Devonshire,  Marquis 
of  Downshiie,  and  the  Bail  of  Fitzwilliam.  The  Catholic 
Question  comes  on  this  month,  and  perhaps  I  may  then 
commence.  I  must  "  screw  my  courage  to  the  sticking- 
"  place,"  and  we'll  net  &uL 

Youis  ever, 


222. — To  Samuel  Rogers. 

FebtuHr  4t  iSia. 

My  dkar  Sir, — With  my  best  acknowledgments  to 
Lord  Holland,*  1  have  to  offer  my  perfect  concurrence 
in  the  propriety  of  the  question  previously  to  be  put  to 
ministers.  If  their  answer  is  in  the  negative,  I  shall, 
witii  his  Loidshii^s  «[f>robaticHi,  (pve  twtice  of  «  motion 
for  a  Committee  of  Inquiry,  I  would  abo  gladly  avail 
myself  of  his  most  able  advice,  and  any  information  or 
documents  with  which  he  might  be  [leased  to  intrust  me, 
to  bear  me  out  in  the  statement  of  facts  it  may  be 
necessaiy  to  submit  to  the  House. 

From  all  that  fell  under  my  own  observation  durii^ 
my  Christmas  visit  to  Newstead,  I  feel  convinced  that, 

I.  For  Lord  HotUnd,  see  LOteri,  vol.  1.  ^.  184,  nett  I.  He  wu 
Recordei  of  Nollingliaiii ;  beoee  Ms.  ipedal  inlete*t  in  the  propMed 
l^iilation  against  frame-bceaking. 
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if  eondSatery  measure!  oie  not  vei;  taoa  adopted,  tho 
most  unhappy  consequences  may  be  tppr^tended.* 
Nightly  outrage  and  daily  depredation  are  already  at 

I.  Owing  to  tbe  lUte  of  mde,  nnmben  of  rtockiag-iWTCii  had 
Ion  work.  Th«  diKonteat  thnt  prodnced  wu  iacceued  bjr  tbe 
IntrodoctioD  of  a  wide  frame  foi  Hie  manafartore  of  gaiten  and 
Uockii^i,  which,  it  waisDppoeed,  would  further  diminiih  tbe  demand 
for  manual  labour.  In  November,  iSii,  organiied  b«iidi  of  men 
b^an  to  break  Into  honM*  and  dettTOjr  machinery.  For  levoal 
daj*  no  terioM  eScirt  wat  made  to  check  the  liota,  which  extended 
to  *  eomiderable  dwtance  ronnd  Nottin^iam.  Bat  on  November 
14  the  (oldien  were  called  out  Between  that  date  ai>d  December  9, 
000  cavalry  and  1000  in&ntry  were  tent  to  Nottingham ;  and,  on 


was  known  ai  Genenl  Lad,  The  name  ii  wid  to  have  originaled 
in  1779,  in  a  Leiceilenhire  villaKC,  where  a  balf-witted  lad,  named 
Ned  Ljh),  In^>ke  a  itockin^-frame  in  a  fit  of  pasuon ;  hence  the 
common  aajii^,  when  machinery  was  broken,  that  "  Ned  Lad"  did 
it  A  Kll  wa*  introdaced  in  the  Hooae  of  Commons  (February  14) 
increaiing  the  severity  of  panishmcnts  for  (hune-breaking.  On  the 
second  reading  (Febriiary  17)  Sir  Samuel  Romilly  ttroi^y  opposed 
the  nteasate,  which  pamcd  its  third  leading  (Febroaiv  so)  without  a 
diviwoo.  The  Bill,  sa  introduced  into  the  Upper  Hoose  by  Lord 
Liverpool,  (t)  rendered  the  offence  of  frame' brwiHiie  pnniihable  by 
death ;  and  (3)  compdled  penon*  in  vrikose  bones  the  frames  were 
[fkoken  to  nve  information  to  the  mapstrate*.  On  the  sccwd  read- 
I  ing  of  the  Bill  (February  ar,  1811),  Byron  spoke  against  it  in  hit 
aflrsl  ipeech  in  the  Honae  of  Lords  (see  Appendix  II.  (1) ).  Ibe  Bill 
pawed  its  third  reading  on  March  ^,  and  became  law  as  $3  Geo.  III. 
c  16.  Byron  did  not  confine  bn  oppoaition  to  a  speech  in  tbe 
Ronse  of  Lords.  He  also  addressed  "  An  Ode  to  the  Framers  of 
"  the  Frame  Bill,"  which  appeared  in  the  Mertung  Ckmiicle  on 
Monday,  March  >,  1813.  Tlie  foUowiiw  letter  to  Pary,  tbe  edittv, 
is  pablishod  by  permisdoo  of  Memrs.  Ellis  and  EIt^,  in  wfaoae 
'n  i*  0>e  original : — 


"  I  wish  yon  could  insot  it  taounow  for  a  particular  reaaoo  j  bn 
**  I  feel  much  obliged  tn  your  inserting  it  at  all.  Of  courier  do  na 
**pnti>f^i««i>tr  to  the  thine.    Believe  me^ 

"Your  obliged  and  very  obed*  Serv*, 

"Bymok. 
"8,  St  Jaatei  Street,  Sttnday, 

"Mardt  itt,  iBia." 
VOL.  II.  H 
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their  bei^t ;  and  not  only  the  masteis  of  frames,  who 
are  obnoxious  on  account  of  their  occupation,  but 
persons  in  no  decree  connected  with  the  matecontents  w 
thdr  oppressors,  are  liable  to  insult  and  pill^e, 

I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  trouble  you 
have  taken  on  my  account,  and  beg  you  to  believe  me, 
Ever  your  obliged  and  dncere,  etc. 

223.— To  Master  John  CoweU.* 

8,  St  Junet*!  StieM,  Febnuir  la,  1813. 

My   dkar    John, — You   have    probably  long    ago 

foigotten  tiie  writer  of  these  lines,  who  would,  perhaps, 

be  unable  to  recogniie  yourself,  from  the  difference  which 

must  naturally  have  taken  place  in  your  stature  and 

I.  "  Bteakfutcd  with  Hi,  Cowell,"  writM  Uoore,  in  bii  I>Ur7, 
June  tl,  1S38,  "having  mad*  hii  BcqUBinUnce  for  tlwpupoce  of 
"euninE  information  tbout  Lord  Bfion.  Knew  B710D  iat  the 
"nnl  time  when  be  himielfwks  >  iiltJe  boy,  from  being  in  the  habil 
"  of  pl&fiug  with  B.'s  dogi.  fiyton  wrote  to  him  to  ichool  to  bid 
"him  mind  hii  prosody.  Gave  me  two  01  three  of  hia  letters  to 
'*  him.  Saw  a  good  deal  of  B,  at  Hastings ;  mentioaed  the  aneo 
"  dote  about  the  ink>bottle  slrikine  one  of  the  lead  Muaei.  Thoe 
"  MuBe*  had  been  tnoughl  from  luiUand ;  and  there  were,  I  think, 
"  only  eight  of  them  anited  ufe.  Fletcher  had  bioughi  B.  a  large 
"jar  of  ink,  and,  not  tbiokiog  it  wa«  fait,  B.  bad  Uirost  his  pen 
"down  to  the  very  bottom;  hii  anger  at  finding  it  come  oat  all 
"  besmeared  with  ink  made  him  chuck  the  jar  out  of  the  window, 
"when  it  knocked  down  one  of  the  Moses  in  the  garden,  and 
"deluged  hei  with  ink.  In  1S13,  when  U.  was  at  Salt  Hill,  he  had 
"  Cowell  over  from  Elon,  and/wcAeJ  him  no  less  than  ten  pomids. 
"  Cowell  ha*  ever  since  kept  one  of  the  notes.  Told  me  a  curious 
"  anecdote  of  Byron's  mentioniog  to  him,  as  if  ft  had  made  a  great 
"  impression  on  him,  their  seeing  Shelley  (as  Ihey  thouehl)  waUdiig 
"into  a  little  wood  at  I.erid,  when  it  wai  discoveted  afterwiu£ 
"that  Sbdley  was  at  that  time  in  quite  another  diiectiorL  'This,' 
"sud  Byian,  in  a  tort  of  awestruck  voice,  '  was  about  ten  dayi 
"before  bit  death.'  Cowell'i  imitation  of  his  look  and  manner 
"very  ttrikiog.  TUnk*  that  in  Byron's  speech  to  Fletcher,  when 
"he  wai  dying,  threateniiu  to  appear  to  him,  there  was  a  toacb  of 
*'  that  humour  arH3  fun  which  he  waa  accustomed  to  mix  up  wjdl 
"ereiTthing  "  (Mtmeirt,  JffHmaU,  ttt.,  vol.  v.  pp.  30a,  303). 
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appearance  since  he  saw  you  last  I  have  been  rambling 
titrotigh  Portt^,  Spain,  Greece,  etc.,  etc,  for  some  years, 
and  have  found  so  many  charges  on  my  return,  that 
it  wonld  be  very  unfoir  not  to  expect  that  you  should 
have  bad  your  share  of  alteration  and  improvement  with 
die  rest  I  write  to  request  a  ravottr  of  you :  a  litde  boy 
of  eleven  years,  tbe  son  of  Mr.  *  *,  my  particular  friend, 
is  about  to  become  an  Etonian,  and  I  should  esteem 
any  act  of  protection  or  kindness  to  hun  as  an  obligation 
to  myself;  let  me  beg  of  you  then  to  take  some  little 
notice  of  lum  at  first,  till  he  is  able  to  shifl  for  himself. 

I  was  happy  to  hear  a  very  favooiable  account  of 
yon  fiDm  a  schoolfellow  a  few  weeks  ago,  and  should 
be  glad  to  learn  that  your  family  are  as  well  as  I  wish 
tiiem  to  be,  I  presume  you  are  in  the  upper  sdiool ; — 
as  an  Etonian,  yon  will  look  down  upon  a  Harrow  man ; 
but  I  never,  even  in  my  boyish  days,  disputed  your 
superioiity,  which  I  once  experienced  in  a  cricket  match, 
where  I  had  the  honour  of  making  one  of  eleven,  who 
were  beaten  to  their  heaits'  content  by  your  college  in 
one  innings} 

BeUeve  me  to  be,  with  great  truth,  etc.,  etc.. 


224. — To  Frands  Hodgson. 

8,  St.  Junes*!  Street,  Febnuir  16,  1812. 
Dear  Hodosom, — I  send  you  a  proof.  Last  week 
I  was  very  ill  and  omfiried  to  bed  with  stone  in  the 
kidney,  but  I  am  now  quite  recovered.  The  women  are 
gtme  to  their  relatives,  after  many  attempts  to  explain 
what  was  already  too  dear.    If  the  stone  had  got  into 

I.  See  LttUrt,  vol.  i.  p,  70^  and  noU  1. 
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my  heart  imteftd  of  my  Iddn^s,  it  would  have  heen  all 
the  better.  However,  I  have  quite  lecoveied  that  also, 
and  only  wonder  at  my  folty  in  excepting  my  own 
Etrumpets  from  the  geneial  conupdon, — albeit  a  two 
months'  weakness  is  bett»  than  ten  years.  I  have  one 
request  to  make,  which  is,  never  mention  a  woman  again 
in  any  letter  to  me,  or  even  allude  to  the  existence  of  the 
sex.  I  won't  even  read  a  word  of  the  feminine  gender; 
— it  most  all  hepn^rut  qua  maribia. 

In  the  a[Ming  of  1813  I  shall  leave  England  for  ever. 
Every  diing  in  my  a£bin  tends  to  this,  and  my  inclinations 
and  health  do  not  discourage  it.  Neither  my  habits  nor 
constitutiOD  are  improved  by  your  customs  or  your 
climate.  I  dull  find  employment  in  making  myself  a 
good  Oriental  schc^.  I  shall  retain  a  mansion  in  one 
of  the  fairest  islands,  and  retrace,  at  intervals,  the  most 
interestii^  portions  of  fiie  EasL  In  the  mean  time,  I  am 
adjusting  my  concerns,  which  will  {when  arranged)  leave 
roe  with  wealth  suflScient  even  for  home,  but  enough  for 
a  prindpality  in  Turitey.  At  present  th^  are  involved, 
but  I  hope,  by  taking  some  necessary  but  unpleasant 
steps,  to  clear  every  tUng.  Hobhouse  is  expected  daily 
in  London:  we  stuU  be  very  glad  to  see  him;  and, 
perhaps,  you  will  come  up  and  "drink  deep  ere  he 
"depart,"  if  not,  "Mahomet  mustgo  to  the  mountain;"* 
—but  Cambridge  will  brii%  sad  recollections  to  him,  and 
worse  to  me,  though  for  very  different  reasons.  I  beUeve 
the  only  human  being,  that  ever  loved  me  in  truth  and 

I.  S«e  Bacon's fj'AQ'/ ("Of  Boldnm"):  "Mahomet  made  the 
"  peo^  believe  that  he  would  call  a  hill  tohim,  atidfrooi  the  lop  of 
"  It  OKT  up  bis  ptaren  for  the  obaenren  of  I^  law.  The  people 
"aMemblea ;  Mabooiet  called  the  hill  to  come  to  him,  again  and 
"again:  and  when  the  hill  Hood  itill,  be  waBnerer  a  whit  abashed, 
"bat  said,  '  If  the  hill  will  not  come  to  MahcMDct,  Maboaet  will  go 
"lo  the  hill. "* 
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entirely,  waa  of,  or  belonging  to,  Cambridge,  and,  in  d»t, 
DO  dui^e  can  now  take  place.    Tbeie  ii  one  cooaoladon 
in  death — where  be  sets  bis  seal,  the  impression  can 
neithei  be  melted  noi  bnAen,  but  endnreth  Tor  ever. 
Youn  always, 

R 
P.S. — I  almost  T€joice  when  one  I  love  dies  youi^, 
fw  I  could  never  bear  to  see  tbem  old  or  altered. 

225. — To  Francis  Hodgson. 

Londmi,  Fcbrnwy  at,  181a. 
Hy  dvar  H<»)gsok, — ^Tbere  is  a  book  entituled  GatI, 
Jds  Travtis  in  ye  Arth^elt^,^  daintily  printed  by  Cadell 
and  Davies,  ye  wbich  I  could  desiderate  might  be  criti- 
cised by  you,  inasmuch  as  y*  author  is  a  well-respected 
esquire  of  mine  acquaintance,  but  I  fear  will  meet  with 
little  mercy  as  a  writer,  unless  a  friend  passeth  judgment. 
Truth  to  say,  y*  \xkx  is  y*  boke'  of  a  oock-brained  man, 
and  is  fiill  of  devises  crude  and  conceilede,  but  per- 
adventure  for  my  sake  this  grace  may  be  vouchsafed  unto 

I.  John 

TrmMhi* _.,. __     . 

Bttod  at  Gibnltu  in  1809,  lee  IMttn,  voL  i.  |i.  343,  xeb  i  ;  »ee 
abo  ibid.,  p.  304,  naU  a.  Galt^  dotcIi  wck,  id  bUer  TCUf,  lik«d 
tqt  Byron,  who  "  prKiitd  the  Annatt  af  lit  fiiritJt  rerj  hi^hlj,  w 
"tlM  TIUMitaH,  .  .  .  *aiiKKeM*o(whicIi,beMid,  hadmflected 
'       '  The  chanctcn  in  Mi.  Gklt'i  ncnrelt  h&ve  « 


"  identitr,'  •ddJed  Byron,  '  thit  rcmindi  me  of  Wilkie*!  pictures ' " 
(Ladr    nil  wlimiiiii'i    Cmvenaliftu    wilA    Lord  Bjrren,    p.    74). 

lof  bim : 
lOMythe 


"  Wnen  I  knew  Gait,  yean  ago,"  laid  Byroo  to  Ladj^  BleMington, 
"'*  —  "  ~  frame  (rf*  inina  to  form  an  impaitial  opinion  of  mm : 
id  MDanimity  stnick  me  even  then ;  bat,  to  »y  the 
"Imth,  hii  mautet  Lad  not  dcTennce  enooi^  for  my  ttten  aiiRo* 
"oatical  tatte,  and  findine  I  could  not  awe  him  into  a  mpcct 
"lofficiently  piofouid  fin  my  Mblime  td^  eitbei  ai  a  peer  or  an 
"antlua,  I  Ut  a  little  ffnklge  imnuds  bim  that  ha*  dow  completely 
<'woiii  itt,"  tU.,  etc  liOd.,  p.  249). 
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bim.  Review  him  myself  I  can  not,  will  not,  and  if  you 
are  likewixe  hard  of  heart,  woe  onto  y*  boke  1  y*  which 
is  a  comely  quatta 

Now  thai  I  I  have  no  objectioo  to  review,  if  it 
pleases  Griffiths  ^  to  send  books,  or  rather  you,  lot  you 
know  the  sort  c^  things  I  like  to  [[day]  with.  You  will 
find  what  I  say  very  serious  as  to  my  intentions.  I  have 
evety  reason  to  induce  me  to  return  to  Ionia. 

Believe  me,  youre  always, 


226.— To  Lord  Holland. 

8,  St.  Jana't  Street,  Febmuy  35,  iSlS. 
My  Lokd, — With  my  best  thanks,  I  have  the  honour 
to  return  the  Notts,  letter  to  your  Lordship.     I  have 
read  it  with  attention,  but  do  not  think  I  shall  venture 

I.  Georn  Edwud  GrifEthi  (drc.  1^69-1819),  aon  of  Rilph 
Griffithi^  triio  founded,  owned,  «t>d  pnblulicd  the  Montify  Xtouta, 
and  bouded  and  lodged  Olivei  Goldnnith  as  a  coatiibntor,  luc- 
ceeded  to  the  mam^ement  of  the  Rarim  on  the  death  of  Ms  fathet 
in  1803.  He  edited  it  till  1835,  when  be  lold  the  piopeitj.  H« 
lived  At  Linden  Moose,  Tumlujn  Green.  Frands  Hodgson  mote 
for  the  Montkiy  Jtevifw,  and,  March  3,  1814,  he  writes  to  Byron, 
"  I  have  already  read  a  review  of  Safit  in  the  Britiih  CritU,  and 
"will  undertake  it  in  the  JlfenlUy  if  Grifliths,  with  whom  I  am 
"in  very  bad  odour  from  my  late  shameful  JdlcneEa,  will  alknr  me. 
"  Oh  that  joa  would  write  a  good  smart  critique  of  somelhitig  to 
"get  \Klihy(fiirtHf  luid  >win  high  tepnte  at  Tumbam  Green  1 1 1 1" 

In  Bttod'!  Dttachtd  TkiMgktt  ocean  the  following  punge  : — 

"  I  have  been  a  reviewer.  Id  the  Montkiy  Rieitm  I  wrote 
"  tome  articles  which  were  iiraeited.  Thii  was  in  the  latter  part 
"of  181 1.  In  1807,  in  a  Magaiine  called  Monthly  IMtrary  Xecrta- 
"titmi,  I  reviewed  Wordnrorth's  traih  of  that  time. 

"  ExeeptiDF  tboe,  I  caimal  accosemyself  of  anooymott*  Criticism 
"  (that  I  recollect),  tbonrii  I  have  been  effmd  ittore  tbtu  one  review 
"  In  onr  priacmal  Joonuui." 

In  the  Bodkaan  library  1*  a  oom  of  tbe  Mentkh  Rttata,  in 
which  Griffith!  1^  entcrad  the  iidtialt  of  the  aatbon  of  each  ardcle. 
Two  utieles  fron  the  JCMw,  attributed  to  Bfroo  on  tbii  anthoritj, 
are  gtren  Id  Appendix  I. 
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to  avail  myself  of  its  content!,  as  my  view  of  the  question 
diffeis  in  some  measure  from  Mi.  Coldbam's.  I  hope  I  do 
not  wTOt^  him,  but  Ms  objections  to  the  bill  atq)etT  to  me 
to  be  founded  on  certain  apprehenaons  that  he  and  his 
coadjutors  might  be  mistaken  for  the  "  oripnal  advisers  " 
(to  quote  him)  of  the  measure.  For  my  own  part,  I 
conrider  the  manufacturets  as  a  much  injured  body  of 
men,  sacrificed  to  the  views  of  certain  individuals  who 
have  enriched  themielTCS  by  those  practices  which  have 
defwived  the  frame-woAeis  of  employment  For  instance ; 
— by  the  adoption  of  a  certain  kind  of  fnune,  one  man 
performs  tbe  work  of  seven — ax  are  thus  thrown  out 
of  business.  But  it  is  to  be  observed  that  the  woA  thus 
done  is  fiu  inferior  in  quality,  hardly  marketable  at  home, 
and  hurried  over  with  a  view  to  exportation.  Surely, 
my  Lord,  however  we  may  rejoice  in  any  improvement 
in  the  arts  which  m^  be  beneficial  to  mankind,  we  must 
not  allow  mankind  to  be  Eacrificed  to  improvemenis  in 
medunism.  The  maintenance  and  well-doing  of  the 
industrious  poor  is  an  object  of  greater  consequence  to 
tbe  community  than  the  enrichment  of  a  few  monopolists 
by  any  improvement  in  the  implements  of  trade,  which 
deprives  the  woAman  of  his  bread,  and  renders  the 
labourer  "unworthy  of  his  hire." 

My  own  motive  for  opposing  the  bill  is  founded  on 
its  palpable  injusdce,  and  its  certain  inefficacy.  I  have 
seen  the  state  of  these  miserable  men,  and  it  is  a  di^race 
to  a  dvilized  country.  Their  excesses  may  be  con- 
demned, but  cannot  be  subject  of  wonder.  The  efiect 
of  the  present  bill  would  be  to  drive  them  into  actual 
rebellion.  The  few  words  I  shall  venture  to  ofler  on 
Thursday  will  be  founded  upon  these  opinions  formed 
from  my  own  observations  on  the  spot  By  previous 
irkquiiy,  I  am  convinced  these  men  would  have  been 
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restored  to  employment,  and  the  county  to  tranquillity. 
It  is,  periiaps,  not  yet  too  late,  and  is  suiely  worth  the 
trial.  It  can  never  be  too  late  to  employ  force  in  such 
circumstances.  I  believe  your  Lordship  does  not  coincide 
with  me  entirely  on  this  subject,  and  most  cheerfully  and 
sincerely  shall  I  submit  to  your  superior  judgment  and 
experience,  and  take  some  other  line  of  aigument  against 
the  bill,  or  be  silent  altogether,  should  you  deem  it  mme 
advisable.  Condemning,  as  every  one  must  condemn, 
the  conduct  of  these  wretches,  I  believe  in  the  existence 
of  grievances  which  call  rattier  for  [nty  than  punishmenL 
I  have  the  honour  to  be,  with  great  respect,  my  Lord, 
your  Lordship's 

Most  obedient  and  obliged  servant, 

BntoM. 
F.S. — I  am  a  little  apprehensive  that  your  Lordship 
will  think  me  too  lenient  towards  these  men,  and  half  a 
frame-brtaker  myself. 

227. — To  Francis  Hodgson. 

8,  St.  jMnc**!  Stmt,  Mudi  5,  iSra. 
My  DEAR  Hodgson, — We  are  not  answerable  for 
reports  of  speeches  in  the  papers;  they  are  always  given 
incorrectly,  and  on  this  occasion  more  so  dian  usual, 
from  the  debate  in  the  Conunons  on  the  same  night  The 
Morning  Pott  should  have  said  aghteen  yean.  However, 
you  will  find  the  speech,  as  spoken,  in  the  Pariiamentarj 
Register,  when  it  comes  out  Ix>ids  Holland  and  Gren- 
viUe,  particularly  the  latter,  paid  me  some  high  compli- 
ments  in  the  course  of  didr  speeches,  as  you  may  have 
seen  in  die  papers,  and  Lords  Eldon  and  Harrowby 
answered  me.  I  have  had  many  marvellous  eulogies* 
I.  Foe  BjTon's  qwecb,  Fdirvuy  a?,  181a,  see  A{ipeiidlx  IL  (1). 
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repeated  to  me  lince,  in  penon  and  by  proxy,  from 
divers  persom  Mfffu/eria/— yea,  wdmsttriaH—u  well  as 
oppositioniBts ;  of  them  I  shall  only  mentioD  Sir  F. 
BuidetL  Be  says  it  is  the  best  speech  by  a  lord  since 
the  -Lord  knows  when,"  probably  from  a  fellow-feeling 
in  the  sendments.  Lord  H.  tells  me  I  shall  beat  them 
all  if  I  penevere;  and  lx>rd  G.  remarked  that  the  con- 
struction of  some  of  my  periods  are  very  like  Bvri^s !  / 
Ai>d  so  much  for  vanity,  I  spoke  very  violent  sentences 
with  a  sort  of  modest  impudence,  abused  every  thing 
and  every  body,  and  put  the  Lord  ChaiKellor  very  much 
out  of  humour :  and  if  I  may  believe  irtiat  I  hear,  have 
not  lost  any  character  by  the  experiment.  As  to  my 
detivery,  load  and  fluent  enough,  pertiaps  a  little 
theatricaL  I  could  not  recogoite  myself  or  any  one  else 
in  the  newspapers.' 

Greimlle  laid,  "Tlwie  mtct  m*  a  maxiin  of  gtoUer  wisdoai  tluD 


ye"  {ffoHtard,  TcA.  xd. -p. 
977).  Hoore  quotes  a  puMge  (ran  Brroo't  Dd«ckti  TkemgfUt  .-— 
"Sheridan'ilikinefor  me  (whether  he  wunot  mjitUiFiiig  me  I 
"do  not  know,  but  L«dr  CktoUim  Luub  knd  othen  told  me  that 
"  he  nid  tbe  nune  both  before  and  aflei  he  knew  me)  was  foninled 
"  upon  Eiigluk  Bardt,  ami  Seettk  Sevittttn,  He  told  me  that  be 
"  did  not  caic  about  poetry  (or  aboat  mine — at  leail,  anj  bol  Ikat 
"  poem  of  mine),  bat  be  wa*  ntre,  from  tMat  and  other  sTmptomt, 
*'  I  ihould  make  an  orator.  If  I  would  but  take  to  ipealdng,  and 
"  grow  a  paifiament  man.  He  nercr  ceased  barpii^  "P""  *^  *" 
"me  to  Vttt  hut ;  and  I  Tcmembet  m*  otd  tutor,  Ui.  Dmiy,  had 
"tbe  same  notion  when  I  wai  a  fo^;  but  it  neret  was  laj  tarn  of 
"  incUnadoa  to  trj.  I  (poke  oooe  or  twice,  al  all  joang  peen  do, 
"as  a  kind  of  intndoclica  into  public  life ;  but  dimipation,  ihyneis 
"haoriityand  reaetred  opiniooi,  togethn  with  the  ihort  tune  I 
"  lired  in  England  after  my  ta»,jantj  (only  al>oat  five  yean  in  all). 


iment.     Al  fiir  as  it  went. 


"  lired  in  England  after  mv  maioni]!  (only  t 

"  pterented  me  from  lemmii^  ue  exDerimei 

"  It  wat  not  diacouragine,  particnlailj  mj 

"  three  or  fonr  limes  in  M) ;  bat  jtut  after     .     ,  , 

"  Jfarvld  wat  pnbliihed,  and  nobody  ever  thought  about  my  fntt 

"  afterwards,  nor  indeed  did  I ;  it  became  to  me  a  lecondanr  and 

"  negtected  ot^ect,  tboogfa  I  sometimes  wonder  to  mjsdf  if  Ihould 

"  hare  tncceeMd." 

I.  ByTon,  writing  to  John  Hanaon,  Pebraaiy  28,  iSii,  layi — 
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I  hire  myself  unto  Griffiths,  and  my  poesy  >  comes 
out  on  Saturday,  Hobbouse  is  here;  I  shall  tell  him 
to  write.  My  stcme  is  gone  for  the  present,  but  I 
fear  is  part  of  my  habit  We  ali  talk  of  a  visit  to 
Cambridge. 

Youis  ever, 


228.— To  Lord  Holland. 

Sl  James's  Stieet,  March  5,  i8i>. 
My  Lord, — ^May  I  request  your  Lordship  to  accept 
a  co[^  of  the  thing  which  accompanies  this  note  P  *    You 

"  DKAK  Sik, — In  the  lepoit  of  mT  speech  (which  bjr  the  hjt  is 
•'giTOi  Tety  incorrectiy)  in  the  M[anmg\  Hrrald,  Day,  and 
"  B^ri^h\  Prai,  (bfj  »tate  that  I  meDttooed  BHttil,  a  place  I 
"never  taw  in  my  life  and  knew  nothing  of  whatever,  nor  wiaiHimtd 
"at  ail  last  niglit.  Will  vou  be  good  enonghtotend  to  these  Ai^j 
"immtdialify,  utd  have  Ihe  mistake  corrected,  or  I  shall  get  into  a 
"sctape  with  the  Bristol  people  I 

"  I  am,  yonrs  verj  tmly. 

"B." 

1.  CkildtHarM,  CanloB  I.,  II. 
-'  3.  CkiiiU  JiarolJ  vttt  ptibliihed  Haich  1,  1S12.  Another  copy 
of  Ckiidt  Harold  was  sent  to  Mis.  Leigh,  with  the  following  inscrip- 
tion :  "To  Angosta,  mv  deaiest  mter,  and  my  best  friend,  who 
"  has  ever  loved  me  much  better  than  I  deserved,  this  volume  is  pre- 
"aented  by  h.eifalAer'i  son,  and  most  affectionate  brother,      B. 

The  effect  wluch  the  poem  instantly  produced  is  best  exprened  in 
Byron's  own  memoiandom  :  "  1  anolce  one  morning  and  found 
"  roweW  famous."  He  was  oiUy  just  twenty-three  years  old-  "  The 
"mbject,"  sayi  Elizabeth,  Dudiesa  of  Devonshire  (Tiw  Diukeita, 
pp.  375,  376),  "  of  conversation,  of  curiosity,  of  enthusiasm  almost, 
"one  miebt  say,  of  the  moment  is  not  Si>ain  01  Portugal,  Wairion 
"  or  Patnots,  but  Lord  Byron  I "  "  He  letumed,"  she  continues, 
"  lofry  for  the  severity  of  some  of  his  lines  [in  the  En^h  Bardt), 
"  and  with  a  new  poetn,  Cii/de  Haraiii,  which  he  pubfished.  This 
"  poem  is  on  every  table,  and  hJTTm-lf  courted,  visited,  flatteied,  and 
"praised  wbenevei  he  appears.  He  has  a  pale,  sidilv,  but  hand- 
"(ome  countenance,  a  bad  figure,  and,  in  short,  be  is  really  the 
"  only  topic  almoa  of  everv  conversation— the  men  jealous  of  him, 
" the  women  of  each  other.  "Lord  Byron,"  writes  Lady  Harriet 
Lerora  Go>w«r  to  the  Dnfce  of  Deronihire,  May  10,  1813  [Lctttrt 
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have  already  so  fiilly  pcored  the  truth  of  the  first  line  of 
Pope's  couplet,' 

"FotglreneM  to  tiK  injiued  <IiXh  bdong," 
that  I  lot^  for  an  opportunity  to  give  the  lie  to  the  verse 
that  follows.  If  I  were  not  perfectly  convinced  that  any 
thing  I  may  have  formerly  uttered  in  the  boyish  rashness 
of  my  misplaced  resentment  had  made  as  little  impression 
as  it  deserved  to  make,  I  should  hardly  have  the  cor»- 
fidence — perhaps  your  Lordship  may  give  it  a  stroi^^ 
and  more  appropriate  ^pellation — to  send  you  a  quarto 
of  the  same  scribbler.  But  your  Lordship,  I  am  sorry  to 
observe  to-day,  is  troubled  with  the  gout ;  if  my  book 
can  produce  a  Ua^  against  itself  or  the  author,  it  will  be 
of  some  service.  If  it  can  set  you  to  sle^,  the  benefit 
will  be  yet  greater;  and  as  some  bcetious  personage 
observed  half  a  century  ago,  that  "  poetry  is  a  mere 
"  drug,"  ■  I  offer  you  mine  as  a  bumble  assistant  to  the 

t^Harritl,  Cotattat  GramiilU,  vol.  i.  p.  34),  "  is  still  npon  a  pedestal, 
"and  Carotine  William  doing  honuec  1  have  made  acqnalDtanco 
"with  tdm.  He  is  «£ieeatue,  bnl  I  fed  no  wish  iot  anj  fiuther 
"  intimacy.  Hi*  coanienance  it  fine  when  it  is  in  repose ;  but  the 
"moment  it  is  in  play,  *u$incions,  maJigouit,  and  conseqaenlly 
"rainkive.  His  manner  is  eilher  remaiVablj  graciom  and  con> 
"ciUatary,  with  a  tinge  of  iflectation,  or  irritable  and  impctDoos, 
"and  thCTii  I  am  afraid,  perfectly  natural." 


Rogers  {RtcaUatiem  0/  Ihi  Tablt-Tali  of  Saimut  Regtrs,  pp. 
333,  835)  ™T»i  "  After  Byron  had  become  the  rage,  I  wai  fceijuenlW 
"  amosed  at  the  maaceuvies  of  certain  noble  ladies  to  get  acqaainled 


"  with  him  by  means  of  me ;  for  instance,  I  would  receive  a  .  .  _ 

•'from  Llidj ,  requesting  the  pleasure  of  my  company  on  a 

"psrticnlar  evening,  with  a  postscript,  'Fray,  could  you  not 
*'  contrive  to  bring  Lord  Byron  with  you  f '  Once,  at  a  great  party 
"  given  by  Lady  Jersey,  Hts.  Sheridan  lan  up  to  me  and  said,  '  Do, 
"  as  a  fovoot,  try  u  you  can  place  Loia   Bjion  beside  me  at 

"  Fuigiveuets  to  the  injoied  does  beloug, 
"  "   '         ^a  pardon,  who  have  done  lb 
I'l  Conqttitt  efCratada,  part  i 
1  of  7»*  f»V»  Kap  Him  (1760),  1 
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«au  m^uina^  I  tiust  70U  will  fo^ve  this  and  all  1117 
other  bufTooneries,  and  betiere  me  to  be,  with  great 
respect, 

Youi  Loidihip*!  obliged  and  dncere  servant, 

BntOH. 
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CHAPTER  VL 
March.  tSia — May,  1813. 

TBB  aX>L  or  80CUTT-^THX  SRURY  LAHR  ADDRBS — 
8BCOND  8PEKCH   IN   PARLIAMRNT, 

329. — ^To  Tbomas  Moore. 

Wth  T^ud  to  the  passage  on  Ur.  Way's  loss,  no 
nnf^  pby  was  hinted  at,  as  may  be  seen  by  referring  to 
the  book ;  >  and  it  b  expressly  added,  that  the  moHOgeri 

1.  Bnon,  in  SngHtA  Sardt,  tic.  (lina  638-667),  hmd  alluded  to 
Coloo^  GievQle,  MaiMger  ot  dte  Aigjlc  Instttntioii : — 
"  Or  hkil  M  once  the  patron  and  the  pile 
or  vice  and  follj,  Gierille  and  Aigjle,"  etc. 
In  ■  note  be  had  abo  nfaied  to  "  BUIt  "  Wajr**  \om  of  wreral 
Ihcxaand  poandi  in  the  Roonu.  On  hi*  retmn  from  abroad. 
Colonel  Gicville  doDanded  tatiActloB  throng  hii  friend  Gould 
Fnncii  LadUe.  Byron  refened  Leckie  to  Uooc«,  and  aent  If  corn 
the  aboieji^Mi  for  hk  guidance.  The  aOdr  wat  aaucably  •ellled. 
In  hit  AuKkti  ITktmgkta  ocean  the  following  paaage  :— 
'*  I  IwTe  been  called  in  M  mediator,  or  Mcondj  at  lout  twentj' 
"tiatet,  in  vitdeut  <)naneli,  and  have  aiwajr*  contrived  to  tettle  the 
"  limiiirM  wtthont  comproniiing  the  hraioni  of  the  paitka,  ot  lead* 
"iiur  them  to  mortal  caueqnc»ca:^  and  thii^  too,  aomrlinin  in  vefj 
"dtfficnll  a»ddelkate  cjicmnrtanoe*,  aadbaTing  to  deal  with  very 
"hot  and  haughty  qiiriti, — Iridunes,  nmetten,  guaidnMn,  cap- 
"  taint,  aikloMiieti  of  hone,  and  the  li&E.  Thia  waa,  of  MUfte,  in 
"my  youth,  when  I  Uved  in  bot-headed  conqiaay.  I  hwre  had  to 
"cany  daHengea  bom  ganttemen  to  iMbleinen,  &om  raptain*  to 
"captaini,  from  lawyer*  to  coiuuellon,  and  once  from  a  clereynan 
"to  an  officer  in  the  Life  Gutidaj  but  I  found  the  latter  by  Sir  the 
"uoM  difficult,— 

'"tocompoae 
TIm  bloody  duel  without  Mow*,'— 
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wen  ignorattt  of  that  transaction.  As  to  tbe  [»%Talence 
of  play  at  the  At^le,  it  cannot  be  denied  that  there  were  . 
biliiards  and  dice; — Lord  B.  has  been  a  witness  to  the 
use  of  both  at  the  Argyle  Rooms.  These,  it  is  presumed, 
come  under  the  denominadon  of  [^y.  If  [day  be  allowed, 
the  President  of  the  Institution  can  hardly  complain  of 
being  termed  the  "  Arbiter  of  Play," — or  what  becomes 
of  his  authority  ? 

Lord  B.  has  no  personal  animosity  to  Colonel  Greville. 
A  public  institution,  to  which  he  hunself  was  a  subscriber. 


),  that  I  never 
1  ill,  like  ft  coM-blooded,  hoiitlen  b —  u 
"  she  mu,— but  very  haiidsome  for  k11  that.  A  certain  Susan  C  *  * 
"  was  she  called.  I  never  saw  her  bat  once ;  and  that  waa  to  indoce 
"  her  but  to  laj  two  wordi  (which  in  no  degree  compronuicd  her- 
"telOi  and  which  would  hare  had  the  efiect  of  saving  ■  priest  or  a 
"lieutenant  of  cavalry.  She  would  not  »ay  them,  ami  oeilhet 
"  Nepean  nor  mjnelf  (the  son  oT  Sir  Evan  Nepcan,  and  a  friend  to 
"ooe  of  the  parties)  could  prevail  upon  her  to  say  them,  though 
"  both  of  ui  used  to  deal  in  some  sort  with  womaQldnd.  At  last 
"  I  managed  to  quiet  the  combatant*  without  ber  talisman,  and,  I 
"believe,  to  her  great  dtsappointment :  she  wai  the  damnedest  t^ — 
"that  I  ever  saw,  and  I  have  seen  a  great  many,  lliou^  mj 
"cittKjman  was  sure  to  lose  dther  hli  me  or  his  llnng,  be  was  as 
"  warlike  ns  the  Bishop  of  Beaavai^  and  would  hardly  be  paci&ed ; 
"hot  then  be  was  in  love,  and  that  is  a  martial  pnssian." 

One  challenge  from  a  gentleman  to  a  nobleman  wm  that  of 
Scrope  Davics  to  Lord  Foley,  In  tSi3;  but  Byroa  succeeded  in 
arranging  tbe  mallet.  That  from  a  lawyer  to  a  coonsellor  was  in 
iSis,  from  JcAn  Hanson  to  Sei}eant  Best,  afterwards  Lord  Wyn- 
ford,  and  arose  out  of  the  marriage  of  Misi  Hanson  to  Lord  pOTts- 
TOOnth  I  this  quamel  wa*  alio  settled  by  Byron.  Tbe  case  of  the 
clergyman  was  that  of  the  Rev,  Robert  Bland,  whose  mistreas, 
danne  his  absence  in  Holland,  left  him  foi  an  officer  in  tbe  Guards 
(tee  XitUrt,  vol.  i.  p.  197,  end  of  noti  on  Francis  Hodgson). 
Byion  was  himself  a  bir  shot  with  a  pistoL  "  When  in  Loi^on," 
writes  Gronow  (RndnUfttuti,  ToL  i.  p.  15a),  "Byron  used  to  go 
"  to  Manton's  shooting-ealleiy,  in  Davies  Streiet,  to  try  his  hand,  as 
•  wafer.     Wedderbum  Websiei  was  present  when  the 


"  poet,  IntoH^  delighted  with  bis  own  skill,  boasted  to  joe 
"Mantoo  that  be  contidered  himself  the  best  ibot  in  London. 
" '  No,  my  lord,'  replied  Mantoo,  '  not  the  best  j  bn  joor  shooting 
"lo^y  was  respectable.'  Wber«opoa  Byrcm  waxed  wroth,  aKl 
*'  left  the  dtop  in  *  ndent  panioa.'' 
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he  considered  bimseU  to  have  a  nght  to  aolaoc  ftiilUkly. 
Of  that  institution  Colonel  Grevilie  was  the  avowed 
director; — it  is  too  late  to  enter  into  the  discnancm  tS  its 
merits  or  demeiits. 

Lord  B.  must  leave  the  discussion  of  the  reparatJoO) 
foi  tite  real  or  suiqxMed  injury,  to  Colonel  G.'s  friend 
and  Mr.  Moore,  the  friend  oS  JjotA  B. — bulging  them  to 
recollect  that,  while  they  consider  Colonel  G.'s  honour, 
Lord  B.  must  also  maintain  his  own.  If  the  business 
can  be  settled  amicably,  IjohA  B.  will  do  as  much  as  can 
and  ought  to  be  done  by  a  man  of  honour  towards  con- 
ciliation;— if  pot,  he  must  satisfy  Colonel  G.  in  the 
manner  most  conducive  to  his  Anther  wishes. 

23a— To  William  Bankes. 

Mr  DEAR  Bankbs, — My  eagerness  to  come  to  an 
explanation  has,  I  trust,  convinced  you  that  whatever  my 
unlucky  manner  might  inadvertently  be,  the  change  was 
as  unintentional  as  (if  intended)  it  would  have  been 
ui^ratefiil.  I  really  was  not  aware  that,  while  we  were 
together,  I  had  evinced  such  caprices ;  that  we  weie  not 
so  much  in  each  otitei's  company  as  I  could  have  wished, 
1  well  know,  but  I  think  ao  aeute  an  observer  as  yourself 
must  have  perceiyed  enough  to  explain  thit,  without  sup- 
posing any  slight  to  one  in  whose  society  I  have  pride 
and  pleasure.  Recollect  that  I  do  not  allude  here  to 
"extended"  or  "extending"  acquaintances,  but  to  cir- 
cumstances you  will  understand,  I  think,  on  a  litde 


And  now,  my  dear  Bankes,  do  not  distress  me  by 
supposing  that  I  can  think  of  you,  or  you  of  me,  otherwise 
than  I  trust  we  have  long  thought  You  told  me  not 
long  ago  that  my  temper  was  improved,  and  I  should  be 
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sorry  that  Ofxiiion  shotild  be  revoked.  Believe  me,  your 
friendship  is  of  more  account  to  me  than  all  those  absurd 
vanitiea  in  which,  I  fear,  you  conceive  me  to  take  too 
much  interest  I  have  never  disputed  your  superiority, 
6r  doubted  (seriously)  your  good  will,  and  no  (»e  shall 
ever  "make  mischief  between  us"  without  the  nncere 
regret  on  die  part  <rf'  your  ever  affectionate,  etc. 

PS. — I  shall  see  you,   I  hope,  at  Lady  Jersey's.* 
Hobhouse  goes  alsa 

I.  Gtmge  Cbild-Wlien  (iTT3-tS59),  "in  muuien  and  appeu- 
"  uxe  It  pbtt  grvitd  ut^mtur  of  hi*  time,"  ucceeded  hi*  btha, 
"the  Prince  of  Viccuomec,"  in  iSot,  u  fifth  Eul  at  Jeaej.  He 
wu  twice  Loid  Chmibaluii  to  WilUun  IV.,  ud  twice  Maatn  of 
tbe  Hone  to  QaecD  Victoria.  He  married.  In  1804,  Lady  Sarah 
Sophia  Faiw,  etdett  dai^iter  c^  John,  tenth  Earl  of  Weatmoiland, 
and  heirea,  thioiuh  ba  mother,  nit  Sanh  Anne  Child,  of  the 
forlane  ai  her  gnuid&dheT,  Robert  Child,  the  benkei. 

Lad]>  Jeracf  for  many  yeari  reigned  Hipieiue,  by  het  beantj  aad 
wit,  in  London  lodetx,  "  the  verirat  tyrant,"  nld  Byron,  "  tliat  ever 
"  governed  FmUim'*  fooU,  and  catnpelled  them  to  ihake  their  caf» 
"and  belli  ai  ibe  willed  it."  At  Almack't,  where,  accOTding  to 
Groaow  iJitmtmuaittt,  vol.  1.  p.  33),  ihe  introduced  Ae  qnai&ille 
after  Waterloo,  ibe  wai  a  deapot.  Almaek't,  the  very  clner  and 
peraonal  picture  of  bihionable  life,  pnblidied  in  1836,  b  dedicated 
''  To  that  matt  DiMinpiiibed  and  Despotic  Conclave,  compoaed  of 
"their  Hi^  Hi^ttiMNa  the  Ladle*  Pittonewa  of  the  Balls  at 
"Alnack'i,  the  Rolen  of  Fadilon,  the  Arbiter*  of  Tarte,  the 
"  Leaden  of  Tan,  and  the  Maken  of  Hannan,  wfaoae  So*aeini 
■'sway  ova  'the  world 'of  Loodonhai  long  been  ettabliibed  on  uie 
"  fimMit  ball*,  whoae  Decrcci  are  Law*,  and  ftom  irirate  judgment 
"  there  ii  no  appeal."  Oret  thi*  "WiUiiCoalitioDCalHiiel"  Lady 
Jcney,  a*  "  Lady  Hauton,"  ii  described  al  reignine  mpreme.  "  She 
"  knew  more  than  any  penon  I  ever  met  with,  and  both  everything 

"and  everrbody;  die  could  qmt  and  *he  covld  fl-"— "     '"" 

"  people  like  fooli  "  ■     ■ 
"  yon  i  stoop  to  m 
"  underfoot. 

HcknoT  (Lifit,  voL  1.  p.  169)  ^eak*  of  het  at  a  "beattliliil 
"  creature,  with  a  great  deal  of  talent,  taste,  and  degutt  knowledge." 
He  waa  at  AlmaiiX  in  1819,  and  rtinding  close  to  Lady  Jersey, 
•' then  at  the  hei^t  of  beanhr  and  brilliant  talent,  a  leader  in  society, 
"and  with  decitUd  pditiod  aHntoiu,'' when  die  refdsed  theDnke 
of  Wellington  admittance.  The  lady  fatroneise*  had  made  a  mle 
to  admit  no  ofie  after  eleven  o'clock.  When  the  rale  Gitt  came  into 
opetaticm,  Ticknot  hcaid  one  of  the  attendants  '"■'™""'  that  ttte 
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231.— To  Thomas  Moore. 

H«icli  15,  tSii. 
Know  all  men  by  these  presents,  that  you,  Thomas 
Moore,   stand    indicted — no — invited,   by   special   and 

Dnke  of  WellingtoD  wu  at  the  door.  "  What  o'clock  Is  it ! "  Lady 
Jenej  ask«d.  "  Seven  minutea  after  clrroi,  yoor  Udyihip."  She 
MBed  a  momem,  and  then  nid,  with  enpbuis  and  diflinclnen, 
"Gire  mr  complimenU, — give  Lady  Jme}*!  ctxnplimentt  to  the 
"  Duke  ot  Wellineton,  and  ny  that  she  is  verv  clad  that  the  lint 
"  enforcement  of  tne  tale  (tf  exdiuioD  ii 
"(an  complain  of  it*  applicatian.  He  1 
»oL  L  p).  agfi.  397). 

PoHticaUy,  Lady  Jeney  wai  a  power.  Such  an  entiy  ai  the 
fallowine;  tonndi  Mrange  to  modem  readen ;  Dioinf  at  LatA 
Holland*!,  ia  1835,  in  company  with  Lord  Melbourne,  Lord  Grey, 
and  other  promiiieDt  poliuciam,  Ticknor  notes  that  "public  busi- 
"nem  was  modi  talked  about — the  corporatioQ  bill,  tbe  motion 
"  for  ximittilg  Disaenten  to  the  miiversities,  etc.,  etc. ;  and  as  to 
"  the  last,  vlmi  the  question  arose  whether  it  would  be  debated  on 
"  Tuesday  night,  it  wu  admitted  to  be  donbtfiil  whethn  Lady  Jcrst^ 
"would  not  succeed  in  getting  it  postponed,  as  the  has  a  grand 
"dinnei  that  evening"  l£i/i,  vol.  i.  pp.  409,  4>o)- 

Lady  Jersey,  whole  mother-in-law,  nlr  Frances  Twyden,  had 
been  a  bitter  oppooent  of  the  Princen  of  Wales,  provoked  the  wrath 
'  of  the  Re^t  by  espoiuing  the  aaae  of  his  wife.  The  Pririce 
was  determined  to  break  off  Uiis  friendship  with  his  wife's  champion, 
and  sent  ■  letter  to  bei  by  the  hand  of  Colonel  Willis,  announcing 
hii  detemiinatioD.  Some  time  later  they  met  ai  a  great  party  given 
by  Henry  Hope  in  Cavendish  Square.  Lady  Jersey  was  walkiDg 
with  Rogers  in  the  gallery,  lAea  they  met  the  Pnnce,  who  "  stopped 
"  (or  a  moment,  and  then,  drawing  himself  up,  marched  post  her 
"  with  a  look  of  the  utmost  disdain.  Lady  Jerecy  relumed  the 
"  look  to  the  fall ;  and,  as  soon  ai  the  Prince  was  gone,  said  to  ne, 
"withaiTDile, 'Didn't  1  doit  well  t'"  {TaiU-Talk^^murl Regtrt, 
pp.  167,  168). 

From  this  tame  chann  of  feeling  arose  the  incident  which  Brron 
celebrated  in  his  Condolatory  Address  "  On  the  Occasion  ot  the 
"  Prince  R^ent  Returning  her  Picture  to  Mrs.  Mee."  The  lines 
were  endosM  with  a  letter  which  is  printed  at  the  date  May  39, 
1814.     "  PefMBS  is,  perhaps,  the  only  horse  of  whose  paces,''  mil 


^yiaa  {CoHvtTtalioiu  witA  Laih Blatinglott,  ■a.  51),  "Lord  [jersey] 
"could  nut  be  a  judge."  Of  Ladv  Jersey  he  says  {iM.,  p.  50), 
"Ofall  that  coleiie,  Madftme  [de  Stael],  after  Ladv  [Jersey^  wax 
"the  best;   at  least  I  thought  so,  for  these  two  ladies  were  I 


"  only  ones  who  ventured  to  protect  tne  when  all  London  was  crying 
"  out  against  me  on  the  sepnrUion,  and  Ikiy  behaved  courageouily. 
VOL.  IL  t 
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particulai  solicitation,  to  laAj  Caroline   Lamb's*  to- 
morrov  evening,  at  half-past  mne  o'clock,  where  you  will 

tuA  kindly  .  .  .  Pooi  dear  Ladj  Ueisey]  I  Doei  ghe  still  letun 
bee  beftnQful  creuD-coloured  completion  and  raven  hair  !  I  used 
to  lontf  to  tell  hei  thai  she  Epotled  het  looks  by  ber  excessiTe 
animatioQ ;  for  eyes,  tongue,  hetd,  and  arms  were  all  in  more- 
meot  at  once,  and  were  only  relieved  ftoJa  their  active  service  by 
wanlof  ie»piration,"  etc.,  etc. 

I.  Lady  Caroline  Lamb  (1785-1838),  the  "Calantha  Avondale" 
of  her  own  Glenarvim,  vu  the  daoghler  of  Frederick  Ponsonby, 
third  Earl  of  Bessborough,  by  his  wife,  Lady  Henrietta  Fcancea 
Sl>enMT,  sister  of  Georgiana,  Ducheaa  of  Devoruhire.  She  was 
brooghl  op,  partly  in  iMly  under  the  care  of  a  servant,  partly  by 
bet  gtandmother,  Ihc  wife  of  John,  first  Earl  Spencer.  She  married, 
Jime  3,  1805,  Willinm  Lamb,  afterwards  Lord  Melbourne. 

Her  manuscript  commonpUce-book  is  in  the  possession  of  the  Hon. 
G.  Fontonby.  A  few  pages  are  taken  up  with  a  printed  copy  of  the 
Essi^  en  tie  PngrtsoBi  Itttpreuciiunl  of  Mankind,  with  which  h«t 
hoshond  won  the  declamation  prize  at  Trinity,  Cambridge,  in  1798. 
The  rest  of  the  volume  consists  of  some  £00  pages  filled  with  piose, 
and  verse,  and  sketches.  It  b^ins  with  a  list  of  her  nicknames — 
"Sprite,"  "Young  Savage,"  "Ariel,"  "Squirrel,"  etc.  Then 
follow  Uie  secret  language  of  an  imaginary  order ;  her  first  vetses, 
written  at  the  age  of  thirteen;  scraps  of  poeby,  original  and 
extracted,  in  French,  Italian,  and  English ;  a  long  fragment  of  a 
wild  romantic  story  of  a  girl's  seduction  by  an  infidel  nobleman.  A 
clever  sketch  in  water-coTour  of  William  Lamb  and  of  herself,  after 
their  marriage,  is  followed  by  verses  on  the  birth  of  her  son,  "  little 
"  Augustus,  August  33,  1807.  The  last  stanza  of  a  poem,  which  has 
nothing  to  commend  it  except  the  feelings  of  the  wife  aind  molhet 
which  it  expresses,  runs  thus— 

"  His  little  eyes  like  William's  ihioe ; 
How  great  is  ibeu  my  joy. 
For,  while  1  call  this  darling  mine, 
1  see  'tis  William's  boy  I  '^ 
Tbe  moit  ambitious  effort  in  the  volume  is  a  poem,  illustrated  with 
pictures  in  water-coloois,  such  as  UAmottr  a  caeht  iota  It  veiU 
iPAmitU,  or  FInnacenet  U  rtcoil  doHS  iti  trot;  a  third,  in  the  style 
of  Blake,  bears  the  inscription  li  Disapoir  met  Jin  i  tetjimit.    Tbe 
poem  opens  with  the  following  lines  : — 

"  Winged  with  Hope  and  hushed  with  Joy, 
See  yon  wanton,  blue-eyed  lioy, — 
Arch  his  smile,  and  keen  his  dart, — 
Aim  at  Laura's  youthful  bcait  1 
How  could  he  lus  wiles  disguise  ! 
How  deceive  such  watchful  eyei  t 
How  so  pure  a  breast  inspire. 
Set  so  young  a  Mind  on  fire  t 
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meet  with  a  civil  reception  and  decent  entertainment. 
Pray,  come — I  was  so  examioed  after  you  Oiis  morning, 
that  I  entreat  you  to  answer  in  person. 

Believe  me,  etc 

Twtt  becuHO  to  taite  tbe  lUme 
Iotc  bethoocht  of  friewUtip'B  lume, 
Unda  dut  mite  gnite  be  told  bet 
That  he  lived  bat  to  behold  bet. 
How  Gootd  the  hii  Cult  dttcovet 
When  be  often  vowed  to  lore  herT 
How  could  ihe  ber  beut  defend 
When  he  took  the  Mime  at  friend  I " 
Date*  an  mUor  affixed  to  the  oompoaitioa*,  and  ll  1*  impotdblc 
to  Mj  whether  ai^  are  aulobiogiaptiioL     Bot,  taken  ai  a  whole. 


pet  naoMtd 

nucinatioa  of  her  nnall,  aUriit  fignrei  "goldm  hair,  lanfe  haiel 

"  mi,"  and  low  mosical  voice. 

Her  maniaee  with  William  Lamb,  Jmie  3,  aeCDu  to  have  been  at 
Gut  kept  tecret.  Lord  Minto  in  Augntt,  1S05  {Zi/t  ami  LttUrt, 
vol,  iil.  p.  361),  ipeakt  of  her  as  tinnisrried,  and  ailds  tiiat  she  tt 
"a  livttjr  and  rather  a  prctt7  ^1 ;  they  la?  ihe  ii  very  clever." 
Angiutna  Fceter,  wiiling  to  bu  mother,  Lul;  EUubcth  Foater, 
Jiilv30k  1805  {n*  T»o  Diahesta.v-n^yiKfi;  " I  caanot  fancjr 
"  LMf  Carolbe  married.  I  cannot  oe  glad  of  it  How  changed 
"  ihe  mut  tie— tbe  delicate  Ariel,  the  little  Faiiy  Queen  become  a 
"wife  and  toon  peihap*  a  mother."  Lady  Eliiabeth  replies, 
Scpttmba3o,  1805  (dtf.,  p.  143) :  "  Yon  may  retract  all  vonr  lorxow 
"abontCaroPontooby'i  marriage,  for  >hei>  tbe  tame  wild,  delicate, 
"  odd,  delightfhl  penon,  nnlike  everything." 

Lady  Caroliiie  and  William  Lamb  are  desoibed  by  Ladv 
Eliiabeth,  three  moDtbi  later,  a*  "  flirting  all  day  long //f/uvo^Mitf." 
Tbe  phraie,  perbspi,  correctly  expresses  Lady  CaruIiDe'i  conception 
of  love  ai  an  episode;  but  no  breach  otxaxaA  till  1813.  In  the 
Hcrioui  year,  when  Byron  had  saddenly  risen  to  the  he%ht  of  hil 
fame,  she  bad  tefoted  to  be  introduced  by  Lady  Westmoiland  to 
the  man  of  whom  she  made  the  lamoiu  entry  in  her  Diary  "  mad, 
"bad,  and  dangeroiu  to  know."  But  they  met,  a  few  days  later,  at 
Hdland  Home,  and  Byron  called  on  her  in  Whitehall,  where  fur 
the  next  feat  montbt  fie  waa  a  daily  visitor,  On  bine-bordered 
paper,  cmboaed  at  Ihe  comers  with  Kallop-shells,  the  wrote  10 
Byto«,  at  an  early  stage  in  their  acquaintance,  the  letter  nambered  I 
in  Appendia  tlL 

For  the  aeqad  to  the  itory  of  Bidr  friendship.  Re  Byroo')  letter 
Id  LadyCarMine,  p.  135,  not*  I,  and  Appendix  IIL 
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232. — To  Lady  Caroline  Lamb. 

[Undated.] 

I  never  supposed  you  artful;  we  are  all  selfish, — 
nature  did  that  for  us.  But  even  when  you  attempt 
decat  occan(»ully,  you  cannot  maintain  it,  which  is 
all  the  better ;  want  of  success  will  curb  the  tendency. 
Every  word  you  utter,  every  line  you  write,  proves  you 
to  be  either  Hneere  or  a  fool.  Now  as  I  know  you  are 
not  the  one,  I  must  believe  you  the  other. 

I  never  knew  a  woman  with  greater  or  more  pleasing 
talents,  gmeral  as  in  a  woman  they  should  be,  something 
of  everything,  and  too  much  of  nothing.  But  these  are 
unfortunately  coupled  with  a  total  want  of  common  con- 
duct* For  instance,  the  note  to  your  fagt — do  you 
suppose  I  delivered  it?  or  did  you  mean  that  I  should? 
I  did  twt  of  course. 

Then  your  heart,  my  poor  Caro  (what  a  little  vol* 
cano !),  that  pouis  lava  through  your  veins ;  and  yet  I 
cannot  wish  it  a  bit  colder,  to  make  a  marble  slab  of,  as 
you  sometimes  see  (to  understand  my  foolish  metaphor) 
brought  in  vases,  tables,  etc.,  from  Vesuvius,  when 
hardened  after  an  eruption.    To  drop  my  detestable 

I.  TIm  feUowing  letlM  from  Lady  Caroline  to  Fktcbcr,  B]naii'« 
valet,  illustratca  ibe  «UlemeDt  in  the  text : — 

"Flstcubr, — Will  jou  come  and  see  me  here  tome  evening  at 
"9^  and  no  one  will  know  cmT  tl.  Yo«  ma;  u;  yoa  biin^  a  Icua, 
"and  wait  Ihe  aniwet.  I  will  tend  for  700  in.  But  I  will  let  tou 
"Icnow  first,  foi  I  wish  to  speak  with  jon.  I  alio  want  you  to  take 
■<  tbe  little  Foreini  Page  I  ^lall  lend  in  to  ice  Lord  Byron.  Do  not 
"  tell  biiD  befoi^iand,  but,  when  he  comes  wilh  flowen,  tbew  him 
"in.  I  thall  not  camemnelf^  unlet*  joM  before  begoetawaj;  lo 
"do  not  think  it  it  me^  Betidet^  von  will  tee  llui  ii  quite  ■  child, 
"onlj  1  with  him  to  tee  my  Lord  if  you  can  ccmtrive  it,  whidi,  U 
"  you  tell  me  what  hour  ii  motC  convenient,  will  be  very  eaiy.  1 
"gooat  of  Town  to-morrow  (ot  a  day  or  Vno,  and  I  am  now  quite 
"well — at  leatt  much  bettei." 
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tropet  mod  figures,  you  know  I  have  always  tiux^t  you 
the  dcTerett,  most  agreeable,  absurd,  amiable,  perplexii^ 
dangerous,  fiudnatiiig  little  being  that  lives  now,  or 
ought  to  have  lired  sooo  yean  ago.  I  won't  talk  to  you 
of  beauty ;  I  am  no  judge.  But  out  beauties  cease  to  b« 
so  witea  near  you,  and  therefore  you  have  either  some, 
or  something  better.  And  now,  Caro,  this  nonsense  is 
the  first  and  last  compliment  (if  it  be  such)  I  ever  paid 
yon.  You  have  olten  reproached  me  as  wanting  in  that 
respect ;  but  otiien  will  make  up  the  de6dency. 

Come  to  Lord  Grey's ;  at  least  do  not  let  me  keep 
you  away.  All  that  you  so  often  say,  I  fiei.  Can  mote 
be  said  or  felt  ?  This  same  prudence  is  tiresome  enough ; 
but  one  imut  muntain  it,  or  what  tan  one  do  to  be 
saved  ?    Keep  to  it 


333.— To  William  Bankes. 

ApfD  ao,  tSis. 
Mt  dkar  Bahkes,— I  feel  rather  hurt  (not  savagely) 
at  the  speech  you  made  to  me  last  night,  and  my  hope  is 
dial  it  was  only  one  ttf  your  profane  jests.  I  should  be 
very  sorry  that  any  part  of  my  behaviour  should  give  you 
cause  to  suppose  that  I  think  higher  of  myself,  or  other- 
mse  of  you  than  I  have  always  done.  I  can  assure  you 
dut  I  am  as  much  the  humblest  of  your  servants  as  at 
Tiin.  Coll. ;  and  if  I  have  not  been  at  home  when  you 
fevoured  me  with  a  call,  die  loss  was  more  mine  than 
yours.  In  the  bustle  of  buzzing  parties,  there  is,  there 
can  be,  no  rational  conversation ;  but  when  I  can  enjoy 
it,  there  is  nobody's  I  can  prefer  to  your  own. 
Believe  me,  ever  Duthfiilly  and  most  affectionately  yours, 
Bykoh. 
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234. — To  Thomas  Moore. 

Friday  noon. 
I  should  have  answered  yout  note  yesterday,  but  I 
hoped  to  have  seen  you  this  morning.  I  must  consult 
with  you  about  the  day  we  dine  iiith  Sir  Fiands.'  I 
sup[x>5e  we  dull  meet  at  Lady  Spencer's  '  to-nigbt  I  did 
not  know  that  you  were  at  Miss  Berry's  *  the  other  night, 
01 1  diould  have  certainly  gone  there. 

As  usual,  I  am  in  all  sorts  of  scrapes,  though  none,  at 
present,  of  a  martial  description. 

Believe  me,  etc 

,235. — To  Lady  Caroline  Lamb. 

Ma;  itt,  iSis. 
Mt  dear  Lady  Carolihs, — I  have  read  over  the 
few  poems  of  Mira  Milbank*  with  attention.     They 

I.  Probably  with  Sir  Francta  Bnrdett,  at  77,  Piccadilly. 
3.  Grandmother  of  Lady  Caroline  lAmb. 

3.  Maiy  Bsiiy  (1763-1851),  the  fiiead  and  editor  of  Horace 
Walpole,  whom  die  m^ht  hare  muried,  lived  at  Little  Stiawberry 
Hill,  and  in  North  Andley  Street,  London.  In  her  Journal  Miu 
Beny  mentions  two  occasions  on  which  she  met  Bttoq.  The  first 
was  Thorsday,  April  3,  iSia.  at  Lord  Glenbeme's.  "  I  had  a 
"quarter  of  an  hour's  conveisatioa,  which,  I  own,  uTe  me  a  great 
"  desiie  to  know  hint  belter,  and  he  seemed  willing  that  I  should  do 
"so,"  Thesecond  occadon  was  May?,  iSi3.  "At  the  end  of 
"the  evening  I  had  half  an  hooi'i  convemtioD  with  Lord  Byron, 
**  principally  on  the  subject  of  the  Scotch  Review,  ?rith  which  he  is 
"very  rouch  pleated.  He  is  a  singular  man,  and  pleasant  to  me, 
"but  I  very  much  fear  that  his  hewl  begins  to  be  turned  by  all  the 
"  adoration  of  the  world,  e^iedally  the  women "  [yaumal  and 
CorrejpenJerta  1^ Mia  Birty,  vol.  ii.  pp.  496,  497). 

4.  This  letter  refers  to  the  fuluie  Lady  Byion,  the  "Misi  Mm- 
"  mouth  "  of  Glamrvini  (see  vol.  iii.  p.  100),  who  was  first  broi^t 
to  Byron's  notice  by  Lady  Caroline  Lamb.  Anna  Isabella  (t^ten 
shortened  into  ADnabelU)  Millianlce  <t)oni  May  17,  1793;  died 
May  16,  i860)  was  the  only  child  of  Sir  Ralph  Milbanke,  Bart., 
and  the  Hon.  Judith  Noel,  daughter  of  I,ord  Wentworth.     Her 
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difipkiy  fancy,  feeling,  and  a  little  practice  would  reiy 
soon  induce  fadlity  of  expression.     Though  I  have  an 

cbildbood  WW  pused  &t  Hdnabr,  or  at  Seaham,  where  her  blher 
Ind  "ft  pKttjTiUacn  Ibe  cliff.''  Id  1808  Seabam  "wu  the  most 
"primibTe  hunlet  tvei  met  with — %  doica  or  to  of  cottigo,  no 
"  trade,  no  nunu&ctiu'e,  do  bnsii>eai  doing  that  we  conld  tae ;  the 
"ownenwaemoitly  Ecrrantiof  Sir  Ral|A  }Si\haiiVe'»"  (Mfnuirx 
4^ a  Highlamd  Lady,  p.  71).  It  wn  heie  that  BUcket  the  poet  (kc 
2^07^,  T0I.  i.p.  3i4,K<H'rI  ip.6,  ntUt,,  of  the  pretent  Tolume ;  and 
Englith  Bardt,  Ot.,  line  770,  and  Byroo'i  lu/c)  died,  be&Mided 
b;  Miss  Milbaulce. 


._  s  fcsdorcs  ircie  RDall  and  femiDine,  though  not  regolar.  She 
"bad  the  fatml  Bkin  iou^nable.  Ilei  figuie  was  peifect  for  her 
"hei^t;  and  therewaia  umpUcit]!,  ft  retired  modett;,  about  her, 
"  which  wat  Terj  characteriidc,  and  fonned  ft  bapp;  contrast  to  the 
"cold,  artiKdal  fotmality  and  itodied  itifihen  which  i*  called 
"&«hioD."  The  rotmdn«n  o(  bar  face  suggested  to  BTron  the 
pet  name  of  "  Fimon." 

High-pTindpled,  guided  by  a  ttione  (ente  of  dutj,  imbued  with 
dent  reugioos  feelin&  Mist  Milbanke  lived  to  impiea  F.  W. 
Robertson  as  "  the  noblest  woman  he  evei  knew  "  (Diary  ef  Crabt 
Rebintan  (1852),  toL  iii.  p.  40S)-  She  was  alto  ft  dever,  well-re«d 
girl,  fond  of  mathematics,  a  student  of  theology  and  of  Greek,  a 
writer  of  meritorious  rerse,  which,  however,  Bjrion  only  allowed  la 
be  "good  by  accident"  (Medwin,  p.  60).  Among  hei  mother's 
friends  were  Mrs.  Siddoot,  Joanna  Baillie,  and  Maria  Edgewoith. 
The  latter,  writing,  May,  1813,  to  Mis*  Rmton,  says,  "  Lad^  Mil- 
"  banke  is  rety  agreeable,  and  has  a  charming,  well-infonoed 
"dangbtcr."  With  all  her  personal  charms,  virtues,  and  mental 
gifts,  she  ^ows,  in  many  of  her  letter*,  a  precisioD,  foimality,  and 
self-complacency,  which  sogKesI  the  female  pedant.  Byroo  says  of 
her  thai  "xhe  was  governed  by  what  she  called  filed  rales  and 
"principles,  sqoaied  mathematically"  (Medwin,  p.  60} ;  atonetinM 
he  used  to  speak  of  her  as  b^  "  Princes*  of  Paiallelogrftms,"  and  at 
a  later  period  be  called  her  his  "  Mathematical  Medea." 

Before  Miss  Milbanke  met  Byron,  she  had  a  lover  in  Augoalnt 
Fostei,  aon  of  Lady  Elisabeth  Foster,  afterwards  Dncheia  of  Devon- 
shire. The  dacbcss,  whting  to  hM  too,  Febnuuy  39,  1813,  lay* 
that  Mrs.  Ge(»ge  Lamb  (t)  would  sound  Miss  HilbAnke  as  to  hei 
feelings  :  "  Caro  meaai  to  see  la  Mia  Aimabdle  before  she  writes 
"tojou.  .  .  .  I  shall  almost  hat*  her  if  she  is  blind  to  the  nerits  of 
"one  who  woaU  make  her  so  happy  "  (7^  Two  Dialutta,f.%t,%), 
Apparently  Mr.  Foaler'a  love  was  not  retnrned.  "  She  persists  in 
"saying"  writes  the  duchess.  May  4,  l8li  [ibid.,  p.  36a),  "that 
"she  never  suspected  youi  attachment  to  her  ;  but  she  is  so  odd  a 
"girl  that,  though  she  has  for  some  lime  rather  liked  another,  she 


^dbyGoogk- 


I30  THE   IDOL  Of  SOCIKTY.  [CHAP.  VL 

abhorrence  of  Blank  Verse,  I  like  the  liaes  on  Dennod^ ' 
so  much  that  I  wish  they  were  in  riiyme.  The  lines  in  the 
Cave  at  Seaham  have  a  turn  of  thot^^ht  iriiich  I  cannot 
sufficiently  commend,  and  here  I  am  at  least  candid  as 

"  hts  decidedlT  refiued  them,  becmie  she  think!  she  onglit  to  tnirry 
"  >  penon  wiui  s  good  roitnne ;  ind  this  i*  putly,  I  bdiere,  from 
"graerodtj  to  her  nuents,  *iid  partly  owning  that  fortune  ii  mi 
"object  to  herself  for  happiness.  In  short,  she  is  good,  amiable, 
"  and  sensible,  but  cold,  prudent,  and  reflecting.  Lord  Byron 
"  makes  up  to  her  a  little  ;  but  she  don't  seem  to  admire  bim  except 
"as  a  poet,  nor  he  her  except  for  a  wife."  Again,  June  I,  lEta, 
she  says,  ' '  Vooi  Annabella  is  b  mystery ;  liking,  not  liking ;  gene> 
"  rout-minded,  yet  afraid  of  poverty ;  there  is  no  nuking  her  out. 
"  I  ho^  you  don't  make  Tonnelf  unhappy  aboot  het ;  slw  is  really 

Miss  Milbanke's  unaffected  simplicity  attracted  Byron ;  even  her 
coldnesx  was  a  charm.  When  he  came  to  know  her,  be  [Kobably 
foond  her  not  only  aereeable,  but  the  best  woman  he  bad  ever  met. 
Lady  Melbonme,  vmo  knew  him  most  intimately,  and  was  also 
Miss  Milbanke's  aunt,  may  well  have  thought  that,  if  bet  niece  once 
gained  control  over  Byron,  ber  influence  would  be  the  nuking  of  fait 
character.  She  encouraged  the  match  tnp  every  means  ia  ber  power. 
It  is  unnecessary  to  suppose  that  she  did  so  to  save  Lady  Caroline 
Lamb ;  that  danger  wax  over.  At  tome  time  before  the  aatomn  of 
181Z,  BjroD  proptned  to  HJss  Milbanke,  and  was  reliued.  He 
still,  however,  continued  to  correspond  with  ber,  and  his  yntmal 
shows  that  his  affection  for  ber  was  steadily  growing  during  the 
yeara  1S13-14.     Jn  September,  1814,  he  propcacd  a  lecond  time. 


"  vani^,  and  the  hope  of  reforming  and  fixing  me."  Byron  was 
□ot  tbe  man  to  nnbotom  himself  to  Medwin  on  inch  a  subject. 
Moore  asked  tbe  same  question — whether  Lady  Byron  really  loved 
Byron — of  Lady  Holland,  who  "  seemed  to  ttunk  she  must.  '  He 
t  such  a  loveable  person.     I  remember  him  (said  she)  ritting 


1793,  1800,  and  iSoa.     His  collected  verses  appeared  it 
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my  own  opinions  difler  upon  snch  subjects.  The  first 
■tuiza  is  vei7  good  indeed,  and  the  othen,  widi  a  few 
■light  altentions,  might  be  rendered  equally  excellent 
The  Ust  are  smooth  and  pretty.  But  these  are  all,  has 
dte  no  others?  She  certainly  is  a  vety  extraordinary 
giri;  who  would  imagine  so  much  strength  and  variety 
o(  thoi^ht  under  that  placid  Countenance?  It  is  not 
necessary  for  Miss  M.  to  be  an  authoieu,  inde«d  I  do 
not  think  publishing  at  all  creditable  either  to  men  oi 
women,  and  (though  you  will  not  believe  me)  very  often 
feel  ashamed  of  it  myself;  but  I  have  no  hesitation  in 
saying  that  she  has  talents  which,  were  it  propel  ot 
requisite  to  indulge,  would  have  led  to  distinction. 

A  friend  of  mine  (fifty  years  old,  and  an  author,  but 
not  Jiogers)  has  just  been  here.  As  there  is  no  name  to 
the  M^  I  shewed  them  to  him,  and  he  was  much  more 
enthusiastic  in  his  praises  than  I  have  been.  He  thinks 
tiiem  beantifiil;  I  shall  content  myself  with  observing 
that  they  are  better,  much  better,  than  anything  of  Miss 
M.'a  protegee  {tie)  Bladut  You  will  say  as  much  of  this 
to  Miss  M.  as  you  think  proper.  I  say  all  this  very 
rincerely.  I  have  no  desire  to  be  better  acquainted  with 
Miss  Milbank ;  she  is  too  good  for  a  fidlen  spirit  to  know, 
and  I  should  like  her  more  if  she  were  less  perfect 
B^eve  me,  youn  ever  most  truly, 
B. 

336, — To  Thomas  Moore. 

M«7  8,  iSia. 

I  am  too  proud  of  being  your  friend,  to  care  with 

whom  I  am  linked  in  your  estimation,  and,  God  knows, ' 

I  want  friends  more  at  this  time  than  at  any  other.     I  am 

"  taking  care  of  myself "  to  no  great  purpose.    If  you 
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knew  my  situation  in  every  point  of  view,  you  would 
excuse  apparent  and  unintentional  neglect  I  shall  leave 
town,  I  think ;  but  do  not  you  leave  it  without  seeing  me. 
I  wish  you,  Tram  my  soul,  eveiy  happiness  you  can  wish 
younelT;  and  I  think  you  have  taken  the  road  to  secure 
it  Peace  be  with  you  I  I  fear  she  has  abandoned  me. 
Ever,  etc 

237. — To  Thomas  Moore. 

Majr  ao,  1811. 
On  Monday,  after  sitting  up  all  night,  I  saw  Bellingham 
launched  into  eternity,*  and  at  three  the  same  day  I  saw 
•  •  •  launched  into  the  country. 


le  encased  in  the  timber  bade  at  Archangel, 
>ed   oy  the   ~      ■        " 


fonded  himself  wronged  by  the  Rassiaii  Govennnent,  and  the 
Britiifa  Ambasiador  at  St  Peteisba^,  Lord  G.  LevesoD-Gower. 
RetanUDg  to  EngUnd,  be  Mt  up  in  Liverpool  as  aa  insurance 
brokei,  continuing  to  press  bis  claims  agiinst  Rossia  on  the  Mtnistiy 
iritbout  Mccesi.  On  Hay  1 1,  1812,  he  ihot  Spencer  Perceval,  First 
Lord  of  the  Treasury  and  Chancellor  of  the  Eicheqaer,  dead  in  (he 
lobby  of  the  House  of  Commons,  Bellingham  wu  hanged  before 
Newgate  on  May  18.  Byron  took  a  window,  says  Moore  [Li/c,  p. 
164),  to  see  the  eieculiou.  He  "  was  accompanied  on  the  occasion 
"by  his  old  schoolfellows,  Mr,  Bailey  and  Mr.  John  Madocks. 
"  They  went  together  from  some  assembly,  and,  on  their  aniring  at 
"  the  spot,  about  three  o'clock  in  the  morning,  not  finding  tbe  house 
"  that  was  to  receive  them  open,  Mr.  Madodcs  undertook  to  ronse 
"  the  inmates,  while  Lord  Byron  and  Mr.  Bailey  launtered,  arm  in 
"  um,  up  the  street.  During  this  interval,  rather  a  painful  scene 
"  occurred.  Seeing  an  unfortunate  woman  lying  on  the  steps  of  a 
"door.  Lord  Byron,  withsome  expression  of  cotnpassioo,  offered  her 
"a  few  shilliiigs;  bat,  instead  of  acccptin|;  them,  she  violently 
"  pushed  away  his  hand,  and,  startiDg  up  with  a  yell  of  laughter, 
"o^an  to  mimic  the  lameness  of  his  gait.  He  did  not  utter  a 
"word;  bnt  'I  could  feel,'  said  Mr.  Bailey,  'hit  arm  tremblicig 
"  within  mine,  as  we  left  hex.'  " 

In  Byron's  Ddathed  Tkmightt  is  an  anecdote  of  Baillie,  whose 
name  is  here  misspelt  In  Moore: — "BaiUie  (commonly  called 
"  'Long'  Baillie,  a  verv  clever  man,  bat  odd)  complained  in  riding, 
"  to  oar  friend  Scrope  Davica,  that  he  had  a  3tilek  in  his  ude.  '  I 
"don't  wonder  at  it,'  said  Scrope,  'for  you  ride  like  a  lailcr.^ 
"  Whoever  has  seen  B.  on  faortelmck,  with  his  very  tall  figure  oo  a 
"small  nag,  would  not  deny  the  justice  of  the  repartee." 
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I  believe,  in  the  beginning  of  June,  I  shall  be  down 
for  a  few  days  in  Notts.  If  so,  I  shall  beat  you  up  en 
p€utatit  with  Hobhouse,  who  is  endeavourii^,  like  you 
aod  erety  body  else,  to  keep  me  out  of  scrapes. 

I  meaat  to  have  wiitten  you  a  long  letter,  but  I  find 
I  cannot.  If  any  thing  remarkable  occurs,  you  will  hear 
U  bom  me — if  good;  if  bad,  there  are  plenty  to  tell  it. 
In  the  mean  time,  do  you  be  haf^. 

Ever  yours,  etc 

P.S. — My  best  wishes  and  respects  b>  Mrs.  Moore ; — 
she  is  beautiful  I  may  say  so  even  to  you,  for  I  wai 
never  more  stiuck  with  a  countenance. 


238. — To  Bernard  Barton.* 

8,  St.  Junes'i  Sl,  Jdm  i,  1811. 

The  most  satisfactory  answer  to  the  concluding  part 
of  your  letter  is  that  Mr.  Murray  will  republish  your 
volume,  if  you  still  tetain  your  inclination  for  the  ezperi- 
m^it,  which  I  trust  will  be  successfuL  Some  weeks  ago 
my  friend  Mr.  Rogers  showed  me  some  of  the  stanzas  in 
MS.,  and  I  &en  expressed  my  opinion  of  their  merit, 
which  a  further  perusal  of  the  printed  volume  has  given 
me  no  reason  to  revoke.  I  mention  this,  as  it  may  not 
be  disagreeable  to  you  to  learn  that  I  entertained  a  very 

I.  Benutd  Buton  (1784-1849),  the  friend  of  Chule*  Lunb,  and 
dte  Quaker  poet,  to  whaw  /Win/  and  LMtri  (1849)  Edward  FiU- 
Genld  prefixed  a  biograpliical  introduction,  pnbliihed  Utirical 
Effuiiaiu  l,\%\i\,  FMwu  ^  mt  Amatettr  {XAiT),  Patwn  (18x0),  and 
(e*«Tal  ollwr  work*.  He  wai  for  many  yean  a  clerk  in  a  bank  at 
Woodbridge.  in  Satblk.  B^toD'a  adrice  to  him  wai  that  of  Lamb : 
'*  Keep  to  7oai  bank,  and  yow  back  will  keep  you. "  Two  lettcn, 
writtta  by  Utn  t«  Byion  ui  1814,  showing  nil  admiration  of  the 
poet,  and  bii  appreciation  of  the  geneioiily  of  hii  character,  and 
part  of  Ibe  draft  of  Byron'i  anawa,  are  fiven  in  Appendix  IV. 
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fovounble  oi»nion  of  your  powers,  before  I  was  aware  that 
such  sentimeDts  were  reciprocaL 

Waiving  tout  obliging  expi«ssioDs  as  to  my  own  pro- 
ductions, for  which  I  thank  you  veiy  nncerely,  and  assure 
you  diat  I  think  not  l^hdy  of  the  praise  of  one  whose 
approbation  is  valuable,  will  you  allow  me  to  talk  to  yoa 
candidly,  not  critically,  on  the  subject  of  yours  ?  You 
will  not  suspect  me  of  a  wish  to  discourage,  since  I 
pointed  out  to  the  publisher  the  proprie^  of  complying 
with  your  wishes.  I  think  more  highly  of  your  poetical 
talents  than  it  would,  perhaps,  gratify  you  to  hear  ex- 
pressed, for  I  believe,  from  ithat  I  observe  of  your  mind, 
diat  you  are  above  flattery.  To  come  to  the  point,  you 
deserve  success,  but  we  know,  before  Addison  wrote  his 
Citto,  that  desert  does  not  always  command  iL  Bu^ 
suppose  it  attained, — 

"  VoQ  know  wtiat  ill*  the  snthoi'i  life  mhU, 
Toll,  envy,  want,  the  patrcn  ukl  the  jtO."  * 

Do  not  renounce  writing,  but  never  trust  entirely  to 
audunship.  If  you  have  a  possession,  retain  it;  it  will 
be,  like  Prior's  fellowship,*  a  last  and  sure  resource. 
Compare  Mr.  Rogers  with  other  authors  of  the  day ; 
assuredly  he  is  amongst  the  first  of  living  poets,  but  is  it 
to  that  he  owes  his  station  in  sodety,  and  his  intimacy  in 
the  best  drcles  P  No,  it  is  to  his  prudence  and  respect- 
ability ;  the  world  (a  bad  one,  I  own)  courts  him  be<ause 
he  has  no  occasion  to  court  it.  He  is  a  poe^  nor  is  he 
less  so  because  he  was  something  more.  I  am  not  sorry 
to  hear  that  you  are  not  tempted  by  the  vicinity  oi  Capel 

I.         "  There  in*rk  wh«t  tlli  the  idolu'f  lUe  wul,— 
Toil,  ea.Tj,  want,  the  pktioa  aitd  Ibe  jbU." 

Johnson's  Vamly  ^  Niimtm  miha,  line  159. 
a.  Matthew  Prior  <I664-I7a[)  became  a  Fellow  of  Sl  John'* 
College,  Cambridge,  in  168& 
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Lob,  Efq".,'  though,  if  he  had  done  for  you  what  be  baa 
done  for  the  Bloomfields,  I  should  never  have  laughed  at 
his  rage  for  p«tioiusiiig.  But  a  truly  constituted  mind 
will  ever  be  independent  That  you  may  be  so  is  my 
sincere  wish,  and,  if  others  think  as  well  of  your  poetry 
as  I  do,  yoa  will  have  do  cause  to  complain  of  your 
readers. 

Believe  me,  etc 


239.— To  Lord  Holland. 

June  35,  1813, 

Mt  dear  Lord, — I  must  appear  very  ungrateful,  and 
bav^  indeed,  be^i  very  negligent,  but  till  last  night  I  was 
not  apprised  ctf  Lady  Holland's  restoistion,  and  I  shall 
call  to-morrow  to  have  the  satisfaction,  I  tnist,  of  hearing 
that  she  is  well. — I  hope  that  neither  politics  nor  gout 
have  assailed  your  Lordship  since  I  last  saw  you,  and 
that  you  also  are  "  as  well  as  could  be  expected." 

The  other  night,  at  a  ball,  I  was  presented  by  order 
to  our  gracious  Regent,  who  honoured  me  with  some 
conveisalion,  and  professed  a  predilection  for  poetry.* — I 

I.  For  Capell  Lofii  lud  tlie  Bloomfieldt,  lee  LtUers,  vol,  i.  p.  337, 

3.  The  ball  wu  given  in  June,  iSia,  M  Mist  Johnun'i  (see 
Mtmoir  gf  Jehn  Mamgi,  vol.  1.  p.  3)3).  In  the  woids  "predilec- 
"tioD  foi  poetry"  Byron  piobably  refers  to  tbeplirase  in  the  K^enl's 
lettei  to  the  Dulte  of  York  (Febrmry  13,  1813) :  "  1  have  no  pre- 
"dilectioQS  t«  iodnlge,  do  letenHMntt  to  eratify."  Moore,  in  the 
Tw9fini^  F9tt-b^,  twice  fiutent  on  the  phrase.  In  "  llie  Ideut- 
"  reclitxi  of  the  Papers,"  a  dream  foggested  by  Lord  Castleieagh' 
ipeech — "  It  wonld  be  inpoKible  for  His  R  — '  "'  * 
"eogafe  hit  p«non  from  the  accan 


fe  hit  _p«non  i 
«npa»eilit"— he 


"Bat,  oh,  thebueitofdefectiaDtl 
Hit  Letter  about  '  predilectiooi' — 
Hii  own  dear  Letter,  void  of  grace. 
Now  flew  up  in  iti  paient't  face  I  " 
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confess  it  was  a  most  unexpected  honour,  and  I  dM^t 
of  poor  Bmmmell's '  adventure,  with  some  apprebenuon 

AttdigMtt,  in  the  "Parodrof  ft  CdetaMed  Letter" — 
"  I  un  pitmd  to  declare  I  hare  no  pcedilection*, 
H;  heart  U  »  sieve,  where  some  scaCter'd  affectioni 
Are  jnit  dahc'd  about  for  a  moment  or  two. 
And  ihejliur  they  are,  the  Diore  soie  to  nm  through." 

t.  The  gracdfuhei  of  Bean  Bnimniell,  who  wia  in  bacinesB  in 
Bnrjr  Street,  St  James's,  also  let  lod^ogs.  One  of  hb  lodgers, 
Chailtf  Je^ioson,  aAerrarda  Earl  of  Liverpool,  obtsioed  for  hia 
landlord'!  son,  William  Biummell,  a  derksliip  in  the  Treasury. 
The  Treasory  ckrk  beoune  fa  luefiil  to  Lord  North  that  he  obtained 
several  lucrative  offices;  and,  dying  in  ij'94,  left  £65,000  in  the 
haoda  of  tnisteea  for  division  among  his  Uiree  children.  The 
youngest  of  these  was  George  Bryan  Brummell  (i7S8-iS4a),  the 
celebrated  Bean. 

George  Brnrnmell  went  from  Eton  to  Oriel  CoU^e,  Oxford,  where 
his  undergraduate  career  is  traced  in  "  Trebeck,"  a  character  in  Lister's 
Graniy  ()S36).  From  Oxford  Brummell  entered  the  Tenth  Hnssais, 
a  favourite  leghnoC  of  the  Prince  of  Wales.  Weli'biult  and  well- 
mannered,  posB^scd  of  admirable  tact,  witty  and  ori^nal  in  conver- 
Mtion,  ineuiaustible  in  good  temper  and  good  stones,  a  master  of 
impudence  and  banter,  Uie  new  comet  made  himself  so  agreeable 
to  the  prince  that,  at  the  lattei's  roacriage,  Brummell  attended  him, 
both  at  St  James's  and  to  Windsor,  as  "  a  kiml  of  ehevalier  ikon- 
"  natr."  In  179S  Brummell  left  the  army  with  the  rank  oT  c«>tafai. 
A  year  later  he  came  of  age,  and  settled  at  4,  Chestet&eld  Street, 
Mavhir. 

On  his  intiiitac^  with  the  Prince  Rcgoit,  Brummell  founded  tite 
extraordinary  position  which  he  achieved  in  society.  Fashion  was  in 
those  days  a  power ;  and  he  was  its  dictator — the  oracle,  both  for 
men  and  women,  t^  taste,  manners,  and  dress.  His  ascendeocy 
rested  in  some  dqrree  on  solid  foundations.  He  wa*  not  a  mere 
fop,  but  conspicuous  for  the  quiet  neatness  of  his  dress — for  "a  cer- 
"tain  exquisite  propriety,"  as  Byron  described  it  to  Leigh  Hunt— 
and,  at  a  time  «1ien  tbe  opposite  was  common,  for  the  screpulous 
cleanliness  of  his  person  and  his  Udch.  An  excellent  dancer,  clever 
at  vert  de  socUti,  an  agreeable  singer,  a  talented  ■rtist,'a  judge  of 
china,  buhl,  and  other  objects  of  virtii,  a  collector  of  snuff-boxes, 
a  oonnoitieur  in  canes,  he  bad  gifts  which  might  have  raised  hun 
above  the  Bond  StnaJfaHtur,  or  the  idler  at  Watier's  Qub.  Welt- 
read  in  a  desultory  fashion,  he  wrote  verses  which  were  not  without 
merit  in  their  dan.  "Dxt  following  are  the  first  and  last  stanias  of 
TMt  BuOtrfiyi  J^ntrtii,  a  poem  wtdi^  was  suggested  by  Mit. 
Dorset's  Piaaek  at  Nmut  and  Koacoe's  BtUttrJt^t  Ball:— 
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of  a  umilar  blunder,     I  have  now  great  hope,  in  the 
event  of  Mr.  Pye'a  *  decease,  of  "  warbling  truth  at  court," 


le  banquet,  th«  BntterflT's  d«ftd  I 

And  here  thdl  the  dais;  and  violel  blov, 

And  tbe  lily  discover  her  bosom  at  sdo-w  ; 

While  under  the  leaf,  in  the  evenings  of  spiiog, 

Still  monming  bit  &icnd,  ihall  the  grasshoppci  lit^." 
In  the  dayi  of  hii  prosperilj  (1799-1816),  Bnunmell  knew  ererT- 
bodf  to  whoae  acquaintance  he  condeicended.  Hii  Album,  u 
which  he  collected  iz6  pieces  of  poetry,  many  by  himitif,  othen  by 
celebritiei  d  the  day,  is  a  cnrioni  proof  of  hia  popularitT.  It  con- 
laitu  contributions  from  such  penoni  as  the  Duchess  of  Devonshire, 
Etsldne,  Lord  John  Tovrnthend,  Sheridan,  General  Pitrpalrick, 
William  Lamb  (litcnrwd*  Lord  Melbourne)  and  hit  brothei 
Geoq^e,  and  Byron.  Lady  Hester  Stanhope  (MimBiri,  vol.  i.  pp. 
280-283)  kcewbim  well.  She  describes  him  "riding  in  Bond 
"Street,  with  his  bridle  between  his  foie-liiiger  and  thumb,  as  if  he 
"held  ■  pinch  of  snufT;"  gives  many  instances  of  his  aadacious 
eflVontery,  and  yet  concludes  that  "the  man  was  no  fool,"  and  that 
she  "  sboold  like  to  see  him  again." 

The  (lory  that  Bnimmell  told  the  Prince  R^ent  to  ring  tbe  bell 
was  denied  by  him.  A  more  probable  version  of  the  ttory  is  given 
]nJamc'iZJ/i  of  Beau  Bminttull  [vol.  i.  p.  255),  "that  one  even- 
"iri£,  when  Brummell  and  Lord  Moira  were  engaged  in  earnest 
"  coDvenatiDn  at  Carlton  House,  the  prinoe  requested  the  onner  to 
"  ling  the  bell,  and  that  be  replied  without  leflectioa,  '  Voui  Royal 
"  Highnoa  is  close  to  it,'  upon  which  the  prince  rang  die  bell  and 
"onbced  his  friend's  carriage,  but  that  LOTd  Moim's  iatervenlion 
"caused  the  unintentional  fil)erty  to  be  overlooked."  The  rupture 
between  them  is  attributed  by  Jesse  to  Mrs.  Fitiherbert's  influence. 
Whatever  tbe  cause,  the  prince  cut  his  former  friend.  A  short  time 
afterwards,  Brummell,  walking  with  Lord  Alvanley,  met  the  prince 
leaning  on  the  aim  of  Lord  Moira.  As  the  prince,  who  stopped  to 
apeak  to  Lord  Alvuiley,  was  mo^'inc  on,  Brummell  said  to  his  com- 
'on,  "  Alvanley,  who's  your  fat  friend?  "  In  the  J'mefetii^ i^l- 
Moore  makes  the  R^nt  say,  in  the  "  Parody  of  a  Celebrated 
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"Neither  have  I  resentments,  or  wish  there  should  come  III 
To  mortal —except,  now  I  think  on  it.  Beau  Brummel], 
Who  threatened  list  year,  in  a  superfine  passion. 
To  cot  me,  and  bring  the  old  king  into  fashion." 
Bmnunelt's  potiliaa  withstood  the  lots  of  the  Regent's  friendsihip. 
He  became  one  of  the  most  frequent  vlsiton  to   the  Duke  and 
Dtichets  of  York,  at  Oatlands  Park  nbumai  ef  T.  Rmku,  vol.  i. 
p.  146) ;  and  hit  friendship  with  the  duchest  hunted  till  her  death. 
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like  Ml.  Mallet'  of  indifieient  memoty. — Consider,  one 
huDdied  marks  a  year  I  besides  the  wine  and  the  di^race ; 


o(  Boltos  Street,  wu  oiigmally  founded,  io  1807,  py  Lord  Head- 
foct,  Jolm  Msdocki,  and  othei  yoniig  mep,  for  mnsiial  eithecingi. 
Bnteieci  and  nutdiei  iood  give  wajrto  niperlalive  duinen  uid 
gimbliog  at  macMi.  Bjion,  Moore,  and  William  Spenccc  beloi^ed 
to  Watiet'* — the  only  men  of  letters  admitted  irithm  iB  precincti. 
Prom  1S14  to  1816  Bnunmell  loit  heavily ;  he  could  obtain  no 
(bcthei  inppliei,  and  wai  completely  ruined.  In  hi*  ditties*  he 
wrote  to  Scrope  Darie*,  in  Hay,  1816 — 

"My  DUK  Sc&OFK,— Lend  me  two  hundred  pounds ;  the  banks 
"  are  shut,  and  all  aj  aoMj  is  b  the  three  pec  cents.  It  shall 
*'  be  repaid  to-monow  morning. 

"GBOKas  BaUMIIELL." 
The  TBily  illustrates  Byron's  lemaric  that  "  Scrcpe  Danes  i*  ■ 
"wi^  and  a  man  of  the  wMld,  and  feels  as  much  •*  such  a  cha- 

"  My  Dus  Gkosoi,— *TU  vety  tmfbrtniule,  but  «U  my  money 
"  ii  in  the  three  pa  cents. 

"  S.  Davi«s." 
On  llaj  17,  "obliged,"  iay«  Byron  {DitacJUd  7»m^ita),  "by 
"ttuU  affiUT  of  poor  MeyW,  who  thence  acquired  the  name  at 
"  '  Dick  the  DandykiUei  '—{it  was  aboat  money  and  debt  and  all 
"  that)-~lo  retire  to  France,"  Brammell  took  ^ght  to  Dover,  and 
craned  to  Calais.  WaUei'i  Clab  died  a  natural  death,  in  1819, 
frotn  the  rain  trf'  most  of  its  members. 

Amonfpt  Bmmmell's  eflects  at  Chesteifidd  Street  was  a  sczeen 
which  he  was  making  for  the  Duchess  of  York.  The  sixth  panel 
was  occupied  by  Bjron  and  Napoleon,  placed  opposite  each  other ; 
the  former,  surrouDdcd  with  flowers,  had  a  wasp  in  his  thimt 
(Jcnc'a  Li/i,  vol.  i.  p.  361}.  At  Calais  Brummell  bought  a  French 
grammar  to  study  the  language  When  Scri^K  Davies  was  asked, 
says  Byron  {DtttuMtd  TMaughti),  "  what  prwiess  Bnunmell  had 
'"  made  in  French,  he  responded  *  that  Brummell  bad  been  stopped, 
'<  like  Buonaparte  in  Ru^a,  by  the  EUmenis.'  I  have  put  this 
"pun  into  Btffe,  which  is  'a  uii  exchange  and  no  robbery  ;'  for 
"  Scn^  made  nis  fortune  at  several  dinners  (as  he  owned  Mmseli) 
"  by  rnieating  occasionally  u  his  own  some  of  the  bufiboneries  with 
"  which  I  had  encountered  him  in  the  morning." 

Bnunmell  died,  in  1S40,  at  Caen,  after  making  acquaintance  with 
the  inside  of  the  debtor's  prison  in  that  town — imbecile,  and  in  the 
uylum  of  the  Bon  Sauottir,   He  is  buried  in  the  Protestant  cemetery 
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but  then  lemone  vouM  make  me  drown  mTself  in  my 
own  butt  before  the  Teal's  end,  or  the  finishing  of  my  fint 
didiynmbic. — So  that,  after  all,  I  shall  not  meditate  our 
laureate's  death  by  pen  or  poison. 

Wll  70U  present  my  best  respects  to  Lady  Hdland  ? 
and  believe  me,  hers  and  yours  Tery  uocerely 

2401— To  Professor  Clarke.* 

St.  Jamet't  Street,  Jane  36,  iSii. 
Will  yoa  accept  my  very  sincere  congratulations  tm 
your  second  volume,  wherein  I  have  retraced  some  of  my 

of  Cicn.  France  hu  ndied  »  more  Uttine  monatnenl  to  hii  fame  in 
Baibvr  d'AarvnUj'a  I>i  £>a'Mfyim*  It  dt  Gturgu  BmmiiulHiS^S)- 
a.  Hearf  Jtuna  tyt  (1745-1813)  wu,  from  1790  to  hit  deaih, 
poet  lureale,  in  which  pCMt  he  ntxeeded  Thomu  Wwton,  snd 
m*  foUowed  hj  Souther.  MatUa*,  in  the  J^iuUi »/  LiUraOtrt 
(Dialogue  ii.  linea  69,  70],  nj*— 

"  With  Spartan  Pre  Inll  Enelaod  to  repose, 
Or  frighCea  children  with  Lenora'i  woa  ; " 
and  again  {.iM.,  line*  79,  8o>— 

"  Why  ilioald  I  ftint  when  all  with  patience  hear. 
And  lameat  Pjre  lingi  nore  than  twice  a  fcac  T " 
Hii  Urtbdaf  ode*  woe  to  Tull  trf  ■■  vocal  poit»  and  feathered 
"  dioin,"  tlut  George  Steerena  broke  oat  with  the  linea — 

"When  the/u  wai  opened,"  etc. 
Tj^t  magtaim  ^la -vm  Al/rtd [i%o\\  an  epic  poem  In  m  booka. 

3.  David  HaUet,  01  Malloch  (ITo^lT^S).  n  beat  known  foi  Ua 
ballad  of  WUHant  atid  Afatgant,  hu  nnaabitantiatcd  claim  to  the 
anthoidiip  of  XtA,  Sritonma,  and  hii  edition  of  Bolingtu^Ae*! 
worka.  He  wai  appointed,  in  1741,  nndci-aectetaiy  to  Fredeti<^ 
pTiDce  of  Walei. 

4.  Edward  I>anjel  Clarke  (1769-1833),  appointed  Profewn  of 
Hineralogr  M  Cambridge,  in  1808,  wai  the  rival  whose  tiavd* 
Hobhome  waa  anxiooi  to  anticipate.  He  ii  described  bj  Mits 
EdgewOTth,  in  1813  (LttUri,  vol.  i.  p.  305),  aa  "a  little,  iqoare, 
"iwlc,  flat-bced,  good-natnied -looking  fiuij  man,  with  very  intel- 
"ligcnt  eye*,  yet  great  credulilr  of  countenance,  and  still  greater 
"boievolence."  Byrm  met  clulie  at  Cambridge  in  November, 
iSii,  diicnaed  Greece  with  him,  and  wu  relieved  to  find  that  he 
knew  "  no  Romaic."  Clarke  wai  an  indefatigable  traveller,  and, 
at  be  wai  a  botaniil,  mineralogiit,  antiqaaiy,  and  numianatut,  be 
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old  paths,  adorned  by  7011  so  beautifully,  that  they  afford 
me  double  delight?    llie  part  vrtiich  pleases  me  best, 

nude  ^3od  use  of  bii  opportonitiet.  The  marbles,  inctndme  the 
Eteosuui  Cetes,  wliich  He  broo^it  home,  are  in  the  FiUimluiii 
Hoaeom.     His  nuneralogiol  colkctionB  were  pnichued,  after  hii 


Eteosuan  Cetes,  wliich  He  broo^it  home,  are  in  the  FiUimliaiii 
Hoaeom.  His  mineralogical  colkctionB  were  pntchaied,  after  hii 
death,  br  the  UdvenitT  of  Cambridge ;  and  ras  coixvs  by  Favne 


Kni^iL  Hij  TVavtli  m  Vaheus  Caunlriei  •>/  Etmpt,  Aiia,  and 
/(/ri^d  appealed  at  interrali,  bom  iSlolo  iSlJ,  innzanaitovolumei. 
'nie  foUowing  letter  wai  written  bj  Clarke  to  ByToii,  after  Ae  uipeai- 
Boce  of  Cima*  HaroU:— 

"  Tnimpiiigton,  WedDcadar  morning. 
"  Dua  Lord  Bybon,— From  the  eaeeinen  which  I  felt  to  make 
"known  mj  opinioni  of  your  poem  before  othen  had  exprened  ami 
"  upon  the  subject,  I  waited  npon  yon  to  deliver  my  hasty,  althon^ 
"hearty,  commendatioii.  If  it  be  worthy  yoor  acceptance,  take  It 
"  once  more,  in  a  more  dehlierate  form  I  Vyta  my  airinl  in  town 
*'  1  fbond  that  Hathiaa  cntii^y  coiocidcd  with  me>  *  Sorely,*  said 
"I  to  him,  'Lord  Afron,  at  tmi  time  of  Ufe,  cannot  have  cxpcnenced 

"  •M9' ha*e  felt  seem  to  denoted  This  was  hia  answer:  '//(or  A* 
"  hn—M*  tettU  tut  tU*  limi$  mrittntftM  apetm.'  This  morning  I 
"  read  the  second  canto  with  all  the  attention  it      "  " 


I  my  study  ;  a 
Wed  by  any  i 


>y  any  poem,  passionately  fond  of 
IS  t  have  be«n  from  my  earliest  youth.  .  -  . 
'  ')tk  stanza,  '  Ytti/at  AoUat  wun,'  etc.,  has  nerei  been 
In  the  twenty-tniid,  the  sentiment  Is  at  variance  with 
"Dtyden— 

" '  Strai^  cozenage  I  nmu  would  live  past  years  again.' 
"  And  it  is  pcdiaps  an  instance  iriiertin,  for  the  fint  time,  I  foond 
"  not  within  my  own  breast  an  echo  to  yonr  thou^t,  for  I  would 
"not  '  ieoMa  man  a  ioy;'  bnt  the  generality  of  men  will  agree 
"  with  yon,  and  wish  to  tr^  life's  path  again. 

"  In  the  twelfth  stanza  of  the  same  canto,  you  might  really  add  a 
"  very  cations  note  to  these  lines — 

" '  Her  sons  too  weak  the  sacred  shtine  to  guard. 

Vet  felt  some  portion  of  their  mother's  pains,' 

>•  by  stating  tUt  tact :  When  die  last  of  the  Metopes  was  taken 

"from  Uke  Partbenon,  and,  in  moving  it,  great  part  of  ibt  sopet* 

"stnictute  with  one  of  the  triglnihi^  waathtown  down  by  the  work- 

"men  whom  Lord  Elgin  employed,  the  Diadat,  who  bdield  the 

"  mischief  done  to  the  boilding,  took  his  pipe  out  of  his  month, 

"dfo^iped  a  tear,  and,  in  a  sappUcating  tone  of  v<ncc,  said  to 

"  Lnsieri — Tix*i  I     1  was  present  at  the  time. 

"  Once  mote  1  thank  you  for  the  gratification  yon  have  afforded  me. 

"  Believe  me^  e*er  yours  most  tmly, 

"£.  D.  Clulkk." 
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after  all,  is  the  pre&ce,  becauw  it  tell*  me  you  have 
not  yet  dosed  laboois,  to  younelf  not  unprofitable,  nor 
without  gjtatification,  for  what  is  so  pleasii^  as  to  give 
pleasure?  I  have  sent  my  copy  to  Sir  Sidney  Smith, 
who  will  derive  much  gratification  from  your  anecdotes 
<tf  Djezzar,*  his  "eneigetic  old  man."  I  doat  upon  the 
Dnises;  biA  who  the  deuce  ate  they  irithdieirFantheisn)? 
I  ahall  nevei  be  easy  dll  I  ask  t/Um  the  quesdon.  How 
mudi  you  have  traversed  I  I  must  resume  my  seven 
leagued  boots  and  Journey  to  Palestine,  which  your 
descriptioo  mortifies  me  not  to  have  seen  more  than 
ever.  I  still  aigb  for  tiie  vEgeaiL  Shall  not  you  always 
love  its  bluest  of  all  waves,  and  brightest  of  all  skies  ? 
You  have  awakened  all  the  gipsy  in  me.  I  long  to  be 
restless  again,  and  wandering ;  see  what  mischief  you  do, 
you  won't  allow  gentlemen  to  settle  quietly  at  home.  I 
will  not  wish  you  success  and  &me,  for  you  have  both, 
but  all  the  happiness  which  even  these  cannot  always 
fpve. 

241.— To  Walter  Scott* 

St.  ;•!»«'■  SU«et,  Jnly  6,  iSta. 
Silt, — I  have  just  been  honoured  with  your  letter. — 
I  feel  sony  &at  you  should  have  thought  it  worth  while 

I.  In  CluWi  TVoiwCf  (Put  II.  lecl.  i.  chap,  xii.,  "Gteeoe, 
"  ^Tpt,  tnd  the  Holy  Land  "}  will  be  found  an  Mxount  of  Djeuai 
Paau,  who  fortified  Acre  in  1775,  and,  with  Sir  Sidne;  Smith, 
defended  it  againtf  Bncaiapute,  March  16  to  May  10,  1799. 
Clarke  [Hid.)  mentirau  the  Dnoc* detained  b;  Dieuu  aahottasei. 

a.  The  correnMndence  which  begini  with  loit  letter  laid  the 
foundation  of  a  finn  friendihip  between  the  two  poeti.  Scott  WM 
natnrally  annoyed  by  the  attack  upon  him  in  At^riitA  Bardt,  tU. 
(liDe«I7I-i74),madeb7"a]rouiigwheIpofaLordBrrDD."  Thoiu'h 
ChUtk  Hariu  teemed  to  him  "a  clerei  poem,"  it  did  not  raise  Mi 
opinion  of  Byion'i  character.  Miinaj,  lioping  to  heal  the  breach 
between  them,  wrote  to  Scott,  June  37,  iSia  (J/muw-  9/  JiAn 
littim^,  «oL  i.  p.  113),  siTlng  Bfron'*  accoont  of  the  convenation 
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to  notice  the  "  evil  works  of  my  nonage,"  as  the  thing  is 
suppresied  vohtniariiy,  and  your  explanation  is  too  kind 

with  the  Prince  Rc^enL  "  Bnt  th«  Piince'i  great  delight,"  aji 
Morra^,  "wai  Walter  Scott,  whose  name  and  writings  he  dwelt 
"  apon  and  recurred  lo  inceaaiitlj.  He  preferred  him  far  beyond 
"  any  other  poet  of  the  time,  lepeated  lereial  pasEagea  with  fervour, 
"  and  criticized  them  faithful!]'.  .  .  .  Lord  Bfron  called  npon  me, 
"  merelv  to  let  off  the  nipttuet  of  the  Prince  respecting  jon, 
"  thinking,  as  he  laid,  that  If  I  were  likely  to  have  occanon  to 
"  write  to  yon,  it  might  not  be  ongratefal  for  jo«  to  hear  of  his 

Scott's  answcf  (July  a)  enclosed  the  following  letter  from  him- 
self to  Byron  ! — 

"Edinburgh,  July  3d,  1813. 

"  My  Lokd,— 1  am  uncertain  if  I  ougbt  to  profit  by  the  apology 
"  which  is  afforded  me,  by  a  veiy  obliging  communication  from  oar 
"  scqoaintancc,  John  Morray,  of  Fleet  Street,  to  give  your  Lordship 
'*  the  present  trouble.  But  mj  intrusion  concerns  a  large  debt  of 
"gratinde  due  to  your  Lordship,  and  a  much  less  important  one 
"of  explanation,  which  I  think  I  ove  to  myself,  as  I  dislike 
"  standing  low  in  the  opinion  of  kdj  person  whose  talents  rank  so 
"  highly  m  my  own,  as  your  Lordship's  most  deservedly  do. 

' '  The  first  count,  as  oar  technical  language  expresses  it,  relates  tc 


le  of  which  are  lost  on  so  poor  a  scholar  as  I  .... 
s  the  additional  charm  of  ririd  and  animated  description, 
■  ■  mingled  with  original  sentiment ;  but  besides  this  debt,  which  I 
"oweyonr  Lordship  in  common  with  the  rest  of  the  reading  public, 
"  I  have  lo  acknowledge  my  parricnlar  thanks  for  ymir  having 
"  distingnisbed  by  praise,  in  the  work  which  youi  Lordship  rather 
"descaled  in  general  lo  satire,  some  of  m^  own  literary  attempts. 
"  Aikd  this  Icaas  me  to  put  yonr  Lordship  ngfat  in  the  circamstances 
"respecting  the  tale  of  Marmion,  which  had  reached  you  in  a 
"distorted  and  misrepresented  form,  and  which,  perhaps,  I  have 
' '  some  reason  to  complain,  were  given  to  the  public  without  more 
"  particular  inquiry.  The  poem,  my  Lord,  was  net  written  upon 
"  coatract  for  a  sum  of  money — tbongbit  is  too  true  that  it  was  sold 
"and  published  in  a  very  unfinished  state  (which  I  have  since 
"regretted),  to  enable  ine  to  extricate  myself  from  some  engage- 
"  ments  which  fell  suddenly  upon  me  by  the  uneipected  misfortunes 
"  of  a  very  near  relation.  So  that,  to  ouote  statute  and  precedent, 
"  I  really  come  under  the  case  died  by  Javenal,  though  not  quite  in 

"  the  eiUemlty  of  the  classic  author 

"  '  Esurit,  iolactam  Paridi  nisi  vendit  Agaven.' 
"  And  to  nodi  for  a  mistake,  into  which  yonr  Lordship  might 
"easily  lall,  especially  aa  I  generally  find  it  the  eadest  way  of 
"stopping  sentimental  compuments  on  the  beauty,  etc,  of  certain 
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not  to  pve  me  pain.  The  Satire  was  written  when  I  was 
very  young  and  very  angry,  and  fully  bent  on  displaying 

"  poetry,  tmd  th«  delights  vhich  the  author  mnst  have  taken  in  the 
"compositioa,  by  assigning  the  rcadjc«t  reason  that  will  cut  the 
"  diKonne  ihort,  apoo  ■  subject  where  one  molt  appear  either 
"  conceited  or  afectedly  lude  and  cynical. 

"  A(  for  toy  attachment  to  literature,  I  laciificed  for  the  pleamre 
"of  pnnuing  it  very  fair  chances  of  opulence  and  prottuional 
"hononn,  Ma  time  of  life  when  I  fully  knew  thdr  value;  and  I  am 
"  not  aibamed  to  lay,  that  in  deriving  advantages  in  compensation 
"  from  the  partial  favour  of  the  public,  I  have  added  lome  comfort* 
"  and  degnncies  to  a  bare  independence.  I  am  sure  your  Lordship's 
"good  sense  will  easily  put  this  animpoitant  ^otism  to  the  ri^t 
"  account,  for — though  I  do  not  know  the  motive  would  make  me 
"  enter  into  controversy  with  a  fait  or  an  uh/ot  literary  critic — I 
"  may  be  well  excused  fc«  a  wish  to  clear  my  personal  character 
"  from  any  tinge  of  mercenary  or  sordid  fiecUaK  in  the  eyei  of  a 
"contemporary  of  genios.  Your  Lordship  will  likewise  permit  me 
"to  add  (hat  yon  iTOuld  have  escaped  the  tnmble  of  this  explanation, 
"bad  I  ttolanderstood  that  tbentue  alluded  to  had  been  iDppressed, 
"not  to  be  reprinted.  For  in  removing  a  prejudice  on  your 
"  Lordship's  own  mind,  I  had  no  intention  of  making  any  appeal  by 
"  or  throng  yon  to  the  public,  since  my  own  habits  of  me  have 
"  rendered  my  defence  as  to  avarice  or  laMdty  nttber  too  easy. 

"  LeaWng  this  fooltsli  matter  where  it  lies,  1  have  to  request  yout 
"  Lordshifi's  acceptance  of  my  beU  thanks  for  the  Oalterinx 
"communication  which  you  took  the  trouble  to  make  Mr.  Murray 
"onmy  bdialf,  and  which  conld  not  fail  to  give  tnethe?ratiGcation 
"  vhjc^  I  am  sore  you  intended.  I  dare  say  onr  worthy  oibliopolisl 
"  overcolonred  his  report  of  your  Lordship  s  conversation  with  the 
"  Prince  R^ent,  but  I  owe  my  thanks  to  nim  neverlhdess,  for  the 
"  excuse  be  Gat  given  me  foi  intruding  these  pages  on  your  Lordship, 
"  Wishing  you  health,  spirit,  and  perseverance,  to  continue  yoat 
"  pilgrimage  through  the  mteresting  countries  which  yon  have  still 
"  to  past  with  CMdt  Hwld,  1  have  the  honour  to  be,  my  Lonl, 
"  Youi  Lordship's  obedient  servant, 

"Walter  Scott. 

"  P.S. — Will  yont  Lordship  permit  me  a  verbal  criticism  on 
"  Child*  Haretd,  were  it  only  to  show  I  have  read  bis  Pilgrimage 
"  with  attention  T  Nvatra  Dama  dt  la  Ptn«  means,  I  suspect,  not 
"our  Lady  of  Crime  or  Pnoislimeat,  but  our  Lady  of  the  Qiff;  the 
"difference  i^  1  believe,  merely  in  the  accentuation  of/Mu." 

To  Scott  Bjioa  replied  with  the  letter  eiven  in  the  text.  Scott's 
answer,  which  followed  in  due  course,  will  be  found  in  Appendix  V. 

The  Prince  Regent,  it  may  be  added,  showed  his  appieciatioD  of 
Scott's  poetry  by  offering  bim,  on  the  death  of  Pye,  the  post  of  poet 
laureate.  Scott  refused,  on  the  ground,  apparently,  that  the  office 
had  been  made  ridicnkias  by  the  previous  holder.     "At  the  lime 
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my  wrath  and  mj  wit,  and  now  I  am  haunted  by  the 
(^lostg  of  my  wholesale  assertions.  I  camiot  suffideotly 
tbaok  you  for  your  pnuse ;  and  now,  waving  myself,  let 
me  talk  to  you  of  the  Prince  Regent  He  ordered  me  to 
be  presented  to  him  at  a  ball ;  and  after  some  sayings 
peculiarly  pleasing  from  royal  lips,  as  to  my  own  attempts, 
he  talked  to  me  of  you  and  your  immortalities ;  he  pre- 
ferred you  to  every  batd  past  and  present,  and  asked 
which  of  your  works  pleased  me  most.  It  was  a  difficult 
questioii.  I  answered,  I  thought  the  £ay.  He  said  his 
own  opinion  was  nearly  nmilar.  In  speaking  of  the 
others,  I  told  him  that  I  thought  you  more  particularly 
the  poet  of  Prinees,  as  tAfy  never  appeared  more  fasd- 
nadng  than  in  Marmion  and  the  Lady  cf  the  Lake.  He 
was  pleased  to  coincide,  and  to  dwell  on  the  desctiption 
of  your  Jameses  as  no  less  royal  than  poetical.  He  spoke 
alternately  of  Homer  and  yourself,  and  seemed  well 
acquainted  with  both ;  so  that  (with  the  exception  of  the 
Turks '  and  your  humble  serrant)  you  were  in  very  good 
company.  I  defy  Munay  to  have  exaggerated  his  Royal 
Highness's  opinion  of  your  powers,  nor  can  I  pretend  to 
enumerate  all  he  said  on  the  subject;  but  it  may  give 
you  pleasure  to  hear  that  it  was  conveyed  in  language 
which  would  only  suffer  by  my  attempting  to  tiansciibe 
it,  and  with  a  tone  and  taste  which  gave  me  a  very  high 
idea  of  his  abilities  and  accomplishments,  which  I  had 
hitherto  considered  as  confined  to  maimers,  certainly 
guperior  to  those  of  any  living  ^ntleman.* 


"blind;  now  Ihejr  ktc  lame'"  {TcAlt-Talk  tf  Sdmuei  Stgert, 
P-  '94)- 

I.  The  TnrUsh  unbuMdor  and  mite  w«re  at  the  ball. 

1.  Bjton  had  alieadj'  wiitteii  hit "  Stuius  to  a  Ladjr  Weeping," 
nggested  by  the  niinonr  that  Princcsi  Charlotte  had  bunt  into 
lean,  on  boi^  told  that  diere  would  be  no  cbanfe  of  MinUtf; 
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Utis  intemew  wu  acddentaL  I  never  vent  to  the 
leree;  for  having  aeen  the  courts  of  MuBSuhnan  and 
Catholic  sovereigns,  my  curiosity  was  sufficiently  allayed ; 
and  my  politics  being  as  perverse  as  my  rhymes,  I  bad, 
in  fact, "  no  business  there."  To  be  thus  praised  by  your 
Sovereign  must  be  gratifying  to  you;  and  if  that  grati- 
fication is  not  alloyed  by  the  commimication  bdng  made 
througb  me,  the  bearer  of  it  will  consider  himself  very 
fbrtuoalely  and  sincerely, 

Your  obliged  aixl  obedient  servant, 

Byron. 

P.S. — Excuse  this  sciawl,  scratcbed  in  a  great  hurty, 
and  just  after  a  journey. 

342. — To  Lady  Caroline  Lamb. 

[Angut,  i8ii  t\ 
My  diarist  Caroline,* — If  tears  which  yon  saw 
and  know  I  am  not  apt  to  shed, — if  the  agitation  in  which 

when  the  Prince  of  W*le*  umned  tbc  KtgaKj.  Tbn  appealed 
uumTmonsly  In  the  Mendng^  CkrmkU  for  March  7,  iSia,  ondet 
dw  title  <rf  a  "  Sjmpathetic  Addrai  lo  a  Yonitt  L«dT.      Thejr  were 

C'  liAed,  a*  Bttoo^  work,  witt  Tht  Con^,  in  Febrau;,  l8t^ 
Tenet  tathet  betiay  the  infloeDce  of  Moora  than  «ipre*s  hi* 
own  feelingi  al  the  lime.  In  Dsh  Juan  (Canto  XIL  Manta  Ixzxir.) 
lie  that  qi^lu  of  the  R^ent — 

"  There,  lo<v  he  taw  (whate'er  he  may  be  now) 
A  FbBce,  the  prince  of  piincei  at  the  tim^ 
With  iaidiwtion  in  hit  ■ms  bow, 

Andfullof  promiia,  ai  uieipriiiE  of  prime. 
Thoudi  rojaltj  wai  written  00  hit  brow, 

H«1mm1  /ibn  ^  era«e,  too,  rare  in  ereiy  dimc^ 
Of  beiiis>  without  alloy  of  fop  01  bean, 
A  Gnith^  geuleman  from  top  to  toe." 
Dallii  fonnd  him,  ihortly  alter  hit  introdnction  to  the  prince,  "ha 
"  fnll-drot  court  niit  of  clothet,  with  hit  fine  black  hair  in  powder," 
prepared  to  attend  a  leree.     Bat   the  levee  waa  pat  o^  and  the 
(ubaeqaent  btowbI  of  the  antb<mhip  of  the  TttnifLf  rendered  It 
impotaible  for  him  to  go  (RtcelUetieHt,  p.  334). 
1.  Lady  CaioUoe't  infUnatton  for  IQrron,  expcened  in  variont 
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I  parted  from  you, — agitation  wtuch  you  must  have 
perceived  through  the  whok  of  this  most  nervous  afiair, 

waji — once  [in  Jnly,  1813}  b;  •  leir-iiiflicted  lUb  with  a  table-knife, 
or  a  broken  eU$*-%ecMnetbe  talkof  tod«ty.  "Vooi  little  friend, 
"  Cuo  William,"  writei  the  DnchcM  of  Deronthire,  B1b]p  4,  iSia, 
"  a*  Dmal,  ia  doing  all  loiti  <tf  impiudent  thingi  for  him  and  with 
"  him."  Again  she  ivrites,  lix  dayi  later,  of  ^ron ;  "  The  ladiea, 
"  I  hear,  smil  him,  and  (he  gentlemen  ue  jealont  of  him.  He 
"ii  eoing  back  to  Naios,  and  then  the  hwbasdi  may  sleep  in 
"peace.  I  ihonid  not  be  mrprised  If  Caio  William  were  to  go 
"  with  him,  ihe  is  to  wild  and  impradent "  (TMt  7W  Dmckattt, 
■UD.  36a,  364).  But  Ijtdy  Caroline's  eitravannt  adoration  wearied 
ay^a,  who  felt  Aat  it  made  him  ridicnlous ;  Ladr  Melbourne  gave 
hun  Hwnd  advice  abont  her  dat^ter-in-law ;  and  he  was  growing 
attached  to  Mist  Hilbanke,  and,  when  rejected  by  her,  at  first  lo 
L«dy  Oxford,  and  later  to  t«dy  France*  Wedderbnm  Webster. 
When  Lady  Bessborongb  endeavoured  to  persuade  her  dai^hter  to 
leave  London  for  Ireland,  Lady  Caroline  is  said  to  have  forced  her- 
self into  Byron's  room,  aiid  implored  him  to  fly  with  her.  Byron 
refnsed,  conducted  her  back  to  Melbourne  House,  wrote  her  the 
letter  printed  above,  and,  as  she  hertelf  admiu,  kept  the  secret. 
In  December,  1812,  Lady  Caroline  burned  Byion  in  effigy,  iritb 
"his  book,  ring,  and  chain,"  at  Brocket  Hall.  ITk  line*  which  she 
wrote  for  Ae  ceremony  are  preserved  in  Mn.  Leigh's  handwriting, 
and  given  in  Appendix  IIL,  z. 

From  Ireland  Lady  Caroline  continued  the  li^e,  threatening  to 
follow  >iim  into  Herefotdshite,  demandiiw  interviews,  and  wnting 
abont  him  to  Lady  Oxford.  At  length  Byron  sent  hei  the  letter, 
probably  in  November,  tSia,  which  she  professes  10  publish  in 
GUnarvim  {vol.  iii.  chap.  iz.).  The  words  arc  acknowledged  by 
Byron  to  have  fonned  part  at  least  of  the  real  docoment,  which  is 
here  quoted  as  printed  in  Ihe  novel  1 — 

"  Moitanville  Priory,  November  the  9th. 
"  Ladv  Avondalk, — I  am  no  longer  your  lover ;  and  since  yon 
"  oUige  me  to  confess  it,  by  this  truly  nnfeminine  persecntioii,  .  .  . 
"leatn,  that  I  am  attached  to  another  ;  whose  name  it  would,  of 
"  coune,  be  dishonourable  to  mention.  I  shall  ever  remember  with 
"gratitude  the  many  instance*  I  have  recdved  of  the  predilection 
"  TOO  have  shown  in  my  favonr.  I  shall  ever  continue  your  friend, 
"  if  your  ladyship  will^rmil  me  so  to  style  myself ;  and,  ai  a  first 
"proof  of  my  imud,  f  oflfer  you  this  advice,  correct  yoar  vanity, 
"  which  is  ridicuToas ;  exert  your  absurd  oqmce*  upon  others  ;  and 


a  child,  her  grandmother  « 
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did  not  commence  until  the  moment  of  leaving  jrou 
approached, — if  all  I  have  laid  and  done,  and  am  still 
but  too  leady  to  say  and  do,  have  not  sufficiently 
proved  what  my  real  feelings  are,  and  must   ever  be 

•IwnMd  bf  bn  ecccntiiddei  ■*  10  conrah  ft  doctot  on  the  OMit  of 
ho  mind.  The  secood  effect  wm  to  tender  bet  lempei  h>  iu^*ei&< 
able  thM  WUliain  Lambdecided  on  awpftifttioii.  Allprelumiuxiet 
woe  arranged ;  the  toUcttor  arrival  with  the  docnmeoti ;  bat  the 
(4d  cbaim  leaneited  itid^  and  ihewaifaaiid  seated  bybcrhubaad, 
"  feeding  him  with  tinr  map*  of  '  '  '  ....     - 

(Tonent,  Mtm«iri  tf  lard  Meltom 
n&»  did  not  lake  pUce  till  1835. 

ThroariHint  1S12-14  Lady  Caiolioe  condoned  to  write  to  Bjion, 
at  first  Mungfor  interview*.  Twoof  b«r  latt  letter*  to  him,  written 
ajiparentljr  on  the  ere  of  hii  leaving  Ei^land,  in  1616,  are  worth 
printing  thoogh  ther  increase  the  mjsterjr  of  GUtuirv<m.  (See 
Appoidix  III.,  4  and  J.) 

In  Isaac  Va^an't  JfiigUitii  PUai  (1S19},  a  «ection  is  devoted  to 
"  Poetical  EAiuioD*,  Letters,  Anecdotes,  ud  Recollectioni  of  Ladj 
"  Caroline  Lamb." 

Ladv  Caroline  wrote  tbtee  novel* :  CUnarvon  (1816)  j  GraJlam 
//ami/lM  (ii2a) ;  aiAAdaXmi  a  7^(1813).  CleMonxm,  apart 
from  ill  biographical  bterest,  is  tmreadable.  "I  do  not  know," 
writes  C.  Leinon  to  I^dj  U,  Fiamplon  l^^mmal  ^  Mary 
FfampUm,  pp.  386,  aS;],  "all  the  character*  In  CUnarv«n,  but  I 
"  will  tell  yoA  all  I  do  know.  I  am  not  sinprtaed  at  your  beine 
"  stmck  with  ft  few  detached  passages ;  but  t^fbre  yoa  have  read 
"one  volume,  I  think  jou  will  doubt  at  which  end  of  the  book 
"^00  beean.  There  U  no  connection  between  anji  two  ideas 
"in  the  book,  and  it  •eems  Co  me  to  have  been  wnlten  as  the 
"sage*  of  Lipnta  composed  their  works.  'Glenarvon'  is  Lord 
"  Bvron ;  '  Lady  Au^u^'  the  late  Duchess  of  Devon^re ;  '  Lodj 
"  Handeville '—I  thmk  it  is  Lady  Mandeville,  but  the  lady  who 
"  dictated  Glenarvon's  fareweU  letter  to  Calantha— is  Lady  Oiford. 
**  This  letter  she  really  dictated  to  Lord  Byron  to  send  to  I^dy 
"Caroline  Lamb,  and  is  now  very  much  ofiended  that  she  ha* 
"treated  the  mattct  so  lightly  as  to  introduce  it  into  her  book. 
"  The  best  character  in  it  is  tlie  '  Princess  of  Madagascar '  (Lady 
"  Holland),  with  all  her  Reviewers  about  her,  The  young  Duke 
"of  Devonshire  is  in  the  book,  bat  Iforget  under  what  name.  I 
"  need  not  say  that  the  heroine  is  Lady  Caroline'*  own  lelf." 

In  Tuh,  1814,  she  was  out  riding,  when  she  accidentally  met 
Byron  s  nuteral  on  its  way  to  Newit^.  "  I  am  sure,"  she  wrote 
to  Hurray,  July  i^  1824,  "  I  am  very  sorry  I  ever  said  one  unkind 
"wOTd  gainst  hmi."  Her  mind  never  recovered  the  ihoclc,  and 
she  died  in  Jannaiy,  181E,  in  the  presence  of  ha  husband,  at 
Hdbonme  House.    (See  also  Appendix  III.,  6.) 


^dbyGoogle 


138  THE   IDOL  OP  SOCIBTV,  [CRAP.  TI. 

towards  you,  my  love,  I  have  no  other  proof  to  offer. 
God  knows,  I  wish  you  happy,  and  when  I  quit  youi  or 
nther  you,  from  a  sense  of  duty  to  your  husband  and 
mother,  quit  me,  you  shall  acknowledge  the  truth  of  what 
I  again  promise  and  tow,  &at  no  other  in  word  or  deed, 
shall  ever  hold  the  place  in  my  affections,  which  is,  and 
shall  be,  most  sacred  to  you,  till  I  am  nothing.  I  never 
knew  till  /Aat  mctnent  the  madness  of  my  dearest  and 
most  beloved  friend;  I  cannot  express  myself;  this  is 
no  time  for  words,  but  I  shall  have  s  pride,  a  melancholy 
pleasure,  in  suffering  what  you  yourself  can  scarcely 
coQt^v«,  for  you  do  not  know  me.  I  am  about  to  go  out 
with  a  heavy  heart,  because  my  appearing  this  evenii^ 
will  stop  any  absurd  story  which  the  event  of  the  day 
might  give  rise  to.  Do  yoU  think  now  I  am  cold  and 
sum  and  artful  1  Will  even  otfurs  think  so  ?  Will  your 
mother  ever — that  mother  to  whom  we  must  indeed  sacri- 
fice much,  more,  much  more  on  my  part  than  she  shall  ever 
know  or  can  imagine  ?  "  Promise  not  to  love  you  I "  ah, 
Carolirte,  it  is  past  promising.  But  I  shall  attribute  all 
concessions  to  the  proper  motive,  and  never  cease  to 
feel  all  that  you  have  already  witnessed,  and  more  than 
can  ever  be  known  but  to  my  own  heart, — perhaps  to 
yours.  May  God  protect,  forgive,  and  bless  you.  Ever, 
and  even  more  than  ever, 

Your  most  attached, 

BVKOK. 

P^. — These  taunts  wluch  have  driven  you  to  this,  my 
dearest  Caroline,  were  it  not  for  your  mother  and  tlM 
kindness  of  your  cmmectiotis,  is  there  anydiii^;  on  earth 
or  heaven  that  would  have  made  me  so  happy  as  to  have 
I  made  you  mine  long  ago  ?  and  not  less  now  than  Merr, 
but  more  that)  ever  at  this  time.     You  know  I  would  with 
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{Measure  pre  up  all  beie  and  all  beyond  the  giave  foi 
yon,  and  in  refraiiUDg  from  thiB,  must  my  motiTefl  be  mis- 
undetitood?  I  care  not  iriw  knows  this,  what  use  is 
made  of  it, — it  is  to  jnm  aod  to  jmi  only  that  they  aie 
yourself  {sk).  I  was  and  am  yours  freely  and  moat 
entirely,  to  cAey,  to  honour,  love, — and  fly  with  you 
when,  where,  and  how  you  yourself  n^ht  and  may 


243. — To  John  Murray. 

Hlsh  Street,  Cbeltenhui,  Sept  5,  iSts. 

Deak  StK,— Pray  have  the  goodness  to  send  those 
despatches,  and  a  No.  of  the  E.  R.  with  the  rest  I 
hope  you  have  written  to  Mr.  Thompson,  thanked  him 
in  my  name  for  his  present,  and  told  him  that  I  shall 
be  truly  happy  to  comply  with  his  request — How  do 
you  go  on?  and  when  is  the  graven  image,  "with  bays 
"  and  vricked  rkymt  i^oiit"  to  grace,  or  di^iace,  some  of 
our  tardy  editions  ? 

Send  me  "Rokeby"^  who  the  deuce  is  he? — no 
matter,  he  has  good  cormections,  and  will  be  well  intro- 
duced.    I  thank  you  for  your  inquiries ;  I  am  so  so,  but 


(i^lowina  jtu,  with  •  ,  . 

belonged.  It  wmi,  m  Scott  kdniit*  in  the  Preface  to  tbe  edition  of 
l83Ck  CMnptMtiTelj  k  liilare.  In  tbe  populaiitr  of  "Byroa  he  findi 
the  diief  cwue  of  tne  imaU  soccel*  which  hii  poem  obtained.  "  To 
"bave  kept  hit  groirnd  at  tbe  criri*  when  ^tfito^  appeared,' 
wntet.  "  in  avihor  otw^l  to  ba*e  pat  forth  hit  olmoct  tf-*-'''- 
-  pOBCMcd  all  Ui  oridaal  advantages,  for  ■ 


powen  onlf,  but  b  that  art  of  attiactinE  popakrit]',  in 
wmcn  the  pment  writer  had  hitherto  preceded  better  men  than 
Mmylf     Xbe  reader  will  eaiiljr  ice  tliat  ByroD  is  here  meant. 


who,  after  a  Ultie  velitation  (d  no  great  piomiic,  now  appeared 

ai  a  Kiiom  candidate,  in  the  fint  two  cantos  of  Child*  Hanld" 

On  thii  tivali;  Byron  wrote  the  panage  in  hii  Diary  for  November 

I7>  1813.     A  (brther  caote  for  the  cold  reception  ti  Rokt^  w«* 
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my  thermometer  is  sadly  below  the  poetical  point  What 
will  you  give  mk  or  mine  for  a  poem  *  of  six  cantos,  (toAat 
tompleU — w}  rhyme,  fto  recompense,)  as  like  the  last  two 
as  I  can  make  them  ?  I  have  some  ideas  which  one  day 
may  be  embodied,  and  till  winter  I  shall  have  mudi 
leisure. 

Believe  me,  yours  very  sincerely, 

Byrom. 
P.S. — My  last  question  is  in  the  true  style  of  Grub 
Street ;  but,  like  Jeremy  Diddier^  I  only  "  ask  for  infoi- 
"  motion." — Send  me  Adair  on  Diet  and  Regimen,  just 
republished  by  Ridgway.* 

iU  inferioiitr  both  la  the  Li^  and  to  Aftmwo.     In  Letter  viL  of 
the  Tiuvpenny  Jhil'itiff,  Hoore  writes  ihot  of  J{okeix~ 
"  ShouU  yoD  fed  uf  touch  t£fot&eai  glow. 
We've  a  Scheme  to  niggeit — Mr.  Sc~-<t,  70U  must  know, 

gVbo,  we're  sorry  to  Mv  it,  now  worti  for  the  Row) 
aving  qnitted  the  Borden,  to  seek  new  renown, 
II  CMung  \sj  lon^  Qiurlo  stAges,  to  Town  ; 
And  beginnu^  with  Rokeby  (the  job's  nue  to  p«r) 
Means  to  ^  ul  the  GenCleroen'i  Seats  on  the  way. 
Now  the  Sdieme  ii  (though  none  of  our  hackneyi  can  beat  hiaj) 
To  itart  a  fresh  Poet  thioogh  Highgate  to  meet  him ; 
Who,  by  meaiu  of  quick  proof*— no  revises— long  coaches- 
May  do  ■  few  Villai  before  Sc — tt  approaches-^ 
Indeed,  if  oar  P^asut  be  not  curst  Etu.bby, 
He'll  reach,  without  foiind'ring,  at  least  Wobnni  Abbey." 
I.   Tlu  Giaettr,  published  in  1613,  for  which  Murray  paid,  not 
Byrcn,  bnt  Dallas,  500  gnineai. 

1.  Kenney's  Kmsimglkt  iVind,  act  i.  k.  i — 
"Diddkr.  O  Sam,  you  haven't  got  sach  a  thing  *i  tmpence  abont 
you,  have  you  T 
"Scm.  Vet.  And  IvuaK  tekitp  iiaitmt  mt,yiM  tit. 
"  Diddler,  Oh,  aye,  certainly.     I  only  asked  for  inCoimation." 

3.  Jamet  MacKittrick  {172^1803},  who  assumed  the  name  of 
Adair,  published,  in  18C4,  An  Ett^  on  Diet  and  Kigiwun,  at 
indiifeHtaiU  ta  the  Rttoeery  and  Preiervotien  af  Finn  Health, 
trpeaaify  /<•  Indaknt,  Studieui,  DtlieaU  and  Inv^id ;  mth  appro- 
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244.— To  Lord  Holland, 

Cbdtcnliuii,  Scptenbet  ic^  1813. 
My  DEAR  Lord, — The  lines  which  I  sketched  off  on 
your  hint  are  still,  or  nther  wen,  in  an  unfinished  state, 
for  I  have  just  conunitted  them  to  a  flame  more  decisive 
than  that  of  Drury.'  Under  all  the  dicumstances,  I 
dwuld  hardly  wish  a  contest  with  Philodrama — Philo- 
Qrury — Asbestos,  H  *  *,  and  all  the  anonymes  and 
synonymes  of  Committee  candidates.  S^ously,  I  think 
you  have  a  chance  of  something  much  better;  for  prolo- 
guising  is  not  my  forte,  and,  at  all  events,  either  my  pride 
or  toy  modesty  won't  let  me  incur  the  hazard  of  having 
my  riiymes  buried  in  next  month's  Magazine,  under 
"  Essays  on  the  Murder  of  Mr.  Perceval,"  and  "  Cures 

t.  Dnwy  Iadc  Thotre  wm  reopened,  >ftei  the  Gie  of  Febnury 
14,  1809,  on  Salnrday,  October  10,  1811.  In  the  preriont  August 
the  foQcnnDg  xlvertiHniMnt  wu  iMiied  : — 

"  StiitUdiMg  ^  Dmry-Laiu  T^datn. 

"The  Committee  *re  denrou  of  promoting  ft  fiur  And  lie* 
"competition  for  ui  Address,  to  be  qtoken  upon  the  opening  oT the 
"Thettre:,  which  will  tilce  place  on  the  loth  ot  October  next: 
"The;  have  therefore  thought  fit  to  announce  to  the  Public,  that 
"  (her  will  be  glad  to  receive  any  such  Compositions,  addreued  to 
"their  Secretarr  at  the  Treasmy  Office  in  Dniiy  Lane,  on  or  before 
"the  loth  of  September,  Kaled  up,  with  a  distinguiifaing  word, 
"number,  or  motto,  on  the  cover,  coireiponding  with  the  inscription, 
"  on  a  *eparate  lealed  paper,  containing  the  name  of  the  Author, 
"which  will  not  be  opened,  nnlew  containing  ibe  name  of  the 
"tnccewfal  Candidate. 

"Theatre  Royal,  Drury-Lane, 
"  Ao^iul  13,  1S13. 

"  Owhig  to  an  accidental  delay  in  the  publication  of  the  above 
"  Advertisement,  the  Committee  have  thought  proper  to  extend  the 
"  time  for  receiving  Addresses,  from  the  Ust  at.y  of  August  to  the 
"  loth  of  September." 

I^on,  on  the  si^^tion  of  Lord  Holland,  intended  to  send  in  an 
Addrtst  in  competilion  with  other  rimilar  prodncttona.  He  aflei- 
wudt  changed  his  mind,  and  refused  to  compete.  After  all  the 
Addraia  had  been  received  and  rejected,  the  c5ommIttee  applied  to 
hin  to  write  an  Addrat.    This  he  ranMQted  to  da 
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"  for  the  Bite  of  a  Mad  Dog,"  as  poor  Goldsmith  com- 
[daioed  of  the  fete  of  far  superior  perfonoances.' 

I  am  still  sufficiently  interestaJ  to  wish  to  know  the 
success^  candidate ;  and,  amongst  so  many,  I  have  no 
doubt  some  will  be  excellent,  particularly  in  an  age  when 
writing  verse  is  the  easiest  of  all  attainments. 

I  cannot  answer  your  inteliigoice  with  the  "  like  com- 
"  fort,"  unless,  as  you  are  deefrfy  theatrical,  you  may  wish 
to  bear  of  Mr.  Betty,*  whose  acting  is,  I  fear,  utterly 
inadequate  to  the  London  engagement  into  which  the 
managers  of  Covent  Garden  have  lately  entered.  His 
figure  is  fat,  his  features  flat,  his  voice  unmanageable,  his 
action  ungraceful,  and,  as  Diggory  ■  says,  "  I  defy  him  to 
"  <:n;iort  that  damned  muffin  foce  of  bis  into  madness."  I 
was  very  sorry  to  see  him  in  the  character  of  the  "  Ele- 
"  phant  on  the  slack  rope ; "  for,  when  I  last  saw  him,  I 
was  in  raptures  with  his  performance.  But  then  I  was 
sixteen — on  age  to  which  all  Ltmdon  omdescended  to 
subude.  After  all,  much  better  jw^es  have  admired, 
and  may  again ;  but  I  venture  to  "  prognosticate  a  pro- 
"  phecy  "  (see  the  Courier)  that  be  will  not  succeed. 

So,  poor  dear  Rogers  has  stuck  fast  on  "  the  brow  of 
"  the  mighty  Hdvellyn  "  * — I  hope  not  for  ever.    My  best 

I.  "The  pwbUc  were  morcimpoTtuitl;  employed,  than  to  obterrc 
"  the  eaty  aunplidty  of  mj  itfle,  oi  the  humony  of  my  periods. 
"StMt  iAer  tbcet  wu  thrown  off  to  oblivim.  Mj  esaji  were 
"baricilunoiigtbeess*y>  npoaliberh',  Eastein  tale»,  uid  cure*  foe 
"  the  bite  oT  a  mad  d»^.''—  Fiear  of  Waktfield,  di».p,  n. 

3.  See  Lttttrs,  toL  l  p.  63,  mtft  a. 

3,  "Di^ory,"  one  of  Luton's  pailE,B  character  in  Jidunaa't  AH 
(JU  ffarlcri  a  Slagi,  asks  (set  i.  ic  a),  "But  bow  can  yon  exlorl 
"  that  damned  paddiog-face  of  joun  to  madness  I " 

4.  Rogers  had  gone  for  a  tour  in  the  North.  Byron  alludes  to 
Scott's  poem  HthSUyn — 

"  1  dimb'd  the  daik  brow  f£  the  mighty  Helvellyn,"  etc,  etc 
The  poem  was  occasitmed,  aa  Scott's  note  states,  bv  tba  death  of 
"  a  yomie  eentlemaa  of  talents,  and  of  a  most  amiable  dispocitioii," 
who  wsslcUled  on  the  monntaia  in  iSoj. 
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retpecta  to  lady  H.  ^— her  deputure,  with  that  of  my 
other  friendB,  wu  a.  sad  evait  for  me,  now  redund  to 
'  a  itate  of  the  most  cynical  loUtode.  "  By  tbe  wRten  of 
"  Cheltenham  I  sat  down  and  draiti,  when  I  remembend 
"  thee,  oh  Geoi;giana  Cottage  1  As  for  our  Moffs,  we 
"  hanged  them  up  upon  the  willows  that  grew  thereby. 
"  Then  they  said,  Sing  us  a  song  of  Dnuy  Lane,"  etc ; 
— but  I  am  domb  and  dreary  as  tbe  IsraeUtes,  The 
waters  have  disorderad  me  to  my  heart's  content — ^yoti 
wen  tif^  as  you  always  are. 
Believe  me,  ever  your  obliged  and  afiectionate  servant, 
ByxoK. 

345. — To  John  Murray. 

Cbcltenhkm,  Sept.  14,  i8l3. 

DiAK  Sm, — ^The  parcels  contained  some  letters  and 
verses,  all  (but  cme)  anMiymous  and  compUmeataiy,  and 
very  anxioas  for  my  conversion  from  certain  infideUtdes 
into  irtudi  my  good-natured  correspondents  conceive  me 
to  have  fallen.  The  bo<AM  were  presents  of  a  emvtrtible 
kind  also, — Chrittian  XiurwUdge  and  the  Btosa^}  a 
rel^ious  Dial  of  Life  explained : — to  the  author  of  the 
former  (Cadell,  publisher,)  I  b^  you  will  forward  my  best 
thaidcs  for  bis  letter,  his  present,  and,  above  all,  his  good 
intentions.  Tbe  Biostope  contained  an  MS.  copy  of  very 
exceUent  vetses,  from  whom  I  know  not,  but  evidently 
the  composition  of  some  one  in  the  b^it  of  wridi^;,  and 
of  writing  well.  I  do  not  know  if  he  be  the  author  of 
the  Bioscope  which  accompanied  themj  but  whoever  he 

I.  Gnnrille  Penn  (1761-1844)  wM  tbe  Mthor  of  muneroiu  w<»ki 
cm  reHgiow  mbjecti.  Tkt  Bieittfi,  «r  Dial  of  Lift  Explaaud 
appotrcd  in  iSia.  The  othei  wtwk  refentd  to  by  Byton  HDrobably 
Pam'i  Ckrittiam't  Sttrv^  »/ all  t/u  Ptimary  Etitnit  ami  Ariadt  if 
th*  ffi>nV(i8ii),  of  which  a  Mcond  edition  wu  publiitted  in  iSta. 
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is,  if  ycm  con  discover  him,  thank  him  from  me  most 
beaitity.  The  other  letters  wete  from  ladies,  who  are 
welcome  to  convert  me  when  they  please ;  and  if  I  can 
discover  them,  and  they  be  young,  as  they  say  they  are,  I 
couM  convince  tfaem  perhaps  of  my  devotion.  I  had  also 
A  letter  from  Mr.  Walptde  on  matters  of  this  world,  wbkh 
I  have  answered. 

So  you  are  Luden's  publisher  I  *  I  am  promised  an 
interview  with  him,  and  think  I  shall  ask  you  for  a  letter 
of  introduction,  as  "  the  gods  have  made  him  poedcaL" 
From  whom  could  it  come  with  a  better  giace  than  from 
Ms  publi^er  and  mine  ?  Is  it  not  somewhat  treasonable 
in  you  to  have  to  do  with  a  relative  of  the  "  direfiil  foe," 
as  the  Momit^  Fost  calls  his  brother  7 

But  my  book  <mi  Diet  and  Regimen,  where  is  it  ?  I 
thirst  for  ScoU^s  Rok^y ;  let  me  have  y*  first-b^otten 
copy.  The  AnIi-jaeoHn  Review  *  is  all  very  well,  and  not 
a  bit  worse  than  tlie  Quarierfy,  and  at  least  less  haimleas. 
By  the  by,  have  you  secured  my  book)  ?  I  want  all  the 
Reviews,  at  least  the  Critiques,  quarterly,  monthly,  etc., 
Portuguese  and  English,  extracted,  and  bound  up  in  one 
volume  for  mj  old  age;  and  pray,  sort  my  Romaic  books, 
ai>d  get  the  volmnes  lent  to  Mr.  Hobbouse — he  has  had 
them  now  a  long  time.  If  any  thii^  occurs,  you  will 
favour  me  with  a  line,  and  in  winter  we  shall  be  nearer 
ne^bours. 

Yours  very  truly, 

ByROH. 

P.S. — I  was  applied  to  to  write  the  Address  for  Drury 

I.  Lnden  Bnoiuparte (1775-1840),  PHdcc  of  Cuimo,  dnce  1810* 
boded  pioprietor  in  Sblopohire,  wrote  an  epic  poem,  CharUmagut, 
em  tE^iu  ditivrk.  It  wu  IrMuIalod  (1S15)  by  Dr.  Bntler  U 
ShtewMni;  uid  Fruidi  Hodgson. 

a.  Th*  Anti-^^KniiH  Jtevtevi  ciitldied  dUiit  Horcld  in  Augnit, 
181a;  the  Quarttrfy,  in  Hwch,  1811. 
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Lane,  but  the  moment  I  heaid  of  the  contest,  I  gave  up 
the  idea  of  contending  against  all  Gmb  Street,  and  threw 
a  few  thoughts  (»  the  subject  into  the  fire.  I  did  this 
out  of  respect  to  jrou,  being  sure  yon  wouU  have  turned  off 
any  of  yoQT  authors  who  bad  entered  the  lists  with  such 
scurvy  competitors ;  to  triumph  would  have  been  no  glory, 
and  to  have  been  defeated — 'sdeathi — I  would  have 
dioked  myself,  like  Otway,  with  a  quartern  loaf;*  so, 
remember  I  had,  and  have,  nothing  to  do  with  it,  upon 
my  HmcutI 

246.— To  Lord  Holland. 

September  33,  iSll. 

Mt  DlAR  Loss, — In  a  day  or  two  I  will  send  you 
sometbii^  which  you  will  still  have  the  liberty  to  reject  if 
you  dislike  it  I  should  like  to  have  had  more  time,  but 
will  do  my  best, — but  too  happy  if  I  can  oblige  you, 
tfaov^h  I  may  offend  a  hundred  scribblen  and  the  dis- 
cerning public. 

Ever  youn. 

Keep  my  Home  a  s«rtt;  or  I  shall  be  beset  by  all  the 
rejected,  and,  perhaps,  damned  by  a  party. 

247. — To  Lord  Holland. 

dwltenhtin,  Septembet  13,  1813. 
Ecco  I — I  have   marked  some  passages  with  douMe 
readings — choose    between    them — cut—add—refed — or 

I.  ONrty  died  April,  1685,  it  tbetfe  of  thlcty-lhree.&OKkfcTei 
contracted  bj  drinldng  mtei  when  seated  \n  niDiiiiig  afiec  u 
Mtuain  (Spence'B  Antaiettt,  p.  44)-  Theophilui  Cibbei  (Z*P»  »f 
IMt  fotb,  ed.  1753,  ToL  li.  pp.  3U1  334)  £■*«■  taoihet  •cconnt  of  hu 
douh,  Tb.  that  be  begged  b  diillii^  of  ft  gentleman,  uA,  being 
giren  a  gidiiea,  bon^t « toll,  with  wbich  be  wu  choked. 

VOL.  U.  L 
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tUstrvy  do  with  diem  as  joa  will — I  leave  it  to  you  and 
die  Committee — you  cannot  say  so  called  "  a  tun  tommi/- 
"  tmdo."  What  will  /Arf  do  (and  I  do)  with  the  hundred 
and  <Mie  rejected  Trotdtadoun  ? '  "  With  trumpets,  yea, 
"  and  with  shawms,"  will  you  be  assailed  in  the  most  dia- 
bolical doggerel  I  wish  my  name  not  to  tianspire  till 
the  day  is  decided.  I  shall  not  be  in  town,  so  it  won't 
much  matter;  but  let  ua  have  •  good  ASverer,  I  think 
EUiston*  should  be  the  man,  or  Pope;*  tut  Raymond,*  I 
implore  you,  by  the  love  of  Rhythmus  I 

I.  The  eeDolne  rejected  »ddrene«  ncre  idvertiKd  for  by  B. 
McHilho,  of  Bow  Stieet,  Corent  Girden,  uxl  ioity-two  of  them 
were  pvbliibed  by  bim  in  NoTcmba,  iSii,  with  the  following  title : 
Tht  Ctnmm  R^tettd  Addreiia  frutnttd  fa  Uu  Comnitte*  of 
MoK^gimdiU  fir  Drurf  Latu  TTUatrt ;  prttmkd  fy  Vutt  mriOtit  By 
Ltrd  Byren  and  adepud  by  tkt  CemmitUt. 

Tlie  yoongesl  compebtot  wa*  "Abiu,  a  jODiig  lady  in  the 
"  fifteenth  yeu  of  her  age." 

The  Rctiul  number  lent  in  wu  113,  and  nitj-nine  of  the 
coinpetitort  involied  the  Phcenii.  Among  the  competitor!  wera 
Peter  Piodar,  wbote  Addmt  wai  printed  tn  1813 ;  Whitbread,  the 
manager,  who  gave  the  "  poollerer'i  dcKription  '  of  the  liaenix ; 
and  Horace  Smith,  who  pnblislied  hii  Adanii  mtMmit  a  P/Uaiix, 
By  S.T.P.,  in  Ratcttd  Addntttt. 

i.  Robert  WiUian  ElUston  (1774-1831),  according  to  GeneA 
IBngSrA  SU^r,  toI.  iz.  p.  338),  made  bii  fint  appearance  at  Bath  in 
April,  1791,  ai  "  Tread  "  in  Rkkard  III.,  and  from  1796  to  1803 
Bath  renuined  hli  head-qoaiten.  An  excellent  actor  both  in 
tragedy  and  comedy,  l>e  became  in  1803  a  member  of  the  May- 
marlut  Company.  Fnnn  1S04  to  1809,  and  again  from  tSia  to 
181 S,  he  acted  atDruryLane.  Byron's  I^lognewai  ipolien  by  him 
on  October  10,  iSia,  at  (he  reopening  of  the  new  theatre.  It  wu 
at  Drnry  I^ne  in  April,  1811,  wbile  ne  wu  letwe  (1819^),  that 
Byron'i  Marina  Fatttro  wu  acted.  Hii  last  appearance  wai  aa 
"Shen"in  Ti«p(iw,  at  theSnrrey  Theatre,  of  KUch{iS36-3i]  he 
wax  lessee.  In  ipite  of  his  drunken  habits,  lie  won  tlie  enlhniiaMic 
praise  of  Charles  Lamb  aa  die  "joyooiest  of  once  embodied 
"spirits"  (see  Esta;/!  tf  Elia,  "To  the  Shade  of  ElUston"  and 

3.  Alexander  Pope  (1763-183J),  miniaturist,  ;iwn*Hur^,  and  actor, 
wax  for  years  the  prmcipal  tragedian  at  Covent  Garden.  Opinion  was 
divided  as  to  fail  merits  u  an  acttx'.  He  owed  much  to  his  voice, 
which  had  a  "  meliow  richness  .  .  .  superior  to  any  other  perfoimei 
"  on  the  stage."    Geneit,  wlioqaolettheaboTe(vol.  tx.  p.  377),  adds 
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The  passages  marked  thus  s  = ,  above  and  below, 
are  for  you  to  choose  betweea  epithets,  and  such  liko 
poetical  fmnituie.    Pny  write  me  a  line,  and  believe  me 
Ever,  etc 

My  best  remembiances  to  Lady  H,  Will  you  be  good 
enough  to  decide  between  the  various  readings  marked, 
and  etase  the  other ;  or  out  deliverer  may  be  as  puzzled  as 
a  commentates,  and  belike  repeat  both.  If  these  verticles 
won't  do,  I  will  hammw  out  some  more  endecasyllables, 

P.S.— Tell  Lady  H.  I  have  had  sad  worit  to  keep  out 
tbe  Phoenix — I  mean  the  Fiie  Office  of  that  name.  It 
has  insured  (he  theatre,  and  why  not  die  Address  } 


248.— To  Lnrd  Holland. 

September  14. 
I  send  a  recast  of  the  four  fint  lines  of  the  concluding 
paragraph. 

This  gieedi%  o'er,  the  ancient  rule  obey'd. 

The  drama's  homage  by  her  Herald  paid, 

Receive  our  welcome  too,  whose  every  tone 

Springs  Irom  our  hearts,  and  fain  would  win  your  own. 

Ths  curtain  rises,  etc,  ebx 

And  do  forgive  all  this  trouble.    See  what  it  is  to  have 
to  do  even  with  the  geiitetleit  of  us. 

Ever,  etc. 


that  "  in  hi*  better  dar*  he  bad  moie  p&thcw  about  him  than  any 
"other  actor."  He  made  his  fint  appearance  io  Cock  ai "  OiooDoko,'' 
•Bd  nbieqiteiith  (Jamury,  1785)  at  CoTcnt  Garden  in  the  tune 
part.     He  ceaaed  acting  at  Covent  Garden  in  June,  1837. 

4.  In  tbe  cast  for  IlamUl,  with  which  Dnuy  L«ne  reopened, 
RaTTDcmd  played  tbe  Ghoit.  Rayntoiid  wa*  also  tbe  itage  maoafer 
of  the  tbcatie. 
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249. — To  Lord  Holland. 

Cheltenluin,  Sept  35,  tSta. 
Still  "  more  matter  for  a  Hay  momn^."  *    Having 
patched  the  middle  and  end  of  the  Address,  I  send  one 
more  couplet  for  a  part  of  the  b^inning,  whidi,  if  not 
too  ttiipd,  jaa  will  have  the  goodness  to  add.    After 
that  flagrant  image  of  the  TJiaiMs  (I  hope  no  unludcy 
wag  will  say  I  have  set  it  on  fire,  though  Dryden,*  in  his 
Annus  MiraUHs,  and  Churchill,*  in  his  Ttma,  did  it 
before  me),  I  mean  to  insert  this— 
As  flashing  far  the  new  Volcano  shone 
And  swept  the  skies  with  \ ,,  ,     .       [not  their  own. 

While  thousands  Arong'd  aromid  the  burning  dome, 
Etc,  etc 

I  think  "thousands"  less  flat  than  "crowds  collected" — 
bttt  don't  let  me  plmige  into  the  bathos,  or  rise  into 
Nat  Lee's  Btdiam  metafdiorB.'    By  the  by,  dte  best  view 


"  A  kej  of  fire  ran  all  iloDK  the  riiMe, 

And  lightened  ill  the  n*ei  with  a  blaie  t 
Hie  wikencd  ddet  begin  a^ain  to  ro«r. 

And  wondering  fiih  in  ■>""'i£  waten  gate." 
3.  Chnrehlll'i  Timtt,  line*  Tor,  703 — 


"  When  Greek  join'd  Greek  then  wat  (he  tug  of  wai." 
He  colUborated  with  Diyden  in  mdi^  (1679)  and  Tlu  Diti»  tf 
Giua  (l68a).  Hii  nnmeions  dramu  were  dutingttiihed,  fn  hit  own 
day,  fcH  extraTunnce  and  bombast.  Hii  mind  failing,  he  wai 
confined  from  1684  to  16S8  In  Bethlehem  Hoipital,  where  he  ii  mM 
to  haTc  compOMd  a  tragedy  fn  35  act*. 
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of  the  said  fiie  (which  I  myaelf  saw  from  a.  house-top 
in  CoTentguden)  was  at  Westminster  Bridge,  from  the 
leflectioD  on  the  Thames. 

Periiaps  the  present  couplet  had  better  come  in  after 
"trembled  for  thdr  homes,"  the  two  lines  after; — oa 
otherwise  the  image  certainly  sinks,  and  it  will  nm  just 
as  welU 

The  lines  themselves,  perhaps,  may  be  better  Htm — 
("  choose,"  or  *'  refuse " — but  please  yeitrtelf,  and  don't 
mind  " Sir  Fretful"  ')— 

As  flaah'd  &e  volumed  blaze,  and  |  'j^   |  shone 

The  skies  with  lightnings  awfiil  as  their  own. 

The  last  mtu  smoothest,  and,  I  think,  best ;  but  you 
know  bdter  than  best.  "  Lurid  "  is  also  a  less  indistinct 
epithet  than  "  livid  wave,"  and,  if  you  think  so,  a  dash  of 
the  pen  will  do, 

I  expected  one  line  this  morning ;  in  the  mean  time, 
I  shall  remodel  and  condense,  and.  if  I  do  not  hear  from 
you,  shall  send  another  copy. 

I  am  ever,  etc. 

350.— To  Lord  Holland. 

Septemba  a6,  iSti. 
Yon  will  think  there  is  do  end  to  my  villanons 
emendations.    The  fifth  and  sixth  lines  I  think  to  alter 
dui»— 

Ye  who  beheld— oh  sight  admired  and  moutn'd, 
Whose  tadiance  mock'd  the  ruin  it  adom'd  j 

I.  7»#  CrWc,  RCt  1.  »c.  I.  "  Sneer,"  ipMldof;  (rf  "  Sir  Fretful 
"Pl^Uiy,"  Mji,  "  He  ii  is  enrlom  u  tn  old  mud  ytxpng  on  tbe 
"  de^ierallaa  olax  and  thirty ;  andlben  the  inmdioni  hamilitj  with 
"vbuh  be  Mdaca  fon  to  give  a  free  opinion  on  maj  of  hii  wcvk* 
"  on  be  exceeded  onlj  bf  the  petulant  wroguicc  with  wbicb  he  i» 
"  MU«  to  reject  701U  al»e(T«tioiii." 
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because  "  night "  is  rq)eatecL  the  next  line  but  one ;  and, 
as  it  now  stands,  the  conclusion  of  die  paragraph, 
"  worthy  him  (Shakspeare)  and  you,"  appears  to  apply 
the  "you "  to  those  only  who  were  out  of  bed  and  in 
Covent  Garden  market  on  the  night  of  conflagradon, 
instead  of  the  audience  or  the  discerning  public  at  large, 
all  of  whom  are  intended  to  be  comprised  in  that  com- 
prdienMve  and,  I  hope,  comprehensible  pnmoun. 

By  the  by,  one  of  my  corrections  in  the  fair  copy 
sent  yesterday  has  dived  into  the  bathos  some  sixty 
fathom — 

When  Garrick  died,  and  Brinsley  ceased  to  write. 
Ceasing  to  live  is  a  much  more  serious  concern,  and 
ought  not  to  be  first ;  therefore  I  will  let  the  old  couplet 
stand,  with  its  half  rhymes  "sought"  and  "wrote."* 
Second  thoughts  in  every  thing  are  best,  but,  in  riiyme, 
third  and  fourth  don't  come  amiss.  I  am  very  anxious 
on  this  business,  attd  I  do  hope  that  the  very  trouble 
I  occasion  you  will  plead  its  own  excuse,  and  that  it  will 
tend  to  show  my  endeavour  to  make  the  most  of  the  tune 
allotted.    I  wish  I  had  known  it  months  ago,  for  in  that 

I  case  I  had  not  left  one  line  standing  on  another.  I 
always  scrawl  in  this  way,  and  smooA  as  much  as  I 

'  can,  but  never  suffidendy ;  and,  latterly,  I  can  weave  a 
nine-line  stanza  faster  than  a  couplet,  for  which  measure 
I  have  not  the  cunning.     When  I  b^an  Childe  Harold, 

,   I  bad  never  tried  Spenser's  measure,  and  now  I  cannot 

'   scribble  in  any  other. 

A^r  all,  my  dear  Lord,  if  you  can  get  a  decent 

1.      "  Such  are  the  names  that  hoe  70111  plaodiU  lon^it. 

When  Ganick  acted,  and  wmq  Bimslej  wrote. ' 
At  present  the  couplet  staDda  thus — 

Eic  Gsirick  flc^  oc  Bnntle]'  coued  to  write." 
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Address  elsewheie,  don't  beutate  to  put  this  uide.> 
Why  did  you  not  trust  your  own  Muse  ?  I  am  very  sure 
she  would  have  been  triumphant,  and  saved  the  Committee 
theii  trouble — "'tjs  a  joyful  one"  to  me,  but  I  Tear 
I  shall  not  satisfy  even  myself.  After  the  account  you 
sent  me,  'tis  no  compliment  to  say  you  would  have  beaten 
your  candidates ;  but  I  mean  that,  in  that  case,  there 
would  have  been  no  occaidon  for  their  being  beaten  at  all. 
There  are  but  two  decent  prologues  in  our  tongue — 
Pope'sto  CtUo* — Johnson's  to  Drary-Lane.*  These,  with 
the  epilogue  to  The  DUtrat  HfotMer,*  and,  I  think,  one 
of  Goldsmith's,*  end  a  prologue  of  old  Colman's  to 


t.  "I  MD  tlmoM  Mhuned,"  writei  Lotd  HolUnd  to  Rogen, 
October  H,  iSli  (Claydeti't  Regtrt  amd  ku  Conttrnforaritt,  vol.  t. 
p.  115),  "of  tuiTuic  indaced  Lord  Byron  to  wiile  od  io  uDftntefnl 
"  >  tlieme  (mienuAl  in  all  temci)  u  the  opening  of  a  thei^ ;  be 
"wai  so  good-bomotned,  took  so  mnch  pama,  coirected  wo  good- 
"  humoured]^,  ud  produced,  at  I  thougbl  and  think,  a  prologue  lo 
"mpoioc  to  the  common  ran  of  that  tort  of  tnunpery,  that  it  it 
"  (joite  T«xatiout  to  tee  bim  attacked  Ua  it.  Some  part  of  it  ii  a 
■'  little  too  mucb  laboured,  and  the  whole  too  long ;  bat  mrely  it  Is 
"good  and  poetical.  .  ,  .  Yon  cannot  inline  now  I  grew  to  like 
"Lord  Bjnron  in  my  criticnl  intetconrae  wiU)  him,  and  how  much 
"  I  am  convinced  that  yoni  fiiendthip  and  judgment  bave  MMitribnted 
"  lo  improre  both  hii  undentandiDg  and  hit  hwi^iiett." 

a.  Pope  wrote  the  Prologue  to  Addison'i  Cato  when  it  waa  Mted 
at  Drnnr  t^ne,  April  13,  1 7 1 3. 

3.  JoBntoQ  wrote  the  Piolognewhen  Ganick  opened  Druiy  Lane, 
September  IS,  1747,  wUh  Tht  Mtrchattt  9/ Vtmct.  "Itis,"nyt 
Goiest  [EngUth  Stan,  roL  iv.  p.  331],  "  the  beit  Proli^pie  that  wai 
"erer  writMn."  Jouton  wrote  the  Proloene  to  Milton't  Camtu, 
played  M  Dnliy  Lane,  April  <,  1750)  to  Goldsmith's  Goed-Natmid 
Man,  played  at  CoTcnt  Garden,  Jamiaiy  39,  1769  i  and  to  Hugh 
KeUy't  A  Word  It  thi  Wiit,  pUyed  at  Dniry  Lan^  Match  3,  1770, 


is  mppoaed  (Genest,  £ng&k  Slap,  vol.  ii.  p.  496)  to  have  written 
Ib«  q>uo^e. 

5.  It  la  impossible  to  tav  to  which  of  Goldtmitb't  epiloeuei 
BvTon  refen.  A  isevious  etutor  of  Moore's  Life,  dt.,  identified  it 
with  his  epilogue  to  Chailolte  Lennox's  nnsnccessfbl  comedy,  7*4/ 
Sititr,  wnich  was  once  played  at  Covent  Garden,  February  IS, 
1769,  and  then  withdrawn. 
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Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  PhiUuUr^  aie  the  best  things  of 
the  kind  we  have. 

P.S. — I  am  diluted  to  the  throat  with  medicine  for 
the  stone;  and  Boisr^on  wants  me  to  try  a  warm 
cUmate  for  the  winter — but  I  won't 


251.— To  Lord  Holland. 

Squ.  37,  tSia. 
I  believe  this  is  the  third  scrawl  since  yesterday — all 
about  epithets.  I  think  the  e^ntfaet  "intellectual"  won't 
convey  the  meaning  I  intend ;  and  though  I  hate  com- 
pounds, for  the  present  I  will  try  {coT  permesso)  the  word 
«  genius  gifted  patriots  of  our  line  "  '  instead.    Johnson 

has  "  many  coloured  life,"  a  compound but  they  are 

always  best  avoided.  However,  it  is  the  only  one  in 
ninety  lines,'  but  will  be  hai^  to  give  way  to  a  better. 
I  am  ashamed  to  intrude  any  more  remembrances  on 
Lady  H.  or  letters  upon  you ;  but  you  are,  fortunately 
for  me,  gifted  with  patience  already  too  often  tried  by 
Your  etc.,  etc, 

Btkon. 

252.— To  Lord  Holland. 

Septembet  27,  iSia. 
I  have  just  rec^ved  your  very  kind  letter,  and  hope 
you  have  met  with  a  second  copy  corrected  and  addressed 

I.  George  Colnuui  the  Elda,  who  edited  ui  editiott  of  Beamnont 
and  Fletcher  (10  vols.,  1778),  wrote  the  prologue  to  PJalatler,  when 
it  watprodaced at D11117  Lane,  Odobet  8,  1703. 

a.  Thii,  u  finally  alEcrtd,  (tood  that— 

"  Immortal  names  emblazon'd  on  ow  line." 

3.  Redoced  to  Mventj-thtee  linei. 
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to  Holland  House,  with  some  omissions  and  this  new 

couplet, 

As  glared  each  rising  flash,'  and  ghastly  shone 
The  skies  with  lightnings  awful  as  their  own. 

As  to  remaricB,  I  can  only  say  I  will  alter  and  acquiesce 

in  any  thing.    With  regard  to  the  part  which  Whitbread  * 

I.  Atpnaent— 

"  Ai  glared  the  volumed  blwe." 
3.  Samuel  Whitbread  (i7S8-r8i5)  married.  In  178ft  Eluabeth, 
dinghter  of  General  Sir  Chaifn  Grey,  created  (1806)  Eut  Grey,  and 
tUter  of  the  lecond  Earl  Grey,  of  ReTorm  Bill  ttioe.  Tbe  tcai  of  t 
wcalthr  brewer,  wboie  fcatone  be  inherited,  he  entered  Parliament 
M  M.F.  for  BedfOTd  b  179a  Raikes,  in  hii  Joumai  (toI.  iy. 
pp.  so,  51),  ipealn  ot  him,  at  the  outset  of  hii  career,  ai  a  ilamich 
l^xfte,  and  "much  remarked  in  loeietf."  Comparing  him  with  Ui 
biotber-in-law  Grer,  be  uj^  "Mr.  Whitbread  was  a  more  iteadj 
''character  ;  hit  appearance  was  heavy  ;  he  was  fond  of  agricnltore, 
"and  was  very  plain  and  simple  m  his  tastes.  Both  were  recktmed 
"good  debaters  b  the  Honse,  but  Grey  was  the  most  elcnuent." 
An  independent  Whig,  and  an  advocate  for  peace  with  France^ 
Wbilbread  supported  Fox  against  Pitt  throueboDt  the  Kapoteonic 
War,  Urongly  oppoaed  its  renewal  after  the  return  of  the  emperor 
ftom  Elba,  and  interested  himself  in  inch  measures  m  moderate 
Failismenlary  reform,  the  amcndmeat  of  the  poor  law,  national 
edncatkm,  and  retrencbment  of  public  expenditure.  On  April  8, 
tSoS,  he  ntored  the  retolntiont  which  ended  b  the  impeachment  of 
Lord  MelTiUe,  and  took  the  lead  b  the  inquiries,  whicn  were  made, 
March,  1809,  bio  the  conduct  of  the  Duke  of  York.  He  WM  a  plain, 
busbeo-Uke  speaker,  and  a  man  of  mch  tmimpeacbable  iDtegrity 
that  Mr.,  afterwards  Lord,  Flnnket,  b  a  spcMh  on  the  Roman 
Calbolic  claims,  February  38,  iSai,  called  hun  "the  incoriuptiblt 
"  sentinel  of  the  constitntiDn." 

Whoi  he  mored  the  articles  of  impeachment  against  Lord  Hehille, 
Canning  scribbled  tl     '  "      '       '  .       .  .  - 

lAmaUtaJ  Hulory  vl 

"  I'm  like  Archimedes  for  science  and  skill ; 

I'm  like  a  young  prince  going  straight  up  a  hlU ; 

Fm  Uke— (with  retpecl  to  the  fiur  be  it  saidH- 

Vta  like  a  young  lady  hnt  bringtog  to  bed. 

tf  yon  ask  irtiT  the  Ii^^  (rf' June  I  temember 

Much  better  tlian  April,  or  May,  or  Novembet* 

On  thai  day,  my  Ivdt,  with  tnith  I  asure  yc^ 

My  labted  pn^enitor  set  up  Us  brewery; 

On  that  dtyi  in  the  utom,  he  bwttn  brewjiw  beer ; 

On  that  day,  too,  connnenced  h»  cuinnbiar  career ; 
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wishes  to  omit,  I  believe  the  Address  will  go  off  quidur 
without  it,  though,  liJce  the  agility  of  the  Hottentot,  at 
the  expense  of  its  vigour.  I  leave  to  your  choice 
entirely  the  different  spedmens  of  stucco-wotk;  and  a 
brick  of  your  own  will  also  much  improve  my  Babylonish 

Ua  Ibtf  daj  he  Medved  and  he  ittued  hb  bills ; 

On  thtt  da;  he  deued  out  all  the  cs^  from  hii  till* ; 

Oa  that  ds7  be  died,  bavii^  finiibcd  hii  nnuniti^ 

And  the  anseli  all  eried,  '  Here**  old  Whitbread  a-comiiig  I ' 

So  that  daj  «ti1l  I  hall  with  ■  unile  and  a  dgh, 

For  hii  beer  with  ao  E,  and  bi*  bier  with  an  I ; 

And  still  on  that  day,  in  the  bottot  of  weather. 

The  whole  Whiibread  Gunilj  dine  all  logether.— 

So  long  ai  the  beams  of  tbii  home  Miatl  ■apport 

The  roof  which  o'enhadei  this  Fcspectable  Coart, 

Where  Hastingi  waa  tried  for  cppcemig  the  Hlndoot  { 

So  long  M  that  mh  shall  shine  m  at  those  wlndowi, 


An  active  member  of  Purliament,  a  large  landed  proprietor,  Ae 
manager  of  hii  immen^  brewerr  in  Cbitwcil  Street,  whitbread  also 
found  time  to  reduce  to  order  the  chaotic  conccnis  of  Drurj  Xaxte 
Tlteatre.  He  was,  with  Lord  Holland  and  Harrej  Combe,  respon- 
sible for  the  request  10  Bfron  to  write  kd.  addrm,  having  first  rejected 
his  own  address  with  its  "poulterer's  description  of  the  Phcenix." 
He  WRS  fond  of  prinite  theatricals,  and  Dibdin  {Jitminucimtt, 
*ol.  ii.  pp.  3S3,  3S4)  gives  the  pU;-bill  of  an  entertainment  given  bf 
him  at  SouthilL  In  the  first  play,  7X<  ffaffy  Xetum,  he  took  th« 
part  of  "Margery;"  and  in  the  second,  Falai  Duplialy,  that  of 
"  ^lantine,"  a  very  yosn^  lady,  lored  by  "  Sir  Bnntybarl "  and 
'*Sir  Brandywtaie."  In  his  capacity  as  manager  of  Drury  I^ne, 
Whitbread  is  represented  by  the  author  of  Aaepttd  Addfuta  (1813) 
as  addressing  "the  M — lotH — d" — 

"  As  I  now  have  the  honour  to  be 
Bj  Man'ging  ^  JVajrietut »  double  M.P., 
In  this  my  address  1  think  fit  to  complain 
Of  certain  encroachments  on  great  I>nry  Lan^"  etc.,  etc. 
Vniitbread  stroi^ly  snpptwted  the  cause  of  the  Frinoesa  of  Wale*. 
Miss  Berry  [Jeumai,  ToC  hi  p.  35)  says  that  he  dictated  the  letten 
which  the  nincess  wrote  to  the  Queei^  who  had  desired  that  she 
should  not  attend  the  two  drawing-rooms  to  be  held  in  ivut,  1814. 
"They  were  good,"  she  adds,  "bnt  too  long,  and  sometimet  marked 
"by  Whitbrrad'i  want  of  taste." 

The  strain  of  his  multifarious  actiTities  aflected  both  his  health 
and  his  mind,  and  he  committed  suidde  Jnly  6,  iSij. 
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tunet  I  abould  like  Elliatcm  to  have  it,  with  your  leave. 
"Adom"  and  "moum"  are  lawful  rhymes  In  Fope't 
I>eatA  of  th€  Un/ertunate  Lady. — Giay  has  "  forlorn  "  and 
"mourn" — and  "torn"  and  "moum"  are  in  Smolletf* 
famous  Tun  of  Seotiaxd.^ 

As  there  will  probably  be  an  ontciy  amongst  the 
rejected,  I  hope  the  Committee  will  testify  (if  it  be 
needful)  that  I  sent  in  nothing  to  the  congress  whatever, 
with  or  without  a  name,  as  your  Lordship  well  knows. 
All  I  have  to  do  with  it  is  with  and  through  you;  and 
though  I,  of  course,  wish  to  satisfy  the  audience,  I  do 
assure  you  my  fitvt  object  it  to  comply  with  your  request, 
and  in  so  doing  to  show  the  sense  I  have  of  the  many 
obligations  you  have  conferred  upon  me. 

Yours  ever, 
B. 

253. — To  John  Murray. 

Cheltenliain,  Seplembet  17,  iSia. 
Dbar  Sir, — I  sent  in  no  Aidreu  whatever  to  the 
Committee;  but  out  of  nearly  one  hundred  (this  is 
tmfidaitiat),  none  have  been  deemed  worth  acceptance ; 
artd  in  consequence  of  their  subsequmt  application  to  me, 
I  have  written  a  prologue,  which  Aas  been  received,  and 
will  be  spoken.  The  MS.  is  now  in  the  hands  of  Lord 
Holland. 


(Pope.) 

(Gmj.) 

"  Monin,  haplm  Caledonia,  mmni 
Tin  buiith'd  pMce,  H^  Uuid*  com." 

(SmoUetL) 
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I  write  this  merely  to  say,  that  (however  it  is  i^ceired 
by  the  audience)  you  will  publish  it  in  the  next  edition  of 
CMUe  Harold;  and  I  only  b^  you  at  present  to  keep 
my  name  secret  till  you  heat  further  fitun  me,  and  as 
soon  as  possible  I  wish  you  to  have  a  correct  copy,  to  do 
with  as  you  think  proper. 

I  am,  yours  very  truly, 

Byron. 

P.S. — I  should  wish  a  few  copies  printed  oS*  htfore, 
that  the  Newspaper  copies  may  be  correct  after  the 
deUvety. 

2S4.~To  Lord  Holland. 

Septenbet  aS,  1813. 
Will  this  do  better?    The  metaphor  is  more  com- 
plete. 

TUl  slowly  ebb'd  the  f    ^«««/^.  }  wave, 

t  spent  volcamc ' 
And  blackening  ashes  maric'd  the  Muse's  grave. 

If  not,  we  will  say  "burning  wave,"  and  instead  of 
"  burning  clime,"  in  the  line  some  couplets  back,  have 
"  glowing." 

Is  Whitbread  determined  to  castrate  alt  my  aivalry 
lines  ?  ^    I  don't  see  why  t'other  bouse  should  be  spared ; 

I.  The  linM  which  were  omitted  by  the  Committee  lU  thn* — 
"  ^•■Ti  lewtr  tHU,  tht  Drama  ya  diphret 

TJtai  late  tit  ddgtud  ta  crawl  ufen  att-fmrs. 

Wlttn  RUkard  rtart  in  Btrw«rthfar  0  .ierM, 
ffy<M  ammand,  tit  lUed  muil  cam*  m  etwu, 
ifyatt  iant,  tk*  Stagr  noal  cemdactnd 
"To  loothe  the  dcklr  tute  we  due  not  mend. 
Blamt  net  <mr  jtidgmtHi  tkvuld  tat  acquietet, 
AmJ  gratify  yen  mart  iji  timumgUts. 
Oh,  tince  jvnr  Fiat  ttunps  the  Druiu's  Uwt, 
Fwbeu  to  mock  as  with  mkplKced  appktne  ; 
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besidea,  it  is  the  public,  who  ought  to  know  better ;  and 
you  recollect  Johnson's  was  against  similar  bufRxKierie* 
of  Rich's — bat,  ceites,  I  am  not  Johnson.' 

7%at  fuiHt  fraitf  it  n/tr  agaiit  dugraeti, 
-„_  (    brntei  to  mRn  recall    i  ^  _.al_i,  ».„.  . 
'^^  \  fa4<i  «rf  MHto  r«to.  I  *""*"  '  **'*  ' 
Tben  pride  dull  donbl;  nem  the  ■cbx'i  powen^ ' 
WIkh  Rouod'*  Toice  ii  echoed  bMk  bj  oan." 
The  lut  conplel  bnt  one  wu  •Iteced  in  a  nfateqaeiit  copj,  tbiu — 
"  Tktfait  rtprvatk  Ut  frtumt  Ktnts  refiiit. 
Nor  Mflfrvm  matt  te  iatt,/nm  bait  te  imU." 
On  Febnur^   18,    1811,  at  Corent  Gaiden,  a  troop  of  hone* 
weie  inbodaced  in  Bhuttord.     Tat  the  muiager,  Juraial't  wotdi, 
"  Zjtcri  iomu  ttt  Oder  a  rt  QuaUM"  {Sat.  xiv.  104)  may  have  been 
true )  bat,  «■  the  dnadng-toom  of  the  eqaine  comedtant  wa»  ondet  the 
orchotra,  the  itendi  on  the  fint  night  wai  to  the  audience  intoler< 
aUe.     At  the  mme  tfacatie,  April  39,  1811,  the  hcxiei  were  ^afai 
btoogbt  on  the  «age  in  Lewirt  Timeir  tkt  Tartar.     At  the  nine 
theati«,  on  (be  foUowh^  Deccaibei  lb,  a  U*e  elephant  appeared. 
The  noTcltj  had,  howerer,  been  antidpated  In  the  DnbUn  Theatre 
dnriw  the  aeiaon  of  iT?!-}!  (Geneat'i  Bn^h  Stagt,  toL  vilL 

E.  387).    At  tlie  HajnoHuket,  and  Drtuy  Laiie,  the  intiodnction  of 
Tc  i'">T«l«  wai  ridiculed.     7^  Qtiadmfidt  if  QtudlMur^  wat 
given  at  the  Hajmaiket,  Jnlr  36,  1811,  at  a  tnuloqne  oa  TimBHr 
tit  Tartar  and  the  horaet.    The  Prologue,  by  CoLman  the  Yoauger, 
f(t«i-lt^  the  paMon  for  German  plaji  uid  animal  acton — 
"Yonr  taMe,  Tecoret'd  half  from  foreign  qncka, 
Take*  airlngi,  now,  on  EngUih  horiea'  bacic*  j 
While  ererj  modem  baid  may  raiae  hii  name. 
If  tiot  on  lattiHg firaiir,  on  itailefiiMt," 


mnlea,  was  given  br  the  Dntry  I^ne  Comparrr  with  raccem.     It  wu 
tlxii  iotiodiiction  01  animal  p«fonneri  which  Brron  wiilied  to  attack. 
f.  The  following  arc  the  linei  in  Johnson  1  Prehgtit  to   which 
Byron  refen : — 

"Then  cnnh'd  by  mlet,  and  weaken'd  u  refined. 
For  yean  the  pawn  of  Tragedy  declined ; 
From  baid  to  t)aid  the  frigid  caalion  crept, 
Till  Declamation  roared,  whilst  Passion  slq)t. 
Yet  still  did  Virtoe  deign  the  stage  to  tread, 
FhilosophT  Rnalned  though  Nature  fled. 
But  kxita,  at  length,  her  andent  reign  to  qmt. 
She  saw  great  Faostns  lay  the  ^oil  M  Wit ; 
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Instead  of  "  effects,"  say  "  taboun  " — "  d^enerate  " 
will  do,  will  it  ?  Mr.  Bett3r  is  no  longa  a  babe,  therefore 
the  line  cannot  be  personal. 

Wllttiisdo? 

TiU  ebb'd  the  U™  of  {  ***  ^^^  \  waye.' 
I  that  molten  / 

with  "glowing  dome,"  in  case  you  prefer  "burning" 
added  to  this  "wave"  metaphorical.  The  word  "fiery 
"  pillar  "  was  suggested  by  the  "  pillar  of  fire  "  in  the  book 
of  Exodus,  which  went  before  the  Israelites  through  the 
Red  Sea.  I  once  thought  of  saying  "  like  Israel's  pillar," 
and  making  it  a  nmile,  but  I  did  not  know, — the  great 
temptation  was  leaving  the  epithet  "  fiery  "  for  the  sup- 
plementary wave.  I  want  to  woric  up  that  passage,  as 
it  is  the  only  new  ground  us  piologuizers  can  go  upon — 
This  is  die  place  where,  if  a  poet 
Shined  in  description,  he  might  show  it. 


ting  chaBscs  cflii  ptcitM, 
E  peiiodt  of  tbe  »s^el 

IDS  If  fldll  conld  distant  tim 

Boms,  tMW  Diufcji,  jet  n 


And  mark  the  future  peiiodt  of  tbe  Stonl 
Pahap*  If  *kiU  cotdd  distant  timea  explore. 


Periiapa,  wbere  Lear  has  rared,  and  Hamlet  died. 

On  firing  can  new  aorceien  ma;  ride  ; 

Perbapt  (for  who  can  gnen  th'  effects  of  chance  I) 

Here  Hunt  maj  box,  or  Mahomet  mkj  dance." 
John  Rich  (circ.  i6Ba-i76i)  wat  the  creator  of  pantoiniiDe  In 
En^and,  irtudi  he  introduced  at  liscoln'*  Iim  Fields  fai  April,  1716, 
and  in  lAich,  onda  the  itage  mine  of  Ldd,  be  plajed  the  part  of 
HarleqnitL  At  Lincoln's  Inn  Fieldi,  Janoai?  29,  1738,  he  pro- 
duced Thi  Bf^ta'i  Optra,  which,  after  being  refused  at  D11U7 
Lane,  nude  "GajriCit,  and  Rich ^Bf'."  "Great  Fanitts"  probably 
allodei  to  the  wax  between  tbe  two  theatres,  and  tbe  riTal  pro- 
duction! of  Ifarltguin  Dr.  Ftualui  at  Druij  Lane  in  1713,  and 
of  TJu  NKremanttr,  or  tht  Hitiory  tf  Dr.  Fatotta  at  Lincohi's 
Inn  Fields  in  December  of  the  same  veai.  On  December  7,  173s, 
Rich  opened  the  new  theatre  at  C:oTent  Gaidcn,  of  which  he 
remained  mansj^  till  his  death  in  1761. 

I.  The  form  of  this  coaplet,  as  printed,  ii  ai  followi  :— 

"Till  blackening  aahet  and  the  looeljr  wall 
Unup'd  the  Mose'i  realm,  and  ntaik'd  bet  fidL" 


^dbyGoogle 


l8l3.]  THE  TODHO  ROBCIA,  159 

If  I  part  with  the  possibility  of  a  future  conflagration,  n 
lesien  the  compliment  to  Shakspeare.  However,  we  will 
e'en  mead  it  thua — 

Yes,  it  shall  be — the  magic  of  that  name. 

That  scorns  the  scythe  of  Time,  the  torch  of  Flame, 

On  the  same  spot,  etc.,  etc 

There — the  deuce  is  in  it,  if  that  is  not  an  imi»x>Tenient 
to  Whitbread's  content.  Recollect,  it  is  the  "  name,"  and 
not  the  "  magic,"  that  has  a  noble  contempt  for  those 
same  weapons.  If  it  were  the  "  magic,"  my  metaphor 
would  be  stMuewhat  of  the  maddest — so  die  "  name  "  is 
the  antecedent  Bat,  my  dear  Loid,  your  patience  is 
not  quite  so  immortal — therefore,  with  many  and  sincere 
thanks,  lam, 

YouiB  ever  most  affectionately. 
P.S. — I  foresee  there  will  be  chaiges  ctf  partiality  in 
the  papers ;  but  yon  know  I  sent  in  ik>  Address  /  and 
glad  both  you  and  I  must  be  that  I  did  not,  for,  in  that 
case,  their  plea  had  been  plausible.  I  doubt  the  Pit  will 
be  tasty ;  bat  conadous  innocence  (a  novel  and  pleasing 
sensation)  makes  me  bold. 

255.— To  Lord  Holland. 

Septenba  s8. 

I  have  alteted  the  mid^  couplet,  so  as  I  hope  partly 

to  do  away  with  W.'s  objection.     I  do  thick,  in  the 

present  state  of  the  stage,  it  had  been  unpardonable  to 

pass  over  die  horses  and  Miss  Mudie,*  etc     As  Betty  is 

156,  if«£i  t.      Hin   Mndie,  Rnotber 
lie  Corent  Gudcn  malueer  boped  to 

_.  -(tty,  w«i  umotmced  in  &k  Mamimg 

Put,  July  99,  1805,  u  tbc  "  Young  RokU  of  tbe  Dnblin  Stice.** 
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DO  longer  a  boy,  how  can  this  be  applied  to  him  ?  He 
is  now  to  be  Judged  as  a  man.  If  he  act^  still  tike  8  boy, 
the  public  wiU  but  be  more  ashamed  of  their  blunder.  I 
have,  you  see,  now  taken  it  for  granted  that  these  things 
are  reformed.  I  confess,  I  wish  that  part  of  the  Addnss 
to  stand ;  but  if  W.  is  inexorable,  e'en  let  it  go.  I  have 
also  new-cast  the  lines,  and  softened  the  hint  of  future 
combustion,  and  sent  them  off  this  momiog.  Wll  you 
have  the  goodness  to  add,  or  insert,  the  approved  altera- 
tions as  they  arrive?  They  "come  like  shadows,  so 
"  depart,"  *  occupy  me,  and,  I  fear,  disturb  you. 

Do  not  let  Mr.  W.  put  his  Addnts  into  Elliston's 
hands  till  you  have  settied  on  these  alterations.  %.  will 
think  it  too  long: — much  depends  on  the  speakii^.  I 
fear  it  will  not  beai  much  curtailing,  without  ehaims  in  the 
tense. 

It  is  certainly  too  lot^  in  the  rea(&g ;  but  if  Elliston 
exerts  himself,  such  a  favourite  with  the  public  will  not 

Sbe  appealed  nt  Corent  Garden,  NoTcmbet  33,  lSo$,  in  the  part 
of  "  P'Ser  "  in  7^  Country  Girl,  Mim  Bmnton  bd^  "  AliOwa," 
C.  Kemble  "Harconrt,"  and  Moodjr  "Mnm;."  Beuw  hitied  bj 
the  andience,  ihc  walked  with  great  compotare  to  the  front  d  wt 
(tage,  aitd  (iud,  ai  reported  in  the  iteming  Pnt  (NoTCmbet  sj, 
i6o<J- 

"^Ladies  and  gentlemen, — I  know  nothing  I  bare  done  to  ofiend 
"von,  and  ha*  tet  {fk)  thote  who  are  aent  here  to  his*  me  j  I  will 
"be  very  mnch  obliged  to  yon  to  torn  dicm  out." 

This  nnfortanate  q>eech  made  matten  wotk  ;  the  audience  refined 
to  bear  her,  and  her  part  waa  Cniahed  by  Mia  Searle. 

Mis  Miidie  waa  taid  to  be  only  ught  yean  old.  Bat  T.  Kemble, 
being  aiked  if  ihe  wer«  really  lach  a  child,  answered,  "  Ckildl 
"  Why,  air,  «4ien  I  wai  a  Tery  young  actor  in  the  York  Company, 
"  that  bttle  creatnre  kept  an  inn  at  Tadcaster,  and  had  a  lam  family  " 
(Clark  Russell'a  Rtprofitlatm  Actori,  p.  363,  n«ti  *).  The  Mem' 
ingPttt  (April  5,  1806]  sayi  that  Min  Modie  afterwards  joined  a 
children's  troupe  in  Leicetter  Place,  where,  "tboogh  deaerredly  dia- 
'enanced   at  a  great  theatre,  she  will,  no  doabt,  prove  an 


"acquisition  to  the  iiJant  establiibment "  {Alton's  Diaan  a/  tht 
XlXtk  "■■-■■ 


'Xth  Ceninry  in  England,  pp.  333-336). 
I.  Maebttk,  act  iv.  ic.  I. 
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be  thought  tedious.    /  should  think  it  so,  if  ^  were 
not  to  speak  it. 

Yours  ever,  etc. 

PJS. — On  loidcing  again,  I  doubt  my  idea  of  having 
obviated  W.'s  objection.  To  the  other  House  allusion  is 
ntm  seytait/r — but  I  wish  to  plead  for  this  part,  because 
the  thii^  really  is  not  to  be  passed  over.  Many  aftei- 
pieces  of  the  Lyceum  by  the  tame  aimpimy  have  already 
attacked  this  "  Augean  S^tl^  " — and  Johnson,  in  lus  pro- 
logue against  "  Luim  "  (the  harlequin  mani^er,  Rich),-— 
*'  Hunt," — "  Mahomet,"  etc  is  surely  a  fair  precedent.* 


256.— To  William  Bankes. 

Cheltenham,  Septembei  iS,  iSlS. 
Mt  diar  Bankks, — When  you  point  out  to  one  how 
people  can  be  intimate  at  the  distance  of  some  seventy 
leagues,  I  will  plead  guilty  to  your  charge,  and  accept  your 
farewell,  but  not  wUHn^y,  till  you  give  me  some  better 
reason  than  my  silence,  which  merely  proceeded  from  a 
notion  founded  on  your  own  declaration  of  old,  that  you 
hated  writing  and  receiving  letters.  Besides,  how  was  I  to 
find  out  a  man  of  many  reudertces?  If  I  had  addressed 
you  now,  it  had  been  to  your  borough,  where  I  must 
have  conjectured  you  were  amot^t  your  corutituents.  So 
now,  in  despite  of  Mr.  N.  and  Lady  W.,  you  shall  be  as 
"  much  better "  as  the  Hexham  post-office  will  allow  me 
to  make  you.  I  do  assure  you  I  am  much  indebted  to 
you  foi  ttiinV'ng  of  me  at  all,  and  can't  spare  you  even 

I.  For  Lnn,  or  Rich,  Beep.  157,  end  of  hmSt  I.  Hiuit,iD  thenota 
to  JahDMn's/Vm^r^ifCGitfill^'i  edition  of  Johmon'a  Paelital  Works, 
p.  38),  Is  Mid  to  be  "ft  bmoiB  stage-boier,"  Mahomet,  "»  rope* 

VOL.  It.  U 
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from  amongst  the  superabundance  of  ftienda  with  whom 
you  suppose  me  suirounded. 

You  heard  that  Newstead '  is  sold — the  simi  140,000^; 
nxty  to  remain  in  mortgage  on  the  estate  for  three  yean, 
paying  intereit,  of  couise.  Rochdale  is  also  likely  to  do 
wdl — so  my  worldly  matters  are  mending.  I  hare  been 
here  some  time  drinkbg  the  waters,  sim|^y  because  there 
are  waters  to  drink,  and  they  are  very  medicinal,  and 
■nfllciently  disgusting.  In  a  few  days  I  set  out  for  Lord 
Jersey's,*  but  return  here,  where  I  am  quite  alcme,  go  out 

I.  Jiemtetd  wupnt  op  at  Gunmj^t  in  tbe  ■ntnmn  of  iSia; 
but  0DI7  £90,000  woe  bid,  >nd  the  property  wu  therefote  with- 
dn<m.  Snbieqaentl;  It  was  privately  »ld  to  a  Mr.  Clan^iton. 
who  found  himielf  imable  to  complete  the  pnrchaie,  and  fondted 
£as,ooo  (w  the  contract.  Nemtcad  was  erentiuUy  lold,  in 
November,  1S17,  to  Colonel  Wildman,  Byron'!  Harrow  ichool- 
fellow,  for  j£94iS0°- 

1.  For  L«d7  Jeraey,  tee  p.  113,  nott  i.  The  following  pasag*, 
from  Byron'i  Ziriaelud  TJuiighti,  give*  an  acooont  of  Uw  part;  al 
Mtddleton:— 

"  In  iSia  at  Middelton  (Lord  Jeney'i),  amon{[it  a  goodly  com- 
iny  or  Loidt,  I«diei,  and  wlti,  etc.,  there  wa*  poor  old  Vice 
',  the  lavrvet,  attempting  to  nlay  off  the  fine  gentlcaiaa. 


"panyor  Lord*,  I«diei,  and  witi,  etc.,  there  wa 
"Leach,  the  lavrvet,  attempting  to  tday  off  the 
"  Hii  first  ohibfUon,  an  attempt  on  boci^nck,  I 


_  m— God  know*  wbere— in  the  month  of  November, 

"ended  in  a  lit  of  die  Lnmbago — ai  Lord  (^lebynn,  'agrievoo* 
"enemy  to  Gallantry  and  addicti* — and  if  be  coold  nave  but  heard 
"  I^y  Jeney  quiizmg  him  (at  I  did)  next  day  toi  the  ciaai  of  hii 
"malady,  I  don't  think  that  he  wonld  have  tnined  a  'Sqnbe  of 
"dames'  in  a  hony  again.  He  seemed  lo  me  tbe  groateit  fool  (in 
"that  line)  I  ever  saw.  Thif  wat  the  last  Isaw  of^d  Vice  Leach, 
"except  in  town,  where  he  was  creeping  into  avembliei,  and  trying 
"  to  look  young — and  gentlemanly. 

"EnUne  tool — Eminewaa  then — good  bst  intolerable.  He 
"jested,  he  talked,  he  did  evetytlung  admirably,  but  tlun  be  nvx;^ 
"be  applaoded  for  the  tame  tbtng  twice  over.  He  would  read  hi* 
"own  verses,  his  own  paragra^is,  and  tell  hi*  own  story  again  and 
"  again  ;  and  then  '  the  trial  by  Jury  1 1 1 ' — I  almost  wished  it 
"abolished,  for  I  late  neit  him  at  dinner,  and,  as  I  had  read  hi* 
' '  pnbliihed  speeches,  there  was  no  occasion  to  repeat  them  to  me. 
"Cheater  (the  fox-hunter),  nmamed  'Check  Cheater,'  and  I 
"  tweated  the  Claret,  being  the  only  two  who  did  so.  Cbe^  who 
"loves  hi*  bottle,  and  hul  no  notion  of  meetii^  with  a  'bon- 
"vivant'  in  a  toibbler,  in  making  my  eulogy  to  somebody  one 
"evening,  (nmmed  it  np  In  'by  G— ^  ^eiritZ Hita  Mattt'" 
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TC17  litde,  and  enjoy  in  its  fullest  extent  the  doUe  /or 
mtMU,  What  you  are  about  I  cannot  guess,  even  from 
your  date ; — not  dauncii^  to  the  sound  of  the  gitourney 
in  the  Halls  of  the  Lowthers?  one  of  whom  is  here,  ill, 
poor  thing,  with  a  phthisic  I  heard  that  you  passed 
through  here  (at  the  sordid  inn  where  I  first  ali^ted)  &e 
veiy  day  before  I  arrived  in  these  parts.  We  had  a  very 
pleasant  set  here;   at  first  the  Jerseys,   Melboumes,' 


I.  Sir  Pmittos  Ltmb,  created  ut  Iriah  biroD  u  Lord  Helboorae 
in  1771^  an  Iiuh  viscoont  in  17S0,  and  an  EDgliih  pea  in  1S15, 
lounefl,  in  1 769,  EUwbedi,  ohIt  dan^tei  of  Sir  Ralph  Milbanke, 
of  Halnab]',  Yorkihiie,  one  of  the  devsreit  and  most  beaotifal 
vomen  of  the  day.  Horace  Walpole,  wiitiiig  to  Maion,  May  la, 
17781  moitionilier  iriienihe  vai  at  the  hdght  of  her  bea«ty.  "On 
"TiKtday,"  he  tajs,  "I  rami«d,  »ftet  the  ^>ert,  at  Mr*.  MeTnel't 
"with  a  tet  (rf  the  most  fuhionable  compaay,  which,  take  notiM, 
"  I  Toy  teldom  do  now,  ai  1  oertainlT  am  not  of  the  ue  to  mil 
"often  with  yoni^  {^pl^-  ^^J  Mdbonme  wa»  rtandit^  before 
**lhe  fire,  and  adjnttinf  her  feather*  in  the  gUv.  Say*  ibe,  'Lotd, 
"thn  lay  the  ttock*  wilt  blow  up  I  Thai  will  be  very  comical.' " 
GrevUle  {Mauirr,  ed.  18S8,  vol.  Ti.  p.  i^S)  avociate*  bei  name 
with  that  of  Lord  Egremout.  Reynolds  painted  ha  with  her  eldest 
loa  in  bit  well-laiown  ^tuie  MatrnttU  AfftclieH,  Her  aecond  ion, 
William,  afterwardi  I^ime  Minister,  used  to  aay,  "  Ah  I  my  mother 
**  waa  a  most  remarkable  woman ;  cot  meielv  derer  and  eneafini; , 
"but  the  mortMiadou*  woman  I  ever  knew"  [Mtmoirt  0/ yitcmmt 
Mtlittitnu,  vol.  i.  p.  135^  Lady  Melbourne,  whom  Byron  ipoke 
<rf'  as  "  the  bed,  the  kindnt,  and  ablest  female  I  have  ever  known, 
"old  or  young,"  died  in  iSlS,  her  husband  in  1838.  He  thna 
described  her  10  Lady  Bleuiii||tOD  ( fiMnvrva/FOfu,  p.  aa5] !  "L«dy 
"  M.,  who  might  have  been  my  mother,  excited  an  interest  in  my 
"  feeling*  that  few  young  women  have  been  able  to  awaken.  She 
"  wai  a  charming  person — a  tort  of  modem  Aipasia,  uniting  the 
"  energy  of  a  man  1  mind  with  the  deliokcy  and  tendemest  of  a 
"woman's.     She  wrote  and  q>oke  admirably,  because  ihe  felt 

"  place  in  her  Ic^^t.  She  had  all  of  pluloMphy,tave  it*  morose- 
"aem,  and  all  <rf  nature,  nve  iti  defectt  and  general  faiilittt;  or 
"  if  Mune  portioD  of /otUbw  attached  to  her,  it  only  terred  to  render 
"bermoreforbearing  to  tbeerronof  olhen.  Ihave often  tboaght, 
"that,  with  a  littla  mote  yooth.  Lady  M.  might  have  turned  my 
"bead,  at  all  event*  the  tdtta  tanked  my  bcMt,  1:7  bringing  me 
"back  to  mild  feeling*,  wbeadte  demon  pudon  wm  ttrong  within 
"  me.  Her  mind  and  heart  were  ai  fredi  a*  if  only  lixteen 
"  had  Bown  over  her,  Inkead  (rffbw  timet  that  inunbei." 
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Cowpeis,'  and  Hollands,  but  all  gone;  and  the  only 
persons  I  know  are  the  Rawdons*  and  OzTords,*  with 
some  later  acquaintances  of  less  brilliant  descent. 

1.  Petei,  fifth  Eatl  Cowper  {tJtS-tSjl),  muiied,  in  1805, 
£mil7  t/Urj  Lamb,  daughter  of  Lord  Mdboarnej  the  mMried, 
Mcondlf,  in  iSj9,  Lord  PumeistoD. 

1.  Fnmd*  RawdOD,  Mcond  Earl  of  Holn  (t7U-i8l6),  crcmted 
Lord  RawdoD  (1783),  and  Maiquii  of  Hittings  (1817),  nuuiicd,  in 
1804,  the  Coonlecs  of  Londonn. 

3.  Edward  Harlej'  (i773-ia<8)  mxeeded  bit  ancle  as  fifth  Earl 
of  Oxford  in  1790,  and  manied,  in  1794,  lane  Eliiabeth,  dangfatei 
of  the  Rev.  James  Scott,  Vicar  of  Itcliin,  Hants.  It  is  probabl;  of 
Lady  OifoM,  whose  jiicttte  was  painted  by  HoppQcr,  that  B^n 
tpobe  to  Lady  Blessington  {Ctrnvertatwnt,  p.  zjj),  "Even  now 

''the  antnnmal  iJianns  of  Lady are  remembered  by  me  with 

"  xotm  than .  admiration.  She  resembled  a  landscape  by  Claude 
"  Lorraine,  with  a  setting  sun,  her  beauties  enhanced  by  the  know- 
"  kd^e  that  they  were  thedding  theii  last  dying  beams,  which  threw 
"  a  radiaoGc  aionnd.     A  woman  .  ,  .  i*  mIt  gratcTul  for  her  firit 

"and  lait  conquest.    The  fint  of  poor  dear  Lady  's  was 

"  achieved  before  I  entered  on  this  worhl  of  carej  mit  the  lait,  I 
"do  Hatter   myself,   wac   leaeived  for   me,  and  a  bcmit  beutkt 

o  L«dy  Oxford  i  "There 
1  Byron  (Medwin's  Cetmnaiiant, 
PP-  93<  94)i  "  ilonble  piy  own  age,  the  mother  of  wveral  children 
''who  were  perfect  angels,  with  whom  I  had  ftn-med  a  Hai»H  that 
"  continoed  without  interruption  for  eight  months.  The  autumn  of 
"  a  beanty  like  bei's  is  preferable  to  the  spring  in  others.  She  told 
"ne  the  was  never  in  love  till  she  was  Uiitty ;  and  I  thought  my- 
"telf  10  with  bet  when  the  was  forty.  I  nerer  lelt  a  stronger 
"panion;  which  the  retnined  with  eqnal  ardour.  .  .  .  She  had 
"been  sacrificed,  almost  before  she  was  a  woman,  to  one  whose 


J  fiunily,  to  which  the  law 
*'mehim  theii^t  to  be  called  father.  Straiige  aa  it  may  seem, 
"die  gained  (as  all  women  do)  an  bifluence  over  me  so  strong,  that 
"  I  bad  great  difficulty  in  brealcinK  with  her,  even  iriien  I  knew  the 
"  had  bMn  inconstant  to  me ;  and  once  nai  on  the  point  of  going 
"abroad  with  her,  and  narrowly  escaped  this  folly." 

To  be  near  the  Oifords  at  Eywood,  in  Herefordshire,  Byron 
took  Kin^am  Court,  a  dowet-hoose  of  the  family,  where  Kihop 
Harley  died  in  1788.  At  one  time,  u  is  evident  from  his  corre- 
spondence with  Hanson,  he  wai  bent  on  going  abroad  with  Lady 
Oxford.  In  the  end  he  only  accompanied  her  to  Portsmouth.  Of 
Lady  Oxford,  Uvedale  Price  wrote  Inns  to  Rogers  (Clayden,  Regtrt 
and  hit  Conleinforariti,  vol.  i.  Pp.  397,  398) — 

"This  is  a  melancholy  subject ''—[the  deadi,  by  consomptioti, 
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But  I  do  not  trouble  them  much ;  and  as  for  your 
rooms  and  jrouc  assemblies  "  they  are  not  dieamed  of  in 
"  our  philosophy ! ! " — Did  yon  read  of  a  sod  accident  in 
the  Wye  f  other  day  ? '  A  dozen  drowned ;  and  Mr. 
Rossoe,  a  corpulent  gentleman,  preserved  by  a  boat-hook 
or  an  eel^pear,  b^ged,  when  he  heard  his  wife  was  saved 
— no — iost—io  be  thrown  in  again  1 1 — as  if  he  could  not 

of  Lord  Aberdeen's  childreo] — "and  I  mast  go  to  another.  Poor 
"  Ladj  Oxford  I  I  had  heaid  wilh  great  conceni  of  her  dulgeroiu 
"  illiiesa,  bia  hoped  ibe  might  get  toiou^  it,  and  was  much,  vei^ 
"  nmch  eiiered  to  bear  that  it  had  etided  fatally.     I  had,  as  yoa 


"lince  ibe  went  abrcMd,  had  (caicely  had  any  correspdnden 
"  intcTconnc  with  bet,  till  I  met  her  in  town  lait  spring.  I  un^u 
"  taw  her  twice,  and  both  timei  she  seemed  K>  ovetjojed  to  lee  an 
"old  friend,  and  expiened  her  joy  so  naturally  and  cordially,  that 
"I  felt  no  lea*  overjoyed  at  seeing  her  after  so  long  an  absence. 
"  She  talked,  with  great  mtiifaction,  of  our  meeting  for  a  longec 
"  time  this  next  sprinK.  little  thinking  of  an  eternal  lepuation. 
"  There  contd  not,  in  ail  respects,  be  a  more  ill-matched  pair  than 
"beneli'  and  Lord  Oxford,  or  a  stronger  instance  of  the  cnel 
'*  qxirts  of  Venns,  or,  ratbcr,  of  Hymen — 

'* '  Cni  placet  imparts 
Forma*  atqne  animos  snb  jnga  ahenea 
Soevo  ntittCK  cum  joco.' 
"  It  has  been  said  that  the  was,  in  some  meatnre,  forced  into  the 
"match.  Had  she  been  united  to  a  man  whom  she  had  loved, 
"esteened,  and  respected,  the  herself  migbt  have  t>een  generally 
"  renected  and  esteemed,  as  well  a*  tov^ ;  bat  in  her  situation, 
"  to  keep  clear  of  all  mlacondoct  required  a  strong  mind  or  a  cold 
"beait;  perhaps  both,  and  the  had  neither.  Her  failings  were 
"  in  no  small  degree  the  effect  of  circumstances ;  her  amiable 
"  qualite  all  her  own.  There  was  tomelhing  about  her,  in  spile 
**  of  her  errors,  remarkably  attaching,  and  that  something  was  not 
"merely  bei  beautr.  'Kinduesi  has  rea.'itless  charms,'  and  she 
"was  full  of  affectionate  kindness  to  those  she  loTed,  whether  a* 
"friends  or  as  loTen.  As  a  6ieod,  I  always  found  her  the  same, 
"  never  at  til  changeful  or  capricious.  As  I  am  not  a  very  rigid 
"moralist,  and  am  extremely  open  to  kjndnets,  'I  could  have 
"  better  spared  a  better  woman.' " 

I.  An  account  of  the  accident  is  given  in  the  Chronicle  of  the 
AHtmalJitgiiUr,  September  11,  lSi>.  The  party  consisted  of  ten 
people,  three  of  whom  were  saved.  Among  tbote  rescued  was 
Mr.  Rotbery— not  Rotsoe,  at  Byron  gives  it. 
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have  thrown  hims^  in,  bad  he  wished  it;  but  this  passes 
for  a  trait  of  sennbility.  What  strange  beings  men  are, 
in  and  out  of  the  Wye  I 

I  have  to  ask  you  a  thousand  pardons  for  not  fulfilling 
some  orders  before  I  left  town ;  but  if  you  knew  all  the 
cursed  entanglements  I  had  to  wade  through,  it  would  be 
uruiecessary  to  beg  your  forgiveness. — ^When  will  Farlia- 
ment  (the  new  one)  meet  ? ' — in  sixty  days,  on  account  of 
Ireland,  I  [vesume:  the  Irish  election  will  demand  a 
longer  period  for  comidetion  than  the  ccmstitutional  allot- 
ment. Yours,  of  course,  is  safe,  and  all  your  side  of  the 
question.  Salamanca  is  the  ministerial  watchword,  and 
all  will  go  well  with  you.  I  hope  you  will  speak  more 
frequently,  I  am  sure  at  least  you  ought,  and  it  will  be 
expected.  I  see  Portman  means  to  stand  again.  Good 
ni^t. 

Ever  yours  most  affectionately, 

257. — To  Lord  Holland. 

Septtnbei  39,  181X. 
Shakespeare  certiuidy  ceased  to  reign  in  tnw  of  his 
kingdoms,  as  George  III.  did  in  America,  and  George 
rv.*  may  in  Ireland  ?  Now,  we  have  nothing  to  do  out 
of  our  own  realms,  and  when  the  monarchy  was  gone,  his 
majesty  had  but  a  barren  sceptre.  I  have  eutaaay,  you 
will  see,  and  altered,  but  make  it  what  you  please ;  only 
I  do  implore,  for  roy  ewn  gratification,  one  lash  on  those 
accursed  quadrupeds — "a  long  shot,  Sir  Ludus,  if  you 

I.  He  new  Fuliunent  met  NoTcmbei  30,  l8l3.  Wellinetoa 
won  the  battle  of  SaXunanc*.  on  the  pterions  Julj  22. 

1.  Some  otjeeticia,  it  appeait,  lud  been  made  to  tbe  passige, 
"hmI  Sbskspeare  eaaid  te  rtign.' 
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"  lore  me." '  I  have  altered  "  wave,"  etc,  and  the  "  fire," 
and  so  forth  for  the  timid. 

Let  me  hear  from  you  when  conveiiieDt,  and  believe 
me,  etc 

P.S. — ^Do  let  that  stand,  and  cut  out  elsewhere.  I 
shall  choke,  if  we  mutt  overlook  their  damned  menagerie. 

258.— To  Lord  Holland. 

September  30^  18 1 3. 

I  send  you  the  most  I  can  make  of  it ;  for  I  am  not 
so  well  as  I  was,  and  find  I  "  pull  in  rescdution."  * 

I  wish  much  to  see  you,  and  will  be  at  Tetbury  by 
twelve  on  Saturday ;  and  from  thence  I  go  on  to  Lord 
Jersey's.  It  is  impossible  not  to  allude  to  the  degraded 
state  of  the  Stage,  but  I  have  lightened  it,  and  endeavoured 
to  obviate  your  oM«r  objections.  There  is  a  new  couplet 
for  Sheridan,  allusive  to  his  Monody.'  AU  the  alterations 
I  have  madted  thus  |  , — as  you  will  see  by  comparison 
with  the  other  copy,  I  have  cudgelled  my  brains  with 
the  greatest  willingness,  and  only  wish  I  had  more  time 
to  have  done  better. 

You  will  find  a  sort  of  clap-trap  laudatory  couplet 
inserted  for  the  quiet  of  the  Committee,*  and  I  have 
added,  towards  the  end,  the  couplet  you  were  pleased  to 

I.  Bob  Acta,  in  7)lr  JSRU><actT.  k.  3},  my*,  "  A  lone  ibot,  Sit 
"Lndm,  if  jrooloreme." 
a.  Masbttk,  act  T.  Bc  5. 

3.  Sberidan'i  MfUM^  «n  Garritk. 

4.  Hie  CraninJttee  of  Selection  comisted,  t&y*  the  SoHriit 
(NoTcmber  1,  iSii,  p.  395),  "of  one  peei  uid  two  commoiien, 
"one  poet  ind  two  proacn,  one  Loid  uid  two  Brewcn ;  uid  the 


odIt' points  in  whicli  thej  ccuncided  weie  in  being  ill  three 

parHuQent  men,  bH  three  politl '  

the  GoTctnmeDt  of  the  coontiT.      .     .     ,    , 

wcte  VHnd  Holland,  Sunoel  Whitbtead,  ind  Huvey  Chtisti«n 


"parliunent  men,  bH  three  politlciuu,  all  three  ia  oppoddon 


GoTctnmeDt  of  the  coontiT.     Their  name*,  u  we  nndctEtsnd, 

»  Vmi  -  --  ■■     •  "  --" -.  .   - 

Combe." 
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like.  The  whole  Address  is  seventy-three  lines,  still 
perhaps  too  long;  and,  if  shortened,  you  will  save  time, 
biU,  I  fear,  a  little  of  what  I  meant  for  sense  also. 

With  myriads  of  thanks,  I  am  ever,  etc 

My  sixteenth  edition  of  respects  to  Lady  H. — How 
she  must  laugh  at  all  this  1 

I  wish  Murray,  my  publisher,  to  print  off  some  copies 
as  soon  as  your  Lord^p  returns  to  town — it  will  ensure 
correctness  in  the  papers  afterwards. 

259-— To  Lord  Holland. 

Far  be  from  him  that  hour  which  asks  in  vain 
Tears  such  as  flow  for  Garrick  in  his  strain ; 


Far  be  that  hour  that  vainly  asks  in  turn 
crowttdMs  I 
wept  o'er  1 

Septembet  30,  1813. 

Wilt  you  choose  between  these  added  to  the  lines  on 
Sheridan  ?i  I  think  they  will  wind  up  the  pan^yric, 
and  agree  with  the  train  of  thought  preceding  them. 

Now,  one  word  as  to  the  Committee — how  could  they 
resolve  on  a  rough  co|7  of  an  Address  never  sent  in, 
unless  you  bad  been  good  enough  to  retmn  in  memory, 
or  on  paper,  the  thing  they  have  been  good  enough  to 
adopt  f  By  the  by,  the  circumstances  of  the  case  should 
make  the  Committee  less  avidus  gloria,  for  all  praise  of 
them  would  look  pl^uy  suspicious.  If  rtecessary  to  be 
stated  at  all,  the  ample  facts  bear   them  out    They 

n  b;  rcfcRDoe  to  Ibe  printed 
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surely  had  a  right  to  act  as  they  pleased.  My  sole  object 
is  one  which,  I  trust,  my  whole  conduct  has  shown;  viz. 
that  I  did  nothing  insidious— sent  in  no  Address  whatever 
— ^but,  when  applied  to,  did  my  best  for  them  and  myself; 
but,  above  all,  that  there  was  no  uixlue  partiality,  which 
will  be  what  the  rejected  will  endeavour  to  make  out. 
Fortunately — most  fortunately — I  sent  in  no  lines  on  the 
occasion.  For  I  am  sure  that  had  they,  in  that  case, 
been  preferred,  it  would  have  been  asserted  that  /was 
known,  and  owed  the  preference  to  private  friendship. 
This  is  what  we  shall  probably  have  to  encounter;  but, 
if  oi>ce  spoken  and  approved,  we  sha'n't  be  much  ero- 
banassed  by  their  brilliant  conjectures ;  and,  as  to 
criticisDi,  an  old  author,  like  an  old  bull,  grows  cooler 
{or  ought)  at  every  baiting. 

The  only  thing  would  be  to  avoid  a  party  on  the 
night  of  delivery — afterwards,  the  more  the  better,  and 
the  whole  transaction  inevitably  tends  to  a  good  deal  of 
discussion.  Murray  tells  me  there  are  myriads  of  ironical 
Addresses'  ready — tome,  in  imitation  of  what  is  called 
my  styk.    If  they  are  as  good  as  the  Probationary  Odei^ 


I.  Piobably  the  rderencc  b  to  RtjecUd  Addrata,  or  the  Kite 
Tiatntm  Rxtanan  (lSl3),  t?  James  <i775-iS39)  and  Horace 
(1779-1849)  SmiQi.  "Cm  BonoT"  Uie  P*"^  on  Bttod,  is  the 
joint  coapcailioii  of  Junei  uid  Horace.  Tne  manncript  wm 
oiiered  to  MiBTar  for  £30,  but  decliaed  b^  him.  It  wu  aftenraidi 
publiflied  by  Johii  Miller,  of  Bow  Street,  Covenl  Gaiden,  who  alio 
publithed  Hwtue  in  Lendon. 

a.  J'reiatimarji  Oda,  which  generally  forms,  with  Poliliiia 
EtUguet,  the  third  portion  of  the  RoUiad,  i«  reallT  distinct  fiom 
that  work.  It  is  the  result  of  an  imagiiiBry  contest  tor  the  Uiiteate- 
ship.  E&ch  candidate  was  to  deliver  a  "  Probationary  Birthday 
"Ode,"  and  among  the  candidates  arc  Dr.  Pretyman,  Archbishop 
Harkham,  Thomas  and  Joseph  Waclon,  Sir  Cecil  Wray,  Sir  Joseph 
Mawbey,  Henry  Dimdas,  Lord  Tbnrlow,  and  other  Tories  of  the  day. 


L.  (Lord  MoBDtmorres). 
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or  Hawkins's  I^pe  of  Tcbaae^  it  will  not  be  bad  (tin  for 
the  imitated. 

Erer,  etc 

a6a— To  Lord  Holland. 

Octob«t  %,  i8i3. 

A  copjr  of  this  t&U  aUcred  is  sent  by  the  post,  but 
this  will  aniv«  fiist.  It  must  be  "bumblei" — "yd 
"  (u/tn>^ "  does  away  the  modesty,  and,  after  all,  iywi!4  u 
tnOh,  Besides,  there  is  a  puff  direct  altered,  to  please 
yom  plaguy  tmtert, 

I  shall  be  at  Tetbury  by  is  or  i — but  send  this  for 
you  to  ponder  over.  Theie  aie  several  little  things 
maAed  thus  /  altered  for  your  perusal.  I  have  <^ 
mounted  the  cavalry,  and,  I  hope,  arranged  to  your 
pneral  satisfaction. 

Ever,  etc. 

At  Tetbury  by  noon. — I  hope,  after  it  is  sent,  there 
will  be  no  tnore  elisions.  It  is  not  now  so  long — 73 
lines — two  less  than  allotted.  I  will  alter  all  Committee 
objections,  but  I  hope  you  won't  permit  ElHtton  to  have 
any  voiet  whatever, — except  in  speaking  it. 

261. — To  John  Murray. 

ChdHuhMii,  Oct  13,  1813. 
Dkar  Sir, — I  have  a  very  strtmg  obfteHon  to  the 
ei^raving  of  Qie  portrait,*  and  request  that  it  may,  on  no 

I.  /»  iVtfiw^aAjM^7Maw*(I73fi)i  written  by  ItucHawkin* 

fiiOWiM(l705-I7^)>wMui  ode  in  imitUionof  Swift,  Pope,  Tbom- 

(on,  and  odwt  contempocuT  P9etx.   Browne  repFaeDtedWenlodc  in 

'  e  Wbbr  inleretf  in  the  Fuliunenti  of  1744  and  1747.     Toh 

dice  Ofbiin  (BonreU,  >4>um,  April  5,  177S)  m  "one  of  tin 
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account,  be  |»efixed ;  but  let  aQ  the  pioofa  be  bunt,  and 
the  plate  broken.  I  will  be  at  the  expense  which  has 
been  incurred ;  it  is  but  fair  that  /  should,  since  I  cannot 
pennit  the  publication.  I  b^,  as  a  particular  favour, 
tbU  you  will  lose  do  time  in  having  this  done,  for  which 
I  have  reasons  that  I  will  state  when  I  see  rou.  Foigive 
all  the  trouble  I  have  occasioned  you. 

I  have  lec^ved  no  account  of  the  reception  of  the 
Address^  but  see  it  is  vitupeiated  in  the  papers,  irtiich 
does  not  much  einbanass  an  old  atiihor.  I  leave  it  to 
your  own  judgment  to  add  it,  or  not,  to  your  next  edition 
when  required.  Pray  comply  sirieHy  with  my  wishes  as 
to  the  engraving,  and  believe  me,  etc 

Youn  very  truly, 

Byron. 

F.S.— Favour  me  with  an  answer,  as  I  shall  not  be 
easy  until  I  hear  that  the  proofs,  etc.,  are  destroyed.  I 
bear  that  the  Satirist  has  reviewed  CMUe  Harold^  in 

•Ito  painted  a  fnll-Ioigth  of  Byron,  from  irtiich  the  portrait  prefixed 
to  tlw  qtMtto  edition  of  Hoore'i  Life  b  engnued.  Id  reference  to 
Ae  latUr  picture,  Byroo  mji,  in  >  note  to  Rogen,  "  If  yon  think 
"  the  pictnic  yon  aw  at  Mniray'B  worth  your  acceptance,  it  it  youn  j 
"and  yon  may  put  afAn*  or  mask  on  it,  if  yon  like"  (Moore). 

I.  On  Salnrday,  Octobei  to,  Dmtj  laxx  reopened  with  7%t 
Dtvil  tf  /br  and  Hamltt.  Then,  after  the  irt)ole  body  oT  acton 
had  taaa  "God  Mte  the  King"  and  "Rule^  Britannia,"  EUitton 
deliTcied  Byron's  addre**. 

3.  71/  Satirut,  a  MmtAfy  MiUor  (tee  IttUn,  vol.  1.  p.  331, 
— 1.  .1  _^  f^,,^  October,  1807,  to  1814.  Up  to  iSia  it  wa«  the 
ri':.__u.».«  — hn  .riij  :t  ;_>!..»  _u.  1..  ur  r_j 


in  December  of  th«  Mme  year  (pp.  ^43-550).     in  the  first  o 

two  noticet,  the  Satirat  o^itAia  the  "judgment  of  our  predeccMon," 

(hat  unleM Byron  "improred wonderfDlly,hecoaldneTerbeapoet," 

and  continne*  thoa :  "  It  i«  with  luuificcted  uti^tion  we  find  that 

"  he  has  improved  wonderfully,  and  that  he  tr  a  poet.    Indeed,  when 

we  consider  dte  comparatiTely  short  interral  which  ha*  elapsed, 

and  contrast  the  character  of  tus  recemt  with  that  of  his  early  work, 

we  confcn  onnelvet  astonished  at  the  intellectual  progress  which 

Lord  Byron  has  made,  and  are  happy  to  hoU  him  op  as  another 
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what  manner  I  need  not  ask ;  but  I  wish  to  know  if  the 
old  personalities  are  revived  ?  I  have  a  better  reason  for 
asking  this  than  any  that  merely  concerns  myself;  but 
in  publications  of  that  kind,  otben,  particularly  female 
names,  are  sometimes  introduced. 

262.— To  Lord  Holland. 

CbeUcDhun,  Oct.  14,  iSii. 
My  dear  Lord, — 1  perceive  that  the  papers,  yea, 
even  Perry's,*  ore  somewhat  ruffled  at  the  injudicious 

"  ounple  of  the  extiaOTdiouy  eSecb  of  itudj  and  cnltiTatioii,  root 
"on  mmdi  appaicntlr  of  the  moit  otipiomisiiig  desciiptton."  The 
reriewei  leverelf  conaemiu  th«  morbid  bitterness  of  the  poet's  thought 
and  feeling,  bat  yet  BiBniis  that  the  poems  "abound  with  beaotiTnl 
" IT,  clothed  in  a  diction  free,  forcible,  and  Taiions.     CiUdi 


"unagerr,  clothed  m  a  diction  free,  forcible,  and  Tanons.  Ckildi 
"Ifamla,  although  arowedlj  a  fra^ent,  contaiiu  maay  fn^aienti 
"  which  would  oo  bononr  to  any  poet,  of  any  period,  itt  any 
*'  conntiy." 

I.  Junes  Peny  [1756-1831)  parcha«ed,  in  17S9,  the  Mormng 
Ckrenkle,  ong^nolly  established  by  WoodfsU  in  1769.  In  Petiy^ 
hands  the  paper  became  the  leadii^  <Hgui  of  the  Whigs.  He  wa* 
the  fitlt  editor  to  introduce  a  lucceanon  of  puliamentuy  reporter!. 
He  gathered  ronnd  him  a  remarkable  staff  of  contribntors,  including 
Kicardo,  Sir  Taaes  Macktotoxh,  Poison  (who  married  his  sistet), 
Charles  L«mD,  Sheridan,  Coleridge,  Haztitt,  Lord  Campbell, 
Moore,  Campbell,  Byron,  and  Buini.  The  minting  CAramtU 
(October  la,  1811)  says— 

"Hr.  EUijton  then  came  forward  and  delivered  the  followil^ 
"  Prite  Address.  We  cannot  boast  of  the  eloquence  of  the  ddiverr. 
"  It  was  neither  gracefully  nor  gonectly  recited.  The  merits  of  the 
"production  itself  we  submit  to  the  criticism  of  oni  readers.  We 
"caimot  suppose  that  it  was  selected  as  the  most  poetical  composition 
"of  all  the  scores  that  were  submitted  to  the  Conmiittee.  But, 
"perhaps  by  its  tenor,  by  its  allusions  to  the  Are,  to  Gairick,  to 
"Siddoos,  and  to  Sheridan,  it  was  thou^t  most  applicable  to  the 
*' occasion,  notwithstanding  its  being  in  parti  immusol,  and  in 
"general  tame." 

Again  (October  14),  ioanoUceof  R^altd  Addraut,\ht  Marmng 
Chrtmiclt  returns  to  the  subjett— 

"A  wag  has  already  published  a  small  volome  of  Aidrata 
"  rtjicliJ,  m  wbich,  with  admirable  nil,  all  the  poets  of  the  day 
"are  assembled,  contesting  for  the  Prise  Address  at  Druty  Lane. 
"  And  certainly  he  has  assigned  to  the  pen  of  Lord  B.  a  si^>e(ii>i 
"poem  to  that  which  has  gained  the  prixc." 
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preference  of  the  Committee.  My  friend  Teirj  has, 
indeed,  et  tu,  Bmte-d.  me  rather  scurvily,  for  which  I  will 
cend  him,  for  the  Morning  ChromcUt  the  next  epigram 
I  scribble,  aa  a  token  of  my  fiill  foigiveness. 

Do  the  Committee  mean  to  enter  into  no  explanation 
of  their  iMtx:eedings  7  You  must  see  there  is  a  lean- 
ing  towards  a  charge  of  partiality.  You  will,  at  least, 
acqwt  me  of  any  great  anxiety  to  push  myself  before 
■o  many  elder  and  better  anonymous,  to  whom  the 
twenty  guineas  (whidi  I  take  to  be  about  two  thousand 
pounds  Bank  currency)  and  the  honour  would  have  been 
equally  welcome.  "  Honour,"  I  see,  "  hath  skill  in  para- 
"  giaph-writing." 

I  wish  to  know  how  it  went  off  at  the  second  reading, 
and  whether  any  one  has  had  the  grace  to  give  it  a  gbmce 
<^  approbation.  I  have  seen  no  paper  but  Perry's  and 
two  Sunday  ones.  Ferry  is  severe,  and  the  others  silent. 
If,  however,  you  and  your  Committee  are  not  now  dis- 
satisfied with  your  own  judgments,  I  shall  not  much 
embarrass  myself  about  the  brilliant  remarks  of  the 
journals.  My  own  opinion  upon  it  is  what  it  always  was, 
perhaps  pretty  near  that  of  the  public. 

Believe  me,  my  dear  Lord,  etc,  etc. 

P.S. — My  best  respects  to  Lady  H.,  whose  smiles 
will  be  very  consolatory,  even  at  this  distance. 

The  Addrm  wM  also  leretelr  handled  in  W  CViAi^^x /<b  ifrfi&vM 
writUn  by  Lard  Byren,  nktch  was  Sfioken  at  tit  eiini»g  of  iht  Hna 

TAtatrt  Seyai,  Divry  Lamt,  OiUitr  ICi,  lSl3.     By  Lord 

(London,  no  date).  The  atithoT  is  "  uloniahed  at  the  glaring  faults 
"and  {renend  insipidity"  o(  the  address,  and,  after  a  detailed 
criticiam,  coDclndei  that  "public  indignation"  will  sympathiie  with 
the  rejected  poets,  and  "  puisne  the  rinl  patrons  and  the  rival  bard." 

Rogen,  writing  to  Moore,  Oclobei  iz,  1811  {Memart,  itc.,  of 
riUmia  Moert,  to).  tiIL  p.  113),  sajs,  "  Poor  BfroD  I  what  I  beu 
"  and  read  of  his  prologue  malLcs  me  tcit  angry.  Of  mcb  value  is 
"  public  dvoui  1  So  a  man  is  to  be  tried  by  a  copy  of  venei  thrown 
**  off  perhaps  at  haiard,  and  invito  JUiturai  I " 
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263. — To  John  Hanson. 

Cbeltenhun,  Ocf.  iS^,  tSta. 

Dkak  Sir, — ^With  perfect  confidence  in  you  I  sign 
the  note;  but  is  not  Claugbton's  delay  very  strange? 
let  us  take  caie  what  we  are  about.  I  answered  his  letter, 
which  I  enclose  to  you,  very  eauthuify;  the  irioes  and 
China,  etc,  I  will  not  demur  much  upon ;  but  the  vase 
and  cup  (not  the  siuiltup)  and  s<Mne  little  coffee  things 
brought  from  the  East,  or  made  for  the  purpose  of  con- 
taining relics  brought  from  thence,  I  will  not  part  with, 
and  if  he  refuses  to  ratify,  I  will  take  such  stepa  as  the 
Law  will  allow  on  the  form  of  the  contract  for  compelling 
him  to  ratify  it. 

Pny  write.  I  am  invited  to  Lord  O.'saod  Lord  H.*8; 
but  if  you  wish  very  much  to  meet  me  I  can  oame  to 
town. 

I  suppose  the  tythe  purchase  will  be  made  in  my 
name.  What  is  to  be  done  with  Deardon  7  >  Mra. 
M[asangberd] '  is  dead,  and  I  would  wish  something 


I.  Dcudon  wu  die  losee  of  the  Rochdale  cod-pit*.  "Wben 
"  Mr.  Fnmce  was  ber«,"  fnitet  Mn.  Byion  to  Huuon,  July  13,  1811 
(Kiilbing's  EngHttht  StudieiL,  toI.  hv.  p.  iS3t>  "  he  told  me  tbete 
"h«d  been  in  iojuiiction  procured  to  prevent  Dei.rdln  gotn  working 
"tbe  Coal  Pit!  IMI  wu  in  dispute  between  Lord  Bfcon  «od  him, 
••bat  ^ce  France  was  hero,  tbeie  b»  been  a  Han  from  Lancaihire 
"  who  nn  tbej  are  worked  bj  Deardin  tbe  lame  ai  ever.  I  alto 
"  beard  that  the  Pomo  j'ou  imt  down  to  take  an  accotint  of  tbe 
"  Coab  was  bribed  b;  Deardin,  and  did  not  give  anaccoimt  of  half 
"of  what  was  got." 

3.  For  Mrs.  Maningberd,  see  Lttttrs,  roL  i.  p.  too,  at  end  of 
nett  3.  Byron's  peconiaiy  transactions,  though  not  unimportant  in 
their  influence  on  his  csteei,  are  difficult  to  luiiavel.  The  following 
ttalement,  in  hb  own  handwritiae,  with  regaid  to  tbe  Annuitie*  was 
iq^iMcntlj  prepared  for  some  l^al  proceedings,  and  is  dated 
Janoaiy  ifi,  iSia: — "Lord  Byron,  to  the  best  of  his  knowledge 
"and  recollection,  in  Dec,  1S05— Jannai;,  1806  applied  to  King, 
*'inconseqaeDceof  anadvertisonent  in  the  papers,  who  acquainted 
"  Lord  Byton  that  bii  minority  {tteveuted  all  money  traiutctioiit 
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settled  for  the  Daughter  who  is  itill  responnble.  Will 
you  give  a  glance  into  that  business,  and  if  posuble  first 
fletUe  somethii^  about  the  Annuities. 

I  shall  perhaps  dnv  within  a  ;f  loo  next  week,  but  I 
will  deky  Tor  your  answer  on  C's  business. 

Ever  yours,  sincerely  and  affectioiiately, 

Btrom. 

Hy  love  to  all  the  family. 

I  wish  to  do  something  for  yoang  Rushton,  if 
practicable  at  Rothdak ;  if  not,  think  of  some  ntuation 
where  he  might  occupy  himaelf  to  k-kAA  Idleness,  in  the 
meantime. 

264. — To  John  Morray. 

Clielteiiluun,  Oct  tS,  iSia, 

Dear  Sir, — Will  you  have  the  goodness  to  gel  this 
Parody  of  a  peculiar  kind'  (for  all  the  first  lines  are 

"without  the  lecniil*  <A  competent  penons.  nron^  Mr.  K.  be 
"becmie  acquainted  with  Mr.  Dellerelly,  anotber  ^  tbe  tribe  <A 
"  lirael,  and  nibae<incnt]r  nitb  »  Mr.  Howard  of  Golden  Sqnaie. 

"  After  taaaj  delays,  daring  whicb  Lord  B.  bad  interrieira  wiA 
"  Howatd,  once;  be  (binkt,  in  Goldcm  Sqnate,  btit  moie  freqnentlj 
"  in  Rccadillf,  Mn.  U[anin2l>eTd]  agreed  to  become  secnritT  jointly 
"with  ber  danehter.  Lord  B.  knows  Howard's  petton  fcitealj 
"well,  bainot  kcd  bin  labMqaent  to  the  tramactiDn,  but  recollects 
"Howaid't  mentioDiiig  to  bim  that  he,  Laid  B.,  wai  acting  im- 
"pmdenllX,  Mating  tlut  he  made  it  a  rule  to  adviie  yotue  men 
"aninit  nicb  proceedings.  Lord  B.  recollecti,  on  the  aaj  on 
"iriiich  the  money  wm  paid,  that  he  remained  in  the  next  room  till 
"the  pkpert  were  signed,  Mis.  M[*ssingbeid]  having  Mated  that  the 
"pMtie*  wished  him  to  be  kepi  ont  of  Mgbl  durine  the  bunncB,  and 
"wished  to  avoid  even  mentioning  his  name.  Mis.  M[tldngbcrd] 
"dedocted  the  interest  for  two  years  and  a  half,  and  j£loo  for 
"Howard's papers."  Two  other  Anntiitiei  were  effected,  in  both 
of  which  His.  Mssdngberd  fignred  as  a  security,  and  in  one  the 
manager  of  Dorant's  Hotel.  It  was  the  interest  on  these  oinoiitj 
loans  which  crippled  ^rron.    Two  were  ttiU  nnpaid  in  1817. 

I.  The  Famitlulital  Aidrtu,  "By  Dr.  PUgiaiy,"  is  a  puody 
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Bvshys  entire),  inserted  in  several  or  the  papers  {comedy 
— «nd  copied  correetly;  my  hand  is  difficult) — particularly 
the  Mottling  Chromdet  Tell  Mr.  Feny  I  foi^ve  tiim  all 
he  has  said,  and  may  say  against  my  address,  but  he  will 
allow  me  to  deal  with  the  Doctor — {auS  alteram  fartem) 
— and  not  hOray  tne.  I  cannot  think  what  has  befallen 
Mr.  Perry,  for  of  yore  we  were  very  good  friends ; — but 
no  matter,  only  get  this  inserted. 

I  hare  a  poem  on  Waltzing  for  you,  of  which  I  make 
you  a  present ;  but  it  roust  be  anonymous.  It  is  in  the 
old  style  of  Eng&sh  Bards,  and  ScoUA  Reviewers. 

Ever  yours, 

Byroh. 

P.S.— With  the  next  edition  of  Cin^  Harold  you 

t^BTTon  of  Dr.  BotbT'i  .4dtfr»r,  the  origini]  <tf  lAJch  will  be  found 
in  tbe  Gentdnt  RgtcUd  Addrant,  tt  well  m  iwrodied  in  Jiatctal 
Addraatt  ("  Ardutectnral  Atonu").  On  Octot>er  ■47oiiiig  Bnibf 
forced  Ms  w>7  on  to  tb«  stage  of  Dnuy  Lane,  attempted  to  recite 
bit  fatherli  addcea,  and  wai  taken  into  cWod;.  On  the  next  night. 
Dr.  Biubj,  ipeakine  from  one  of  tbe  boiet,  obtained  a  heaiii^  fbr 
hii  Km,  who  coald  not,  however,  mike  his  voice  beud  in  the 
theatre.  Thtn  another  "rejected"  author  tried  to  recite  bit  com- 
podtion,  bat  wai  hooted  down.  Order  wat  rettored  I^  Raymond 
reminding  the  audience  that  the  Chambetbin't  licence  vat  neccmiT 
for  all  stage  tp««chet.  To  the  fulnre  of  the  ^onnni  Bmby  (h^iself 
a  ctanpetitor  and  the  atuhor  of  an  "  Unalogue"  3  fifty-six  iines)  to 
make  *'""»*if  heard,  Byron  allodei  in  the  lUge  direction  to  ttte 
FitrmllUtual  Addrat — "to  be  spoken  in  an  inarticulate  voice  by 
"  Mailer  P."  The  FarenOtttical  Addrat  appeared  in  the  Mining 
CMrvHuU  for  Octot>er  33,  iSia.  In  the  tame  ittue  wu  printed 
a  long  statement  by  Dr.  Bustiy,  in  which,  afiei  paying  a  compliment 
10  Byron't  "poetical  genius,"  he  insisted  that  the  Committee  of 
Dniry  Lane  had  broken  bith  by  not  choosing  one  of  the  addresiet 
lent  in  by  competitors.  (See  references  to  Dr.  Bint^  in  Pboki, 
vol.  i.  pp.  aSi  and  485,  nob  I.)  Dr.  Thomas  Bust^  (1755-1838) 
composed  the  mnmc  for  Holcroft'i  Talt  af  Myilay,  Itie  first  musical 
melodnuna  produced  on  the  English  stage  t^ovent  Garden, 
Noveabet  13,  tSoa).  He  wat  for  tome  time  tssIsUnt  editor  of  the 
Mtrning  Pvit,  ind  Parliamentary  reporter  for  the  Louden  Caurant; 

modcal  mbiect^  taught  Innguaget  and  music,  and  Iraut- 

— =~  - —  rnrued  *ei»e  (1813). 
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may  print  the  fiist  fifty  or  a  hundred  opening  lines  of  the 
Curt*  of  iHnerva^  down  to  the  couplet  b^inning 

Mortal  ('twas  thus  she  spake),  etc. 
Of  course,  the  moment  the  Satin  bq;:ins,  there  you  will 
stop,  and  the  opening  is  the  best  part 

265.— To  Robert  Rushton. 

Chdlenham,  Oct  1^,  1811. 
RoBXRT, — I  hope  you  continue  as  much  as  possible 
to  apply  yourself  to  Acemmts  and  Land-Measurement, 
etc  Whatever  chaise  may  take  place  about  Newstead, 
there  will  be  none  as  to  you  and  Mr.  Murray.  It  is  in- 
tended to  place  you  in  a  situation  in  Rochdale  for  which 
youi  pursuance  of  the  Studies  I  recommend  will  best  fit 
you.  Let  me  hear  from  you ;  is  your  health  improved 
since  I  was  last  at  the  Abbey  ?  In  the  mean  time,  if  any 
accident  occur  to  me,  you  are  provided  for  in  roy  will, 
and  if  not,  you  will  always  find  in  your  Master  a  sincere 
Friend. 

B. 

266. — To  John  Murray. 

Oct  19,  iSis. 
Dear  Sir, — Many  thanks,  but  I  must  pay  the  damagt, 
and  will  thank  you  to  tell  me  the  amount  for  the  at- 
graving.  I  think  the  Rgeeted  Addresses  by  far  the  best 
thing  of  the  kind  since  the  RolHad,  and  wish  you  had 
published  them.    Tell  the  author  "  I  forgive  him,  were 

I.  T%«  Cum  ef  SfiiuTva,  written  M  Atheni,  in  iSlI,  wu  not 
pobliihcd  u  a  whok  till  iSaS.  But  the  fint  fiftT-foor  lino  appealed 
in  Canto  III.  ot  77U  Cnmnr  (1S14).  (See  Tlu  CtiTU  t/  Maurva : 
Introdnctoiy  QOlc^  Amu,  18^  voL  L  p.  453.) 

VOL.  IL  N 
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"  he  twenty  tunes  oiu  satirist ; "  and  dmik  his  imitadons 
not  at  all  inferior  to  the  famous  ones  of  Hawkins  Browne. 
He  roust  be  a  man  of  very  lively  wit,  and  much  less 
scurrilous  dian  Wits  often  are :  altogether,  I  veiy  much 
admire  the  peifonnance,  and  wish  it  all  success.  The 
Saiirist  has  taken  a  new  tc»ie,  as  you  will  see :  we  have 
now,  I  think,  finished  with  C.  H's  critics.  I  have 
in  hand  a  Sa&re  on  WaUnt^,  which  you  must  publish 
anonymously:  it  is  not  long,  not  quite  soo  lines,  but 
will  make  a  very  small  boarded  pamphlet.  In  a  few 
days  you  shall  have  it 

Ever  youis, 

Btrom. 
P.S.— The  editor  of  the  Satirist  aknost  ought  to  be 
thanked  for  his  revocation ;  it  is  done  handsomely,  after 
five  yeai^  warfare, 

267. — To  John  Hanson. 

OcP.  ssd,  181S. 

Drar  Sir,— I  enclose  you  Mr.  CpaughtonJ's  letter, 
froro  which  you  yourself  will  judge  of  my  own.  I  insisted 
on  the  contract,  and  said,  if  I  gave  up  the  wines,  etc,, 
it  would  be  as  a  g^.  He  admits  the  validity,  as  you 
perceive.  I  told  him  that  /  wished  to  avoid  raising 
difficulties  and  in  all  respects  to  fiilfil  the  bs^ain. 

I  am  going  to  Lord  Oxford's,  Eywood,  Presteigne, 
Hereford.  In  my  way  back  I  will  take  Farleigh,  if  you 
are  not  returned  to  Loi>don  before. 

I  wish  to  take  a  small  house  for  the  winter  any  where 
not  remote  from  St.  James's.  'Wll  you  arrange  this  for 
me  7 — and  think  of  young  i^uhton,  whom  I  promised  to 
provide  for,  and  must  begin  to  think  of  it ;  he  mi^t  be  a 
tu^-Tythe  coUector,  or  a  Bailiff  to  out  agent  at  Rochdale, 
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or  many  other  thtogs.  He  has  had  a  Citr  education  and 
was  wdl  (Uspoaed;  at  all  events,  he  must  no  longer 
temain  in  idleness. 

Let  die  Mule  be  sold  and  the  dogt. 

Fny  let  me  bear  from  you  when  convenient,  and 
Believe  me,  ever  yours  truly, 

BVRON. 

My  beat  lemembmnces  to  all. 

I  shall  draw  foxfifiy  this  week. 

Is  anything  done  about  Miss  M[asungt>eid]  ?  You 
have  not  mentioned  her. 

368.— To  Jdrn  Murray. 

Oct  13, 1811. 

Dkar  Sir, — Thanks,  as  usual.  You  go  on  boldly ; 
but  have  a  care  (£  glvitatg  the  public,  who  have  by  this 
time  had  enough  of  C.H.  IValtt  shall  be  prepaied.  It 
is  rather  above  300  lines,  with  an  introductoiy  letter  to 
the  Publisher.  I  think  of  publishing,  with  C~ff,  the 
opening  lines  of  the  Curte  of  Minerva,  as  for  as  the  first 
speech  of  Pallas, — because  some  of  the  readers  like  that 
pan  better  than  any  I  have  ever  written;  and  as  it 
contains  nodiing  to  affect  die  subject  of  die  subsequent 
portion,  it  will  find  a  place  as  a  descripiivt  fragmaU. 

lbs  plate  is  broktnl  between  ourselves,  it  was  unlike 
the  picture ;  and  besides,  upon  the  vdiole,  the  frontis[»ece 
of  an  author's  visage  is  but  a  paltry  exhibition.  At  all 
events,  Ms  would  have  been  no  recommendation  to  the 
book,  I  am  sure  Sanders  would  not  have  survival  the 
engraving.  By  the  by,  the  fiOurt  may  remain  with  jrov 
or  Mm  (which  you  please),  till  my  return.  Hie  ^te  of 
two  cemainii^  copies  is  at  your  service  till  I  can  give  you 
a  bet^;  the  other  must  be  burned  peremptoriiy.    Again, 
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do  not  fo^et  that  I  have  ao  account  with  you,  and  that 
this  ia  induded.  I  give  you  too  much  trouble  to  allow 
you  to  incur  expense  also. 

You  best  know  bow  &r  this  "Addiess  Riot"  will 
affect  the  future  sale  oi  C.  H,  I  like  the  volunte  of 
"  rejeekd  A."  better  and  better.  The  other  parody  irtiidi 
Feny  has  received  is  mine  also  (I  beUeve).  It  is  Dr. 
Busby's  speech  versified.  Vou  are  removing  to  Albemarle 
Street,  I  find,  and  I  rejoice  that  we  shall  be  nearer  neigh- 
bours. I  am  going  to  Lord  Oxford's,  but  letters  here 
will  be  forwarded.  When  at  leisure,  all  communications 
from  you  will  be  willingly  received  by  the  humblest  of 
your  scribes.  Did  Mr.  Ward  write  the  review  of  H. 
Tooke's  Ufe?  >    It  is  excellent 

Yours  ever, 

B. 

369. — ^To  JoHb  Hanson. 

Erwood,  PrcstdgD,  Httcfon),  Oct'.  31",  l8t3. 
Dear  Sir, — The  inclosed  bill*   will  convince  you 
how  anxious  I  must  be  for  the  payment  of  Claughton's 
first  instahnent ;  though  it  has  been  sent  in  without  due 

I.  See  Quarttrly  Rtniau,  vol.  vii.  p.  313.    The  utlde  aUuded  lo 
was  wrilten  br  the  Hon.  J.  W,  Wud,  aftenraids  Eail  of  Dudler- 
3.  The  bill  was  Bjnon'i  for  jfisoo^  and  the  enclorare  ran  as 

"  Lord  Bnon, 
"  A  Bill  for  ^IJOO,  drawn  bj  Scrope  B.  DaTies,  lies  doe  at  Sir 

"%Mo£M!«>fraodCo's.,  No.  11,  LowiardSfrtd. 
'>'  AU  Draft*  intended  for  the  PaTiiient  of  BiUi,  to  be  bioiigfat 

•'  before  Half  past  Three  o'clock. 

"  Please  to  csll  between  3  and  Five  o'Clock." 

The  Mme  daj  Byroo  writes  a  second  letter  to  Hanson — 

"  Do  pray  pros  Clao^ton,  as  Mr,  D.'s  buiinrcsi  most  be  settled 

"  at  aU  events.    I  send  you  hu  letter,  uid  I  am  more  nncomforlable 

"  than  I  can  posdbly  expiets  mj^tf  upon  the  subject.    Piay 


^dbyGoogle 


t8i3.]  pictmuRY  DirricuLTtES.  t8i 

notice,  I  cumot  blame  Mr.  Dkviea  who  must  feel  very 
aiudotu  to  get  rid  (rf  the  bnainess.  Fren  C,  and  let  me 
have  an  answer  wbeoever  you  can  to  this  Place. 

Yours  ever, 

B. 
P.S. — I  am  at  Lord  Oxfaris,  Eywood,  as  above. 

270.— To  John  Hanson. 

Preudgn,  Nor'.  8<*,  l8ia. 

Dkar  Sis, — Not  beingable  (and  to^y  being  Sunday 
also)  to  procure  a  stamp,  as  the  Post  town  is  very  remote, 
I  must  request  this  letter  to  be  conndered  as  an  Order 
for  paying  fifteen  hundred  pounds  to  S.  B,  Davies,  Esq., 
and  tiie  same  sum  to  your  own  account  for  the  Tythe 
putchase.   Mr.  D.'s  receipt  can  be  indorsed  on  the  bond. 

I  shall  be  in  London  the  Utter  end  of  the  week.  I 
set  out  from  this  place  cm  the  isth.  As  to  Mr.  C,  the 
Law  must  decide  between  us ;  I  shall  abide  by  the 
Contnct.  Your  answer  will  not  reach  me  in  time,  so 
do  not  write  to  me  while  here. 

Pray  let  Mr,  D.  be  paid  and  you  also— come  what 
may,' 

I.  Byron  watpvpand  to  make  tome  McriGcei  to  extricate  hJnuelf 
frMD  debt,  or  go  abnad.  Hie  following  leltei  to  Hamon  it  dated 
Decembcf  lo^  iSia  :— 

"  DSAK  SlK,— 1  have  to  teqae*!  Uiat  yon  will  pay  the  bearer  (1117 
"Groom)  the  wagei  doe  to  taim  (11  p*-  10^),  and  dimin  him 
"immedialdjr,  ail  have  giTen  np  m;  honet,  and  place  the  nm  to 
"myacconot. 

"Etef  yonia, 

"  BvaoN." 

Fom  day*  later,  December  14,  tSia,  he  write*  again  to  Hanion — 


Dear  Sik, — I   reqnest  voni  attention   lo   the  enclosed. 
■       ■  ■■■-  Howaid,  and      -     '-■ 

itable,  notwithaUnibng  evcrj  tacHGce  on  my  part. 


"what  can  be  done  with  Howaid,  and  oige  Clanghlon.     If  lids 
'        "  "  "  "  y  irtueh  my  d  ' 


"kind  of  thing  continnei,  I  moM  quit  a  eomitry 

*■   -  ri 

"  Yoon  ewt. 


^dbyGoogle 


iSa  THKDRURY  LANX  ASDRXaS.  [CHAP.  TL 

I  always  foresaw  that  C.  would  ihHt;  but  he  did  it 
with  his  eyes  open.  What  questicm  can  arise  as  to  the 
title?  has  it  never  been  examined?  I  never  heard  of  it 
before,  and  surely,  in  all  our  law  suits,  that  question  must 
hftTe  come  to  issue. 

I  hope  we  dull  meet  in  town.  I  will  wait  on  you  tha 
moment  I  arrive. 

My  best  reqiects  to  your  fiunily ;  believe  me, 
Ever  yours  sincerely, 

Byron, 

271. — To  John  HanstMi. 

PrMteigD,  Not'.  i6">,  i8|3. 

Dear  Sir,— The  floods  having  rendered  the  road 
impassable,  I  am  detabed  here,  but  trust  by  the  tatter 
end  of  the  wedc  to  proceed  to  Cheltenham,  where  I  shall 
expect  a  letter  from  you  to  tell  me  if  I  am  wanted  in 
town. 

I  shall  not  be  in  time  for  the  Prince't  address ;  but  1 
wish  you  to  write  down  for  my  ParSainentofy  robes  (Mrs. 
Chaworth  had  them,  at  least  Mis.  Qa^e  the  mother); 
though  I  rather  tlunk  those  weie  the  Coronadon  and  not 
the  House  robes.    At  least  enquire. 

I  hope  Mr.  D.  ia  paid ;  and,  if  Mr.  C.  demurs,  we 
must  bring  an  action  acctnding  to  Contract 

I  trust  you  are  well,  and  well  doing  in  my  behalf  and 
your  own. 

Ever  yours  most  sincerely. 
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373.— To  John  Murray. 

CI>eHmh«iD,  Norembef  ii,  1811. 

Dear  Sir, — On  my  return  here  from  Lord  Oxfoid's, 
I  found  your  obliging  note,  and  will  thuik  you  to  letain 
the  letters,  and  any  other  subsequent  ones  to  the  same 
address,  till  I  arrive  in  tovn  to  claim  them,  which  will 
probably  be  in  a  few  days.  I  have  in  cha^e  a  curious 
and  very  long  MS.  poem,  written  by  Lord  Brooke  (the 
Jriend  of  Sir  PhtSp  Sidney),  which  I  wish  to  submit  to 
the  inspection  <A  Mr.  Gifibrd,  with  the  following  queries : 
— first,  whether  it  has  ever  been  published,  and  secondly 
(If  not),  whether  it  is  wordi  publication  ?  It  is  from  Lord 
Oxford's  Library,  and  must  have  escaped  or  been  over- 
locked  amongst  the  MSS.  of  the  Harleian  Miscellany. 
The  writing  is  Lord  Brooke's,  except  s  diffbient  band 
towards  the  close.  It  is  very  IcMig,  and  in  the  six-line 
itana.  It  is  not  for  me  to  hazard  an  oinnion  upon  its 
merits ;  but  I  would  take  the  liberty,  if  not  too  troubl&- 
some,  to  submit  it  to  Mr.  Gifibrd's  judgment,  which, 
from  bis  excellent  edition  of  Masdnger,  I  should  ronceive 
to  be  as  decisive  on  the  writii^  oi  that  age  as  on  those 
of  our  own. 

Now  for  a  less  agreeable  and  important  topic — How 
came  Mr.  Mac-Somebody,'  witboot  consulting  you  or 
me,  to  ptefix  the  Address  to  his  vohmie  of  "defected 
"  addresses  t"  Is  not  diis  somewhat  larcenous  ?  I  think 
the  ceremony  of  leave  might  have  been  asked,  though  I 
have  no  objection  to  the  thing  itself;  and  leave  the 
"hundred  and  eleven"  to  tire  themselves  with  "base 
"comparisons,"  I  should  think  the  ingenuous  public 
tolerably  sick  of  the  subject,  and,  except  the  parodies, 

I.  B.  HcMilUii. 
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I  have  not  inteifered,  nor  shall ;  indeed  I  did  not  know 
that  Dr.  Eusby  had  pobliriied  his  apologetical  letter  and 
postscript,'  or  I  ahoold  have  recalled  them.  But,  I  con- 
fess, I  looked  upon  lus  conduct  in  a  different  light  before 
its  appearance,  I  see  some  mountehank  has  taken 
Alderman  Birch's  name '  to  vituperate  the  Doctor ;  be 
bad  much  better  have  pilfered  his  pastry,  wiuch  I  should 
imagine  the  more  valuable  ii^redient — at  least  for  a  Puff. 
— Pray  secure  me  a  copy  of  Woodfall's  new/untW,*  and 
believe  me, 

Dear  Sir,  yours  very  sincerely, 

B. 

273.— To  William  Bankes. 

December  a6,  [1813). 
The  multitude  of  your  recommendations  has  already 
Bupeiseded  my  humble  endeavouis  to  be  of  use  to  you ; 
aitd,  indeed,  most  of  my  principal  friends  are  retumed, 
Leake  from  Joannina,  Caiuiing  and  Adair  from  the  city 
of  the  Faithful,  and  at  Smyrna  no  letter  is  necessary,  as 
the  consuk  are  always  willii^  to  do  every  thii^  for  per- 
sonages of  respectability.  I  have  sent  you  fAne  ;  one  to 
Gibraltar,  which,  though  of  no  great  necessity,  will,  per- 
haps,  put  you  on  a  more  intimate  footing  with  a  very 
pleasant  family  there.  You  will  very  soon  find  out  that 
a  man  of  any  consequence  has  very  little  occamon  for 
any  letters  but  to  ministers  and  bankers,  and  of  them  we 
have  already  plenty,  I  will  be  sworn. 

t.  Thfa  probablr  refer*  to  Bosbj's  apologetic  letter  in  the  ^(tmiiv 
CMnmitU  tot  OctiAer  33,  l8ia. 

3.  AldennMi  fiurch  wu  ■  pastiy-cook  in  Cornlull, 

3.  In  the  Calklogne  of  Bjron'i  books,  (oM  April  5,  l8t6,  ^ipeu 
two  ccfiMi  of  TWikAu  ; — 

"  Jnniiu'i  Letten,  3  vol.  naiia,  1806. 

••jtudos'iLctten^  by  Woodfiil,  3  vol.,  Zofji  A/vr,  181a." 
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It  13  by  DO  means  improbftble  that  I  shtll  go  in  the 
spiing ;  and  if  you  will  fix  any  place  of  rendezvous  about 
August,  I  will  write  or  join  you. — When  in  Albania,  I 
wish  you  would  inquire  after  Dervise  Tahiri  aod  Vasctllie 
(or  Basil),  and  make  my  reapects  to  the  vizien,  both 
Oiere  and  in  the  Horea.  If  you  mendon  my  name  to 
Snleyman  of  Thebes,  I  think  it  will  not  hurt  you ;  if  I 
had  my  dragoman,  or  wrote  Torkirii,  I  could  have  given 
yoB  letters  of  rea/  servia;  but  to  die  En^^ish  they  are 
hardly  requitite,  and  the  Greeks  themselves  can  be  of 
little  advantage,  Liston  *  you  luiow  already,  and  I  do 
not,  aa  he  was  not  then  minister.  Mind  you  visit  Ephesus 
and  d>e  Troad,  and  let  me  bear  from  you  when  you 
please.  I  believe  G.  Forresti  is  now  at  Yanina ;  but  if 
not,  whoever  is  there  will  be  too  happy  to  assist  you. 
Be  particular  about /rma»/»/  never  allow  yourself  to  be 
bullied,  for  you  are  better  protected  in  Turkey  than  any 
where ;  trust  not  the  Greeks ;  and  take  some  htidknacterUt 
for  present — watdus,  pistols^  etc.,  etc.,  to  die  Beys  and 
Pachas.  If  you  find  one  Demetrius,  at  Athens  or  else- 
where, I  can  recommend  him  as  a  good  dragoman.  I 
hope  to  join  you,  however ;  but  you  will  find  swarms  tA 
Ei^lisb  now  in  the  Levant 

Believe  me,  etc 

274. — To  John  Murray. 

Eywood,  PreitdgBi  Jumuy  8,  1813. 
Dear  Sir, — You  have  been  imposed  upon  by  a  letter 
forged  in  my  name  to  obtain  the  picture  left  in  your 
possession.    This  I  know  by  the  confesmon  of  the  culprit,* 

I.  Robert  liitoii,  ■ftennuds  Sir  Robert  Litton  {1742-1836), 
Mcc«eded  Adair  ■•  Amtwasador  M  ConMutliiople  Id  1811. 

3.  Hie  culprit  wu  Lad;  Cuoline  Lamb,  who  imiltted  Bjtou'i 
bandwritiiig  with  reauukabla  ikill. 
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and  as  she  is  a  woman  (and  of  rank),  with  whom  I  have 
unfortunately  been  too  much  connected,  you  will  for  die 
present  say  very  littie  about  it ;  but  if  you  have  the  letter 
retain  it — ^write  to  me  the  particulars.  You  will  also  be 
more  cautious  in  fiiture,  atxl  not  allow  anything  of  mine 
to  pasB  from  your  hands  without  my  Sail  as  well  as 


I  have  not  been  Id  town,  nor  have  written  to  you 
since  I  left  it.  So  I  presume  the  forgery  was  a  skilful 
perfom>aoc& — I  shall  endeavour  to  get  back  the  picture 
^y  &ir  means,  if  possible. 

Yours  ever, 

Byron. 

PJS.— Keep  the  letter  if  you  have  it  I  did  not 
receive  your  parcel,  and  it  is  now  too  late  to  send  it  on, 
as  I  shall  be  in  town  on  the  17th.  The  deStt^uett/  a  one 
ot  the  first  fiunilies  in  this  kingdom ;  but,  as  Dogberry 
says,  this  is  "  flat  burglary."  ^  Favour  me  with  an  answ^. 
I  hear  I  am  scolded  in  the  Quarterfy ;  but  you  and  it  are 
already  forgiveiL  I  suppose  that  made  you  bashfiit  about 
sending  it 

275. — To  Francis  Hodgson. 

FebniUT  3,  1813. 
My  DBA&  HoDGSOK, — I  will  Join  you  in  any  bond 
for  the  money  yon  require,  be  it  that  or  a  larger  sum. 
With  i^jard  to  security,  as  Newstead  is  in  a  sort  of  ab^- 
ance  between  sale  and  purchase,  and  my  Lancashire 
inroperty  very  unsettled,  I  do  not  know  how  Sax  I  can  give 
more  than  personal  security,  but  what  I  can  I  will.  At 
any  rate  you  can  try,  and  as  the  sum  is  not  very 

I.  Mueh  Adf  about  f/otkmg,  act  It.  k.  s. 
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amrideiable,  tbe  chuices  are  &ToarabIe.  I  hear  nothing 
of  my  own  concerns,  but  expect  a  letter  daily.  Let 
me  hear  from  you  where  you  are  and  will  be  this  month. 
I  am  a  great  admirer  of  the  Ji.A.  [Refeded  Addnsses], 
Qioa^  I  have  had  so  great  a  sbaie  in  the  cause  of  their 
publication,  and  I  like  the  C.Zf,  \CMlde  Jlar0ld\  imitation 
one  of  the  best'  Lady  Oxford  has  beard  me  talk  much 
of  you  as  a  relatire  of  the  Cokes,  etc.,  and  denies  ma 
to  say  she  would  be  happy  to  have  the  pleasure  of  your 
acqnuntance.  You  must  come  and  see  me  at  K[ijiBham]. 
I  am  sure  you  would  like  all  here  if  you  knew  them, 

tha  "  Agnus "  is  furious.  You  can  have  no  idea  of 
the  horrible  and  abmitd  things  she  has  sud  and  done  * 
dnce  (really  from  the  best  motives)  I  withdrew  my 
homage.  "  Great  pleasure "  is,  certes,  my  object,  but 
"  why  brief,  Mr.  Wild  ?  "  •    I  cannot  answer  for  the  future, 

I.  "  Brrcm  often  talks  of  tbe  Kutbon  of  the  Sgecltd  Addtttta, 
"  and  ■Ivan  in  tenns  of  taqnallGed  pniie.  He  tm  tint  Ibe  Inita- 
"tioM,  imHke  all  other  imitadoitt,  BM  fBll  of  gtniM.  'Paiodlw,' 
"  be  H^  '  ilwajv  gire  ft  bad  unprcHioa  of  tbe  otiniuJ,  but  in  tha 
"  Htftdul  Addrtuu  the  revene  wa*  the  bet ; '  and  be  quoted  the 
*'Moond  and  tbird  ttamaa,  in  imitatkni  of  niixttdf,  as  admirable, 
"  and  jnct  wbat  he  could  bave  wiihed  to  write  on  a  nmilai  mbject " 
(Lad;  Ble«Qgton'i  Cenetrtatiatu,^.  134). 

1.  "  Tbe  BcMbMOiwln,"  writci  Ladr  H.  Lereaoa  Gowct  to  Lad; 
G.  Morpetb,  Septembet  la,  1813  [IMia^  of  Ifarritt,  Counlitt 
CraitvUle,  vol.  i.  pp.  40^  41),  "  hsTe  been  unpacked  about  a  couple 
"tibaan.  M;  atmt  looks  slont  and  well,  but  poor  Caroline  moit 
"  tenibl;  tbe  contrarj'.  She  is  worn  to  the  bone,  at  pale  ai  death 
"and  her  ejes  ilartu^  out  of  her  bead.  She  seems  indeed  in  a 
"tad  way,  alteinatel;  in  tearing  nririts  and  in  lean.  T  bate  ha 
"cliBractef,  ber  feelings,  and  herself^  when  I  am  anj  from  hei,  but 
"die  kteMtlsnie  what  I  am  with  her,  and  to  see  her  poor  caiewom 
"face  is  dismal,  b  spite  of  reason  and  specnlatiMi  upon  her  extra- 
"  ordinary  conduct.  She  appears  to  me  in  a  state  \aj  (little)  short 
"of  intanit7,  and  mj  aunt  describes  it  as  at  times  hanng  been 
"decidedlTM." 

3.  Hie  context  and  allusion  seem  to  reqoiie  anotiier  word  than 
"  biff;  "  bnt  the  sentence  is  written  as  printed.  In  Fieldina'i  Zifii 
r-    w_.<i.u   UK/j  ink    TTi    ..1.....  -;;:  1  .,^  i„  <■ .  Jt-j L. 
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-  but  the  past  ia  pretty  secure ;  atid  in  it  I  can  immbei  die 
last  two  months  as  wortiiy  of  the  gods  in  Zufre/ha,  I  can- 
I  not  leriew  in  the  "  AfontUy ;"  in  &ct  I  can  just  now  do 
nothing,  at  least  with  a  pen ;  and  I  really  think  the  days 
of  Authorship  are  over  with  me  altogether.  I  hear  and 
rejoice  in  Bland's  and  Merivale's  intentions.'  Murray 
has  grown  great,  and  has  got  him  new  premises  in  the 
fashionable  part  of  the  town.*  We  Uve  beie  so  shut  out 
of  the  mondt  that  I  have  nothing  of  general  import  to 
communicate,  and  fill  this  up  iridi  a  "  hap[7  new  year," 
and  drink  to  you  and  Drury. 

Ever  yours,  dear  H., 

a 

I  have  no  intention  of  continuii^  "  ChUde  Harold" 
There  are  a  few  additions  in  the  "  body  of  the  book  "  of 
description,  which  will  merely  add  to  the  number  of 
pages  in  the  next  edition.  I  have  taken  Kinsham 
Court.  The  business  of  last  summer  I  broke  off,*  aiKl 
now  the  amusement  of  the  gentle  &ir  is  writing  letters 
literally  threatening  my  life,  and  much  in  the  style  of 
"Miss  Mathews"  in  "Amelia"  or  "Lucy"  in  the  "Seggai^s 
"  Opera."  Such  is  the  reward  of  restoring  a  woman  to 
her  Eamily,  who  are  treating  her  with  the  greatest  kind* 
ness,  and  with  whom  I  am  on  good  terms.  I  am  still  in 
paiaHa  Ciras,  and,  beii%  no  Ulysses,  cannot  tell  into 
what  animal  I  may  be  converted ;  as  you  are  aware  of 
the  torn  of  both  parties,  your  conjectures  will  be  very 
correct,   I   daresay,  and,  seriously,   I   am  very  much 


I.  Tbe  repabl 


le  republication  of  the  AnOuli^, 
.  MumT't  lemoT*]  from  3a,  Fleet  Street,  to  So,  Albematla 
Stieet. 
3.  With  Lady  CuoUne  Lunb. 
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attached.  She  has  had  her  shaie  of  the  denundations  <A 
the  brilliant  Fhryne,  and  i^faids  them  as  much  as  I  do. 
I  hope  you  will  visit  me  at  K.  which  will  not  be  leady 
before  spring,  and  I  am  reiy  sure  you  would  like  my 
nei^bouis  if  you  knew  them.  If  you  come  down  now 
to  Kington,'  pray  come  and  see  me. 

276. — To  John  Hanson. 

y  Feb',  1813. 
Dkas  Sir, — Will  you  fonnud  the  inclosed  immedi- 
ately to  Corbet,  whose  address  I  do  not  exactly  remem- 
ber ?    It  is  of  consequence,  relative  to  a  foolish  woman  ■ 
I  never  saw,  who  iandes  I  want  to  marry  her. 

Yours  ever, 
B. 
F.S.— I  wish  you  would  see  Corbet  and  talk  to  him 
about  it,  for  she  plagues  my  soul  out  with  her  damned 
letters. 

277. — To  John  Murray. 

Febniuy  so,  1813. 
Dear  Sir, — In  "  fforaa  in  tondm"*  I  perceive 
some  stanzas  <m  Lord  Elgin  in  which  (waving  the  kind 
compliment  to  myself*)  I  heartily  concur.    I  wish  I  had 


:.  The  UAj  ta  qtwttion  Menu  to  luiTe  been  Lad;  Falkland  (Ke 
iitUri,  ToL  i.  p.  316,  nett  I,  and  the  letter  dated  Uaich  S,  1813). 


3.  Haract  in  Lamian  ;  eaiuittiw  of  Iwatatioitt  of  tht  Pint  ?bw 
Beela  af  iJu  Oda  of  Haraet,  bf  jamca  and  Horace  Smith  (1813), 
wai  a  collection  of  inilatiou,  (he  best  of  which  are  \tj  Jamea  Smith, 


republished  &om  Hill'i  MoittUy  Mirrar,   vrbeie  the;  originallj 

i..  In  Book  I.  ode  zv.  of  Haract  im  Zandan,  entitled  "Tlie 
"  FarthcDOD,"  Minena  thai  tpeak»~ 
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the  pleasure  of  Mr.  Smith's  acquaintance,  as  I  could 
conunnnicate  the  curious  anecdote  jroa  read  in  Mr.  T.'i 
letter.  If  he  would  like  it,  he  can  have  the  subslatue  for 
bis  second  Edition ;  if  not,  I  shall  add  it  to  our  next, 
tbou|^  I  think  we  already  have  enough  of  Lord  Elgin. 

What  I  have  read  of  this  work  seems  admirably  done. 
My  piaise,  however,  is  not  much  worth  the  Author's 
having;  but  you  may  thank  him  in  my  name  for  Ms. 
The  idea  is  new — ^we  have  excellent  imitations  of  the 
Satires,  etc  by  Pope ;  but  I  remember  but  one  imitative 
Ode  in  bis  works,  and  ncae  any  irtiere  else.  I  can  hardly 
suppose  that  they  have  lost  any  feme  by  the  &te  of  1^ 
Farce;'  but  even  should  this  be  the  case,  the  piesoit 
publicatioD  will  again  place  them  on  their  pinnacle. 
Yours  truly, 

E 

378.— To  Robert  Rushtoo. 

4,  Bennet  Street,  St  JudmX  Feb.  34'^,  1813. 
I  feel  rather  surprised  to  have  beard  nothing  from  you 
or  your  bther  in  answer  to  Fletdier's  last  letter.  I  wish 
to  know  whether  you  intend  taking  a  share  in  a  iaxm  with 
your  brother,  or  prefer  to  wait  for  some  other  situatioa  in 
Lancashire ; — the  first  will  be  the  best,  because,  at  your 
time  of  life,  it  is  highly  improper  to  remam  idle.    If  this 

*'  All  who  behold  mj  mutiUted  pile 
Shall  brand  iu  ravaijer  with  elude  rage, 
And  loon  a  titled  bud  kcxa  Britaiu'i  Iile, 
Ttij  conntiT'l  praiie  and  snKage  shall  engage. 
And  file  with  Atbeni'  wrongi  an  an{>iy  age  I  " 
I.  Horace  Smith's  nnncceafnl  comedj,  Flnl  Imtratigiu ;  «r, 
Thide  in  tlu  Wat,  wai  performed  at  Drnry  Lane.    The  prologue, 
spoken  b;  Powdl,  beiecches  a  jttdgmoit  from  the  audience — 
"Sudiai  mild  Jnttice  mi^t  henelf  dispeuc^ 
To  Imxperuiut  and  a  fh-tt  Offaut." 
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marriage  which  it  spokeo  of  for  you  ib  at  all  advantageoiis, 
I  can  have  no  objection;  but  I  should  suppose,  after 
beii^  in  my  serrke  from  your  infiuKy,  you  will  at  least 
let  me  know  the  name  of  your  intend^  and  her  expecta- 
tions. If  at  all  respectable,  nothing  can  be  better  for 
your  settlement  in  life,  and  a  proper  [Korision  will  be 
made  for  you ;  at  all  events  let  me  hear  something  on  the 
subject,  for,  as  I  have  some  intention  of  leaving  England 
in  the  Summer,  I  wish  to  make  my  arrangements  with 
regard  to  yourself  before  that  period.  As  you  and  Mr. 
Murray  have  not  received  any  money  for  some  time,  if 
you  will  draw  on  me  for  Jifiy  pounds  (payable  at  Messrs. 
Hoare's,  Bankers,  Fleet  Street),  and  tell  Mr.  3[ose[di] 
Murray  to  draw  for  the  same  sum  cm  his  own  account, 
both  will  be  paid  by  me. 

Etc,  etc, 
B. 

279.— To  John  Hanson. 

Fi.  a?*,  1813. 

Deas  Sir, — I  have  called  several  times,  and  you  may 
suppose  am  very  anxious  to  hear  something  from  oi  <tf 
Mr.  Claught(»i. 

It  is  my  determination,  on  account  of  a  malady  to 
which  I  am  subject,  and  for  other  weighty  reasons,  to  go 
abroad  again  almost  immediately.  To  this  you  will 
object ;  but,  as  my  intention  cannot  be  altered,  I  have 
only  to  request  that  you  will  assist  me  as  &r  as  in  youi 
power  to  make  the  necessary  arrangements. 

I  have  every  confidence  in  you,  and  will  leave  the 
fullest  powers  to  act  in  my  absence.  If  this  man  still 
hesitates,  I  must  s^  my  part  of  Rochdale  for  what  it  will 
bring,  even  at  a  toss,  and  fight  him  out  about  Newstead; 
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without  this,  I  have  no  funds  to  go  on  with,  tnd  I  do  not 
wish  to  incur  further  debts  if  possible. 

Pmy  favour  me  with  a  short  refdy  to  this,  and  say 
when  I  csn  see  you.    Excuse  me  to  Mrs.  H.  for  my  non- 
appearance last  night ;  I  was  detained  in  the  H.  of  L. 
till  too  late  to  dress  for  her  party.    Compliments  to  all. 
Ever  yours. 


28a— To  John  Hanson. 

Hudi  1",  1813. 
DiAK  Sir, — I  am  sorry  that  I  could  not  call  today 
but  will  tomorrow.  Your  objections  I  anticipated  and 
can  only  repeat  that  I  cannot  act  otherwise ;  so  piay 
hasten  some  airangement — for  with,  or  without,  I  must  go. 
A  person  told  me  yesterday  there  was  one  who  would 
give  within  loooo  erf  C's  price  and  take  the  title  as  it 
was.    C.  is  a  fool  or  is  shuffling. 

Think  of  what  I  said  about  Rochdale,  for  I  will  sell  it 
for  what  I  can  get,  and  will  not  stay  three  months 
loiter  in  this  country.  I  again  repeat  I  will  leave  all 
with  full  powers  to  you.  I  commend  your  objection 
which  is  a  proof  of  an  honourable  mind — which  however 
I  did  not  need  to  convince  me  of  your  character. 
If  you  have  any  news  send  a  few  lines. 

Ever  yours, 
B". 

281.— To Corbet 

Mh.  s*.  1813. 
DuR  Sm,— Lady  F[alkland?]  has  retained  by  Mr. 
Hanson  the  only  two  tetters  I  ever  wrote  her,  both  some 
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time  ago,  and  ndtber  containing  the  least  Elusion  which 
cotdd  make  mdj  penon  ini^XMe  that  I  had  any  intention 
further  than  regards  the  children  of  her  husband.  My 
seryant  returned  the  packet  and  letter  of  yesterday  at  the 
mranent  of  nceiving  them ;  by  her  letter  to  Mr.  H.  it 
should  seem  they  hare  not  been  redelivered.  I  am 
■ony  for  this,  but  it  is  not  my  bull,  and  they  ot^ht  never 
to  have  been  lent.  After  her  Ladyship's  miUakes,  so 
often  repeated,  you  will  not  btame  me  for  declining  all 
fiiidier  interference  in  her  affiurs,  and  I  rely  mudi  upon 
your  word  in  contradicting  her  foolish  assertions,  and 
most  absurd  unaginatioos.  She  now  says  that  "  I  need 
"  not  leave  the  country  on  her  account"  How  the  devil 
she  knew  that  I  was  about  to  leave  it  I  cannot  guess ; 
but,  however,  for  the  first  time  she  has  dnamat  right 
But  Aer  bdng  the  cause  is  still  more  ludicrous  than  the 
rest.  First,  she  would  have  it  that  I  returned  here  for 
love  of  a  woman  I  never  saw,  and  now  that  I  am  going, 
for  the  same  whom  I  have  never  seen,  and  certainly  never 
widted,  nor  wish,  to  see !  The  maddest  etmHsteney  I  ever 
beard  <rf'.  I  trust  thftt  she  has  regained  her  senses,  as 
she  tdls  Mr.  H.  ^te  will  not  scribble  any  more,  which  will 
also  save  you  from  the  troublesome  correspondence  of 
Your  obliged  and  obedient  servant, 

Byron. 

282. — To  John  Hanson. 

Much  6^,  1813. 

Dear  Sir, — I  must  be  ready  in  April  at  whatever 

risk, — at  whatever  loss.    You  will  therefore  advertize 

Rochdale ;  if  you  decline  this,  I  will  sell  it  for  what  it 

will  bring,  even  though  but  a  few  thousand  pounds. 

With  regard  to  Claughton,  I  shall  only  say  that,  if  he 

TOL.  II.  0 
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knell  ^  "^ — ^  misei;,  be  occasions  by  his  delay, 
he  would  be  sony  for  bis  conduct,  and  I  only  hope  that 
he  and  I  may  not  meet,  or  I  shall  say  something  be  will 
not  like  to  bear.  I  have  called  often,  I  shall  call  today 
at  three  oi  between  three  and  four;  again  and  again,  I 
can  only  b^  of  you  to  forward  my  plans,  f(»  here  no 
power  on  earth  shall  make  me  remain  six  weeks  longer. 
Ever  yoon, 
B. 

283.— To  Charles  Hanson. 

Mh.  a4<<>,  1813. 
Mt  seas  Chaklbs, — ^Tbis  is  very  evasive  and  di»- 
sati^ctory.  What  is  to  be  done  I  cannot  tell,  but  your 
bther  bad  better  see  bis  letter  and  this  of  mine.  A  long 
litigation  neither  suits  my  inclination  nor  circumstances ; 
it  were  better  to  take  back  the  estate,  and  taise  it  to 
what  it  will  bear,  which  must  be  at  least  double,  to  di^ 
mantle  the  bouse  and  sell  the  materials,  and  sell  Rocb- 
dale.  Something  I  must  determine  on  and  that  quicUy, 
I  want  to  go  abroad  immediately ;  it  is  utterly  impossible 
for  me  to  remain  here;  every  thing  I  hare  done  to 
extricate  myself  has  been  useless.  Your  &tber  said 
"  sell;  "  I  have  sold,  and  see  what  has  become  of  it  I  If 
I  go  to  law  with  this  fellow,  after  five  years  litigation  at 
the  present  depredation  of  money,  the  pria  will  not  be 
worth  &a  property;  besides  how  much  of  it  will  be  spent 
in  the  contest  I  and  how  am  I  to  live  In  the  interim  ? 
Every  day  land  rises  and  money  faUs.  I  shall  tell  Mr, 
Cn.  be  is  a  ieoundrei,  and  have  dtme  with  him,  and  I  only 
hope  he  will  have  S[nrit  enough  to  resent  the  appellation, 
and  defend  his  own  rascally  conduct  In  the  interim  of 
his  delay  in  his  journey,  I  shall  leave  town ;  on  Sunday 
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I  shall  set  out  for  Herefordshire,  from  whence,  when 
wanted,  I  will  letum. 

Pny  tell  your  &ther  to  get  the  money  on  Rochdale, 
or  I  must  sell  it  directly.  I  must  be  ready  by  the  last 
week  in  May,  and  am  consequently  i^essed  for  time. 

I  go  fiist  to  CagUari  in  Sardinia,  and  on  to  the 
LevanL 

Bebeveme,  dear  Cbartea, 

Yours  truly, 
B. 


284.— To  Samuel  Refers.* 

Much  35, 181 3. 
I  enclose  yon  a  draft  for  the  usurious  interest  due  to 
Lord  B[oringdon]'s  preH^  ,—t  also  could  wish  you  would 
state  thus  much  for  me  to  bis  Lordship.  Though  the 
transaction  speaks  plainly  in  itself  for  the  borrower's  folly 
and  tlie  lender's  usury,  it  never  was  my  intention  to  ^uasi 
the  demand,  as  I  legaUy  might,  nor  to  vridihold  pajrment  of 
piiodpal,  or,  perhaps,  even  unlawful  interest  You  know 
irtiat  my  ntuatioa  has  been,  and  what  it  is.    I  have 

I,  The  foUowing  wu  RoKcn^i  reply  :— 

* '  Friday  Homing. 

"Mt  diakect  Bvkon,— I  h«To  jnit  racdvcd  ycnt  note,  but  I 
"trill  iu>l  ctecnte  Tom  CooinusiioD ;  uid,  moreover,  I  wiU  tell 
"  Lord  Bcninsdoii  tW  I  rafiued  to  do  it  I  know  your  lilaatiom ; 
"and  I  sboDld  never  (le«p  agun.  if  by  any  interimoM  of  i^ob, 
"  foe  by  K>  hanb  a  word  I  mwt  call  it,  yoa  duMid  be  led  by  your 
"  mneroaity,  yoni  piide,  or  any  other  noble  motive,  to  do  more 
"  tW  yon  are  callttl  npon  to  do. 

"  I  mentiaoed  the  tnisg  to  Lotd  Holland  la*t  night,  and  ha 
"  entirely  a^eed  with  me,  that  yon  are  not  called  apon  to  do  iL 
"  The  Piioapal  and  the  Ic^  interest  are  all  that  thew  eitortionen 
"  arc  entitkd  to ;  and,  yon  mut  forgive  me,  bat  I  will  not  do  a* 
"von  require.     I  dull  keep  the  draft  till  I  ree  yon. 
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parted  with  an  estate  (which  has  been  in  my  family  for 
nearly  three  hundred  years,  and  was  tiever  di^raced  bj 
being  in  possession  of  a  Utmyer,  a  ehtrehman,  or  a  mtmum, 
dnrii%  that  period,)  to  liquidate  this  and  similar  demands ; 
and  the  payment  of  the  purchase  is  still  withheld,  and 
may  be,  perhaps,  for  years.  If,  therefore,  I  am  imder 
the  necessity  of  making  those  persons  wait  for  their 
money,  (which,  considering  the  terms,  they  can  affotd  to 
suffer,)  it  is  my  misfortune. 

When  I  arrived  at  majority  in  1S09, 1  offered  my  own 
security  on  l^  interest,  and  it  vras  refused.  Hew,  I 
will  not  accede  to  this.  This  man  I  may  have  seen,  but 
I  have  IK>  recollection  of  the  luunes  of  any  parties  but 
ttie  agents  and  the  secnrities,  The  momeot  I  can,  it  is 
assuredly  my  intention  to  pay  my  debts.  This  person's 
case  may  be  a  hard  one;  but,  ur>der  all  drcumstaoces, 
what  is  mine?  I  could  not  foresee  that  the  purchaser  of 
my  estate  was  to  demur  in  paying  for  iL 

I  am  glad  it  happens  to  be  in  my  power  so  far  to 
accommodate  my  Israelite,  and  only  wish  I  could  do  as 
much  for  the  rest  of  the  Twelve  Tribes. 

Ever  yours,  dear  R., 


285. — To  the  Hon,  Augusta  Leigh. 

4,  BcDiiel  Street,  St.  Jmuo's,  Msrch  aSth,  1813. 
Mv  DXARBST  Augusta, — I  did  not  answer  your  letter, 
because  I  could  not  answer  as  I  wished,  but  expected 
that  every  week  would  bring  me  some  tidings  that  might 
enable  me  to  reply  better  than  by  apologies.  But 
Clat^hton  has  cot,  will  not,  and,  I  think,  caimot  pay  his 
money,  and  though,  luckily,  it  was  stipulated  that  he 
should  never  have  possession  tiU  the  whole  was  paid,  the 
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estate  is  still  <m  my  bands,  and  your  brother  consequently 
not  less  embanassed  than  ever.  This  is  the  tiuth,  and  is 
all  the  excuse  I  can  offer  for  inabilitf,  but  not  unwilling- 
ness, to  serve  you. 

I  am  going  abroad  again  in  June,  but  should  wish. to 
see  you  before  my  departure.  You  have  peiiiaps  beard 
that  I  have  been  fooling  away  my  time  with  different 
"regnania;"  but  what  better  can  be  expected  from  me ? 
I  have  but  one  reiaiive,  and  her  I  never  see.  I  have  no 
connections  to  domesticate  with,  aitd  for  marriage  I  have 
neither  the  talent  nor  the  iodiDation.  I  cannot  fortuoe- 
bunt,  nor  afibrd  to  marry  without  a  fortune.  My  parlia- 
mentary schemes  are  not  much  to  my  taste — I  spoke 
twice  last  Session,'  and  was  told  it  was  well  enough ;  but 

I.  What  it  generallr  tnppoted  to  have  been  BjroD't  kcddcI 
nieecb  (lee  Appendii  II.  (a) )  wu  nude,  April  ai,  1813,  on  Lord 
Donooffamoc^t  motion  for  x  Committee  on  Soman  Catholic  claim. 

Tlie  following  unpteMoni  of  Mi  ihoit  parliamentaiy  cateei  are 
rcctaded  b^  Byron  blmielf  :— 

"  I  have  nerec  heatd  any  one  who  Mfilled  my  ideal  of  an  orator. 
"  Gndtan  would  have  been  near  it,  but  for  bia  hatleqida  ddiTCiy. 
"  Pitt  I  never  heard.  Fox  but  otice,  and  ihen  he  strock  me  ai  a 
"debater,  wliicb  to  me  leemi  ai  diBcienl  from  an  oratof  aa  an 
"  improrisatcKG,  or  a  versifier,  from  s  poet.  Giey  ii  great,  but 
"  h  IS  Dot  oratory.  Canning  11  lometiniei  very  like  one.  Windhant 
"  I  did  not  admire,  though  all  the  world  did  ;  it  leenied  tad 
"topbiitiy.  Whitbrcid  wu  the  Demoathenei  of  bad  tmite  and 
"Tolgai  vdiemence,  bat  itrong,  and  Eogliih.  Holland  it  im> 
"preadve  from  aenie  and  dnceritr.  Lord  Lanidowne  good,  bnt 
"(till  a  debate!  only.  Gtenville  I  like  rattly,  if  he  would  prone 
"hit  ipeecbea  down  to  an  hour't  deltvery.  Buidett  it  iweet  and 
"lilTeiy  as  Belial  himself,  and  I  think  the  greatest  faToniile  in 
"  Pandanoninm  i  at  least  I  always  heard  the  country  gentlemen 
"and  the  miniUerial  devilry  praise  his  speeches  uf  ttaart,  and  run 
"down  from  Bellam;'*  whoi  be  w>«  ap^  hit  legt.  I  heard  Bob 
"  Milnet  make  hia  ttcettd  speech  ;  it  made  no  iiopicsnon.  I  like 
"Ward — stndiedl,  but  keen,  and  sometimei  eloquent.  Feel,  my 
"  school  and  form  fellow  (we  sat  whhin  two  of  euh  other],  ttranee 
"  to  say,  I  have  never  heard,  thon^  I  often  withed  to  do  to  ;  but, 
"  from  wtut  I  temembet  of  him  at  Htirow,  be  U,  01  ihmld  be, 
"  amonf  the  best  of  them.  Now  I  do  not  admire  Mr.  Wilbetfotce'i 
"tpeakingiit  iinothingbntaflowof  wordi — 'wordt,wordi,  alone.' 

*'  I  donbt  greatly  if  the  l^lnglith  hatu  any  eloquence,  properly 
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I  hate  the  thing  altogether,  and  have  no  intention  to 
" stnit  another  hour"  on  tiat  stage.  I  am  thus  wasting 
the  best  part  of  life,  dally  lepentii^  and  never  amending. 

"•0  cftU«d ;  mad  im  mdined  to  think  thtl  the  IiUi  iad  «  great 
"  deal,  and  that  the  French  wuV  have,  and  hare  had  in  Mirabean. 
"  Lord  Chatham  and  Borke  are  the  nearot  approacha  to  otalort 
*'in  EngUnd.  I  don't  know  what  Enkine  mar  baTe  been  u  the 
"  im;  bnt  in  the  House,  I  wish  hun  at  the  bar  once  more.  L*oder' 
"  dale  h  thrill,  and  Scotch,  and  acute.  Of  Broogtiani  I  thall  ny 
,  ■  ■  Dothing,  as  I  have  a  penonal  feeling  of  diilike  to  the  man. 
I  "  Bnt  amonnt  all  theae,  good,  bad,  and  jndifferenl,  I  nerer  heard 
\ "  the  tjpeech  wnich  wu  not  too  long  for  the  auditor*,  and  not  veiy 
("intelu^ble,  eicept  here  aod  there.  The  whole  thing  ii  a  grand 
{"decepOon,  and  ai  tediooi  and  tircnnne  ai  mar  be  to  thote  who 
'"mint  be  often  ptetent.  I  heard  Sheridan  onl;f  once,  and  that 
"  biiedj,  bnt  I  liked  hi*  voice,  hit  nManer,  and  bu  wit :  and  lie  is 
"  the  only  one  of  them  I  ever  wished  to  bear  at  greater  length, 

"  The  miprenion  of  Parliament  opon  me  was,  that  iti  member* 
"are  not  formidable  ai  iptaSitrt,  but  very  mnch  10  a*  an  miMttut ; 


**  (after  all,  tbi^e  were  bat  Aw  tboron^  orator*  in  a 
"and  I  Mi^>e«t  tfill  fmtr  in  modem  times,)  bnt  there  ibw  >»  ■ 
"  leaTcn  of  thonriit  asd  good  senie  ndCcicDt  to  make  them  httto 
"what  b  ri^l,  utovgh  i1mj>  can't  expieas  it  noU*. 

"  Home  Tooke  ana  Roseoe  both  are  said  to  have  declared  that 
"  they  left  Parliament  with  a  higher  opinion  of  its  aggr^ate  inte< 
■*gii^  and  abilitie*  than  Aat  with  which  they  entered  it  The 
"genenl  amoont  of  both  in  moct  ParliameDti  is  probablv  about 
"  the  same,  as  also  the  nnmber  of  ipabri  and  thdt  talent.  1 
"  except  0riiA«,  of  coane,  becsnse  they  are  things  of  ages,  and  not 
"of  septeimial  or  triemiial  renmoni.  Neither  Honae  ever  itnck 
"  me  with  more  awe  or  reaped  than  the  same  nnmber  of  Tnrki  in 
ir  of  Methodist*  in  a  ban,  would  have  done.  Whatevti 
or  nervonsneSB  I  felt  {and  I  felt  both,  in  a  gnat  deeree) 
'om  the  nnmbei  rather  dun  the  qnality  of  the  attem' 
e  thon^  rather  of  the^^vMir  mtivia  than  Ae  p 
— knowiiw  (a*  all  know)  tnat  Cicero  himself,  and  pn 


"within, — knowiiw  (at  all  know)  tnat  Cicero  himself,  and  probably 
"  the  Mettiah,  conld  never  have  altered  the  vote  of  a  single  lord 
"of  the  bediAamber,  or  Indiop.     1  thongfat  axr  Home  dnll,  but 


"  the  other  animating  etran^  upon  great  day*. 

"  I  have  heaid  that  whoi  Grattan  made  hit  first  speech  in 
"  Englidi  Commoot,  it  was  for  tome  minotea  donbtftu  whether  to 
"  lai^  at  or  cheer  him.  The  dau  of  Ui  pitdeoemor,  Flood,  bad 
"  been  a  complete  failnre,  imder  oaaily  raniui  drcnmstancet.  Bnt 
"  when  the  mmitteiial  paJrt  of  otu  tenaton  bad  watched  Rtt  (thdi 
"theimometei)  for  the  cue,  tud  saw  lum  nod  repeatedly  hi*  stately 
"  nod  of  approbation,  they  took  the  hint  from  their  hnntsman,  and 
"  broke  ont  into  the  mott  raptaroos  dteen.     Grattan'i  speech. 
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i8i3>]  OUT  or  A  sKKions  scrapk.  199 

On  Sunday,  I  set  off  for  &  fortnight  for  Eywood,  near 
Presteign,  in  HerefoidsUfe — with  the  Ox/trrds.  I  tee 
70U  put  on  a  demurt  look  at  the  name,  which  is  very 
becomii^  and  matronly  in  you  \  but  you  won't  be  sorry 
to  bear  that  I  am  quite  out  of  a  more  serious  scrape  with 
artother  aingiilar  peraoiuge  which  direat^ied  me  last  year, 
and  trouble  eooogb  I  had  to  steer  clear  of  it  I  assure  yon. 
I  hope  all  my  nieces  are  well,  and  increasing  in  growth 
and  number;  but  I  wish  you  were  not  always  buried  in 
that  bleak  common  near  Newmaiket 

I  am  Toy  well  in  health,  but  not  happy,  r>or  even 

comfortable;  but  I  will  not  bore  you  with  complaints. 

I  am  a  fool,  and  deserve  all  the  ills  I  have  met,  or  may 

meet  with,  but  nevertheless  very  sensibly,  dearest  Ai^usta, 

Your  most  affectionate  brotiier. 


"indeed,  AemxnA  ihem;  H  wu  ■  tk^-d'taien.  I  did  not  bear 
"nitof  ipeecb  of  Uf  (being  tlicn  kt  Hutow),  bnt  beard  moit  of  hit 
"otlten  'on  tlte  nmc  qaestion — kIm  tb«t  on  the  wu  of  1815.  I 
"  difieted  bata  hii  opinion*  <at  tbe  UtUt  qticttion,  but  coincided 
"  in  the  general  adnuration  of  hii  eloqaencc. 

"When  I  met  old  Conrtenay,  the  orator,  at  Rogers'i  tiie  poet'i, 
"in  i8lt-U,  I  wu  much  taken  with  the  Portly  remaint  of  hu  fine 
"figure,  and  the  itill  acute  qmcknesi  of  hii  conTemtion.  It  wm 
"  kt  who  dlenced  Flood  in  the  English  Home  by  a  craihing  reply 
"  to  a  haity  ditilt  o!  the  rival  c?  Gransn  in  Ireland.  1  axked 
"Conttenn  (for  I  lite  to  trace  BKiti"res)  if  he  hadnot  lome  personal 
"noTDcation ;  for  the  aoimoDT  of  hi*  anawtr  teemed  to  me,  a*  ' 
"I  read  it,  to  inTolve  iL  Conrtenay  said  'he  bad  ;  that,  when  in 
"Ireland  (beine  an  Iiishman),  at  the  bar  of  the  Iiiah  Hobk  of 
"Conunont,  Flood  had  mmde  a  penonal  and  nnfait  attack  npon 
"kimitlf,  wbo,  not  being  a  member  of  that  Home,  conid  not 
"defend  himself  and  thattome  yous  afterwards,  the  opportunity 


"<A  retort  oflcring  in  the  E^liah  Parliament,  be  conld  not  resist 
"e  certraly  n     " 

lay  figme,  aj 

iHooKofCc  , 

"on  Bdbm  ia  1790,  wbich  Fox  caUed  'tne  best  be  erer  11 

■  ■nivwi  that  nKiH^.'" 


y  lepaid  flood  with  interert,  for  Flood  n 
„     >  and  only  a  ^leech  or  two  afterwards,  in 
••  En^di  HoDse  of  Commou.    I  most  eiceM,  however,  his  speed) 


E  any  figme,  and  only  a  ^leech  or  two  afterwards,  in  th* 

lidi  HoDse  of  Commou.    '        "" "   ■""" " 

idbm  ia  1790 
"npoa  Ibat  mbject  " 
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28&— To  John  Murray. 

Much  391I1,  1813. 
Dear  Sir,— Westall  has,  I  beliere,  agreed  to  illiutnte 
your  book,' and  I  bncy  one  of  tbeengiavingiwillbefrom 
the  [setty  little  f^l*  you  saw  the  other  day,  though  vith- 
out  her  name,  and  merely  as  a  model  for  aome  sketch 
connected  with  the  subject  I  would  also  have  the  por- 
trait  {which  you  saw  to-day)  of  the  friend  who  is  meo- 
tioDed  in  the  text  at  the  dose  of  Canto  ist,  and  in  the 
notes, — which  are  subjects  sufficient  to  authorise  that 
addition. 

Believe  me,  yours  truly, 
B"- 

287.— To  John  Hanson. 

Prertdgoe,  April  ij*,  1813. 

Dear  Sir, — I  wrote  to  you  requesting  an  answer 
last  week,  and  again  apprising  you  of  my  determination 
of  leaving  England  early  in  May,  and  proceeding  no 
further  with  CUughton. 

Now,  having  arrived,  I  shall  write  to  that  person 
immediately  to  give  up  the  whole  business.  I  am  sick 
of  the  delays  attending  it,  and  can  wait  no  longer,  and 
I  have  had  too  much  of  law  already  at  Rochdale  to 
place  NewEtead  in  the  same  predicament 

I.  An  edition  of  the  Grat  two  cantta  of  CiUdt  Harvld,  to  be 
Ulmtrated  Inr  Riduid  WeitaU  (1765-1836),  who  punted  Btiou's 
poittait  in  1813-14. 

1.  Ladj  ChulotU  Hukjr,  d«i(^iteT  of  Lord  Oxford,  to  whom, 
nndei  the  nanie  of  lanthe,  the  iiUiodDctorj  line*  to  Ckildi  Harold 
were  Kftermrdi  addnMcd.  Lady  Cbanotte  manied,  in  l8a^ 
Brigadiot-Geneial  Bacon. 
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i8i3.]  A  smirruNO  PiniCHASEit.  aoi 

I  shall  only  be  able  to  see  you  for  a  few  days  in  town, 
as  I  shall  sail  before  the  aoth  of  May. 

Believe  me,  youn  erer, 
B. 
P.S. — My  best  compliments  to  Mn,  H.  aixl  the 

288.— To  John  Hanstm. 

Pfcttelgiw,  April  i}^,  1813. 

Deak  Sir, — I  shall  follow  70111  advice  and  say 
nothing  to  our  shuffling  purchaser,  but  leave  him  to  you, 
and  the  Itillest  powers  of  Attcnuy,  which  I  hope  you 
will  have  ready  on  my  arrival  in  town  early  next  week. 
I  wish,  if  possible,  the  arrangement  with  Hoare  to  be 
made  immediately,  as  I  must  set  off  forthwith.  I  mean 
to  remain  itucg.  in  London  for  the  short  time  previous  to 
my  embarkation. 

I  have  not  written  to  Claughton,  nor  shall,  of  course, 
after  your  counsel  on  the  subject  I  wish  you  would 
turn  in  your  mind  the  expediency  of  selling  Rodidale. 
I  shall  never  make  any  thing  of  it,  as  it  is. 

I  beg  you  will  provide  (as  before  my  last  voyage)  the 
Mest  powers  to  act  in  my  absence,  and  bring  my  cursed 
concerns  into  some  kind  of  order.  You  must  at  least 
allow  that  I  have  acted  accordit^  to  your  advice  about 
Newstead,  and  I  shall  take  no  step  without  your  being 
previously  consulted. 

I  h<^  I  shall  find  you  aitd  Mrs.  H.,  etc,  well  in 
London,  and  that  you  have  heard  something  from  this 
dilatory  gentleman. 

Believe  me,  ever  yours  truly, 
B. 
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289.— To  John  Murray. 

April  ai,  1813. 

Dkak  Sir, — I  shall  be  in  town  by  Sunday  next,  and 
will  call  and  have  some  conversadon  on  the  subject  of 
Westall's  proposed  designs.  I  am  to  ut  to  him  for  a 
picture  at  the  request  of  a  friend  of  mine;'  and  as 
Sanders's  is  not  a  good  one,  you  will  probably  prefer  the 
other.  I  wish  you  to  have  Sanders's  taken  down  and 
sent  to  my  lodgings  immediately — before  my  arrival.  I 
hear  that  a  certain  malicious  publication  on  Waltang*  is 
attributed  to  me.  This  report,  I  suppose,  you  will  take 
care  to  contradict,  as  the  Author,  I  am  sure,  will  not  like 
that  I  should  wear  tus  cap  and  bells.  Mr.  Hobhouse's 
quarto  will  be  out  immediately ;  pray  send  to  the  author 
for  an  early  copy  which  I  wish  to  take  abroad  with  me. 
Dear  Sir,  I  am,  yotus  very  truly, 
B. 

P.S. — I  see  the  Examiner*  threatens  some  observa- 
tions upon  you  next  week.  What  can  you  have  done  to 
share  the  wrath  which  has  heretofore  been  principally 
expended  upon  the  Prince  ?  I  presume  all  your  Scribleri 
wiU  be  drawn  up  tn  battle  anay  in  defence  of  the  modem 
Tonson — Mr,  Bucke,*  for  instance. 


Jonca,  PatcTDoster  Row. 


J/K.  .  .      . 

tBpported  himself  bj  hb  pen,  and  tMt  ladiflerentJ;.     Bynai  a 
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iSt}.]  lAIUMC   IN    IfAT,  903 

Send  b  my  account  to  Bennet  Street,  u  I  wish  to 
Kttle  it  before  tailing. 

to  tBBgot  tbal  he  WM  a  dependant  of  MomT't.  In  1817  be  Mnt  to 
the  Comimltee  of  Muugemenl  at  Dniry  Line  hit  tngedT,  7%» 
Ilaliaitj;  9t,  lit  Fatal  Acaaatiim,  and  it  wu  BCMpted.  *- 
"  '  »       ■  -^^^  ^  coimqnence  of  a  qnai 

it  with  ecttacti  from  the  com- 


npoadence  and  a  Preface,  which  tenl  It  Ihroarii  nmnerooi  edhknu. 
The  pla;  il«elf  wax,  aAcr  being  withdrawn,  plajred  at  Dnuy  L«ne, 
April  3,    1819.     Bncke  ud  bii  Prefcoe  were  antwercd  in   Tht 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

May,  1813 — December,  1813. 

thb  giaour  amd  brids  of  abydos. 

290. — To  J(din  Murray. 

Mfty  13,  1813. 
Dear  Sir, — I  send  a  corrected,  and,  I  hope,  amended 
copy  of  the  lines  for  the  "  fragment "  already  sent  this 
evening.*    X^t  die  enclosed  be  the  copy  that  is  sent  to 
the  Devil  (the  printers)  and  burn  the  other. 

Yours,  etc, 
B"- 

291. — To  Thomas  Moore. 

May  19, 1813. 
Oh  you,  who  in  all  names  can  tickle  the  town, 
Anacreon,  Tom  little,  Tom  Moore,  or  Tom  Brown,* — 
For  hang  me  if  I  know  of  which  you  may  most  brag, 
Your  Quarto  two-pounds,  or  your  Twopenny  Post  Bag; 

•  *  •  *  • 

But  DOW  to  my  letter — to  yours  'tis  an  answer — 
To-morrow  be  with  me,  as  soon  as  you  can,  sir, 


I.  7%«  Giaaur,  which  f...  »»..   . 
eitbei  in  the  conne  of  printiiif ,  or  in  (ne  sncccssiTe  etuutias,  uota 
400  Uita  to  1400.     It  wu  publiilMd  in  Mar,  1813. 

3.  Moore'i  InUnMtd  LttUrt,  or  Ike  Tmptnnv  Pott-bag.      By 
Tiamat  Srvwit,  Ui*  Ymmpr,  wu  publiah«d  in  1813. 
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1815.]  LEICa    HUNT.  9 

All  ready  and  dress'd  for  proceeding  to  spunge  on 
(According  to  compact)  the  wit  in  the  dungeon ' — 

I.  The  "wit  in 
(1784-18J9).  who  « 
liteRU7  life  with  "- 
"    rtwetrcan'  -^ 

8  he  and  h ^ _  , 

umntr,  which  adTocmted  libenl  principles  w  

peodeDce.  On  Febnuy  a4t  1811,  Hant  pablidwd  ui  article  in 
defence  of  Fetei  Finnett;,  conTicted  fbt  a  ubel  on  Castloeaeh,  and 
exhoTtine  public  whten  (o  be  bold  in  the  caiue  of  indiridnil  liberty. 
""- nambet  cnotained  an  article  on  the  stiTaf>eiT  of  militaij 


p.  113)- 

In  March,  1811,  the  Morning  Put  printed  a  poem,  ipeaking  of 
the  Pcince  R^ent  ai  the  "  MtecenM  of  the  An,"  the  "  Eidter  td 
"  Dcwre,"  the  "Gloty  of  the  People,"  an  "  Adonis  of  Loreliness," 
etc  llie  Examintr  for  Maich  la,  i8ia,  thai  tnuulaled  thii  adula- 
tion into  "  tie  language  of  truth  : "  "  What  penon,  unacqnaltiteil 
"  witfi  the  true  Mate  A  the  case,  would  imagine,  in  reading  these 
<> astounding  eulogieti  that  this  'Glory  of  the  People'  wai  the 
"subject  (»  millions  <^  ihiugi  and  leproachal  .  .  .  that  this 
'"Exciter  of  Deaiie'  (biavo  t  Meviearsoi  the/V>r/),  this  ■  Adonis 
"in  LorelincM,'  was  a  corpulent  man  of  fifty!  —  in  short,  this 
"dtHglUfiil,  iUtt/tU,  mti,  pUatttrtabU,  ienfftmiU,  trirtmmt,  true, 
"  KoSimmcrtal  prince  ww  a  Tiolator  of  his  word,  a  libertine  orn 
"  hettd  and  can  in  di^race,  a  despim  of  domeMic  tiei,  the  com- 
"  pukm  of  ^mblen  and  deiiiii«p«,  a  man  who  has  just  closed  half 
*'  a  centuiy  inthont  one  linele  claim  on  the  giatitode  t£  his  country 
"  or  the  ropect  of  poMerity?' 

Crabb  Kotmuco,  who  met  Leigh  Hunt,  four  days  later,  at  Charles 
Lamb's,  tan  [Diary,  Tol.  L  p.  376),  "  Leigfa  Hani  is  an  enlhnsiatt, 
"Tcry  well  intentioned,  and,  1  believe,  prepared  foe  the  wont. 
■' He  nid,  pleasantly  enough,  'Noonecanacoisemeof  not  writing 
"a  libel.  Everything  is  a  Ubel,  as  the  law  is  now  declared,  and  our 
"  security  lies  only  in  their  shame.' "  For  this  libel  John  and  Leigh 
Hnnt  were  convicted  in  the  Court  of  King's  Bench  on  December  9, 
1813,     In  the  following  February  they  were  sentenced  to  two  yeari' 


relea^  on  Februaiy  a  or  3,  iSiJ. 

Shelley,  on  i«*ding  the  sentence,  proposed  a  subecripticn  for 
"the  brave  and  enlightened  man  ...  to  whom  the  pabhc  owes  a 
"debt  u  the  champion  of  their  liberties  and  virtoes"  (Dowden, 
Uf4  ^  SktUpr,  vol.  L  p.  335).  Keats  wrote  a  sonnet  to  Hnnt  00 
the  day  be  left  hit  prison,  Tn^nning— 
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Pray  Pfacebns  at  length  our  political  malice 
Majr  not  get  us  lodgings  within  the  same  palace  1 


A  political  aUiance  wu  Uhb  ccntenlcd,  whidi,  for  Ihe  time,  wu 
dinMbvoi  to  the  literuj  pro^iecti  >d  Sh^ejr  ind  Keats.  To  Rnnt 
Sh^e;  dedkaMd  tite  Cmci,  and  Kcati  hii  fint  Tolnme  of  Paau 
(l8i7).  He  ii  the  "gentleat  of  the  vi*e"  in  SbcUey'i  AAmait; 
Mtd,  in  a  nppiesad  Maua  of  the  Mme  Poem.  die  poet  nealu  of 
Hnnt'i  "iwaet  and  eaineM  looks,"  "aon  milet,"  and  "datkand 
"  njght-liko  «rei."  Tbe  wonli  imcribcd  on  Shall«r'i  tomb—"  Cor 
"Cordwm" — weie  Huat**  dunce.      In  hii  variou  papen  Hont 


le  defended  SbeUer*!  penonal  chaiactef ;  in  the 
•WW  i~i~> '"  jo*^  to  JoITi  <8i7,  he  pniied  Keat^t  BntvolmDeof 
fiotmi ;  he  renewed  ''  Lamia "  in  the  Ittdtcatn-  foi  August  *~% 
iSaOt  and  "  La  Ball*  Dame  tun  Merd  "  In  that  for  Maj  lo,  iSao. 
In  hi*  FMagw  (lSl8)  are  three  wmneta  addiened  to  Km*. 

SheUejr  belimd  b  Hnnt  to  the  end.  It  wai  maiolf  ibiowh  him 
that  Hunt  came  lo  Pirn  in  Jane,  i8is,  lo  join  with  Bjron  m  TJU 
LUtrol.  But  he  doubted  whether  tbe  aUiance  between  tbe  "  wren 
"and  tlK  ca^n"  conld  oontiDDe  (Zffi  ef  SluUty,  toL  ii.  p.  519). 
Keati,  on  tlie  odiei  hand,  loat  hii  faith  in  Hnnt.  In  a  letta  to 
HaTdcn  (Mar,  i^iT}i  (peaking  of  Html,  he  tujt,  "  Time  i*  no 
"peater  Sin  aiier  the  )e*en  deadly  than  to  flatta  ottsKlf  into  an 
"idea  of  being  a  gteal  Poet."  Aigain  <tluch,  1818)  he  writei, 
"  It  is  a  great  Htj  that  People  diould,  by  anooating  themselral 
"  with  the  &neM  Ihii^s,  spcdl  them.  Hani  hai  damned  Hampstead, 
"  and  m«ak^  and  soaneli,  and  Italian  talea."  He  wrilei  (tiO  mote 
•ereielj'  (December,  181S— Jannarj,  1S19),  "If  I  were  (o  follow 
"  my  own  inclinatiMm  I  iboqld  never  meet  any  one  of  that  set 
*'  a^kin,  not  erco  Hmt,  who  ii  certainly  a  pleasant  fbllow  ui  Ihe 
"  main  when  ^oa  aie  wiUi  him ;  btt  In  nality  he  is  Tain,  cgotiMical, 
"and  ditgwUi^  in  matten  of  taste  and  niatali.  Hunt  does  one 
"harm  br  makuig  fine  thing*  petty,  and  beaadAil  things  hatefnl. 
"  Thiougn  him  I  am  indiffeMnt  to  Moaut  I  care  not  for  white 
"  Butt*— and  asnv  a  gloiions  tUng  when  aaiodsted  with  bim 
*■  become*  a  nothliv."  Haydoa  considered  that  Hnnt  was  the 
"great  unhingcr"  of  Keats's  best  dispodtioiu  {Werlu  9/  KtaO, 


ed.  H.  B.  Fonnan,  vol.  iv.  p.  359) ;  and  Serem  attributes  Keali's 
temporary  "  mawkishness "  to  Hnn^i  society  (iHd.,  p.  376). 
Nathaniel  Hawthorne  (C^Mr  OU  Homu,  p.  339,  ed.  18S4)  say*  of 


Hunt,  and  means  it  as  high  prait^  that  "  use  was  not  an  Et^lish 
"  trait  in  him  from  head  to  fool— morally,  iatellectnally,  or  phynnlly. 
"  Beef,  ale  or  Mout,  toaady  oc  poit-wine,  entered  not  at  all  into  )u« 
"compoaitltai."  He  was,  u&ct,  a  man  of  weak  fibre,  who  allowed 
himieU  to  sponge  imon  his  Mend*,  such  at  TaUbod,  Haydon,  and 
Shelley.  ThoughDicken*denied(^tfj^Kw^M0»^  Deci*.  1859) 


^dbyGoogle 


l8l3.]  LUOH   HITNT.  307 

I  suppose  that  to-night  you're  engaged  with  some 

codgeis, 
And  for  Sotheby's  *  Bhies  have  deserted  Sam  R<%ers ; 

lli«t  "Hiiold  Skimpole"  wu  intoidcii  for  Hunt,  the  ^nctiirawu 
r«c(«i)ited  u  ■  pratnit.  On  the  other  hand.  Hunt  wm  *  man  of 
luDdlT  and  genul  dispodtioiu  "  He  lores  evefything,*'  tmji  Cnbb 
Robinioii  Q}iary,  toL  u.  p.  193),  "he  cMchei  the  waaaj  tide  of 
"  eretythiiig,  and,  eicq>tiiig  that  he  ba«  a  few  polemical  antuialhiet, 
"findi  efcrfdang  beantUal."  In  hia  eaaj*,  the  bcK  ot  wb^ 
appeared  in  the  Jnditatar  f  iSig-ai),  he  commnmcalea  tone  of  hii 
own  KOK  of  enjoyment  to  thote  of  hb  readen  who  are  content  to 
take  him  ai  bd  ii.  HIi  dicle  ii  limited ;  but  in  it  his  obiertation  it 
minnte  and  negcstlTe.  The  Vale  of  Health  it  to  him,  in  a  d^ee 
Hopoitioned  to  thttr  rwpectiTe  power*,  what  the  Temple  wai  to 
Lunb.  Hii  itjle  it  neat,  piMty,  and  would  be  a&ctea  If  it  were 
tttt  AtL  nan  himtelf.  Ai  a  litraan  jonmaliit,  a  dranwUic  cridc, 
etMvitt,  be  hu  a  place  in  litentnte.     Hi*  poelij  ii  lew 


i  bit  affectationt,  innate  volgariij',  and  habit  of^  pawing 

hi*  (objacti  repel  even  those  who  are  attracted  bj  iti  sweetness. 
Yethi*.S16ii>^^^HB(iR'(igi6),  which  be  dedicated  to  'Bjioa,  waa 
admired  in  its  daj.  Byion,  thon^  he  oondenuied  iU  aibcted  ttfit, 
tbonght  the  poem  a  "derilith  good  one."  Mooie  held  Ae  tame 
opimoo ;  and  Jeffiey,  writing  to  liim  Mat  38,  1816  {Mmoirt,  ik„ 
tf  TAamai  Motn,  *oI.  ii.  p.  loo),  «•]«,  "  I  ceitainlv  shall  not  be 
'*  ill-natuted  to  Rimini.  It  is  ttrf  sweet  and  verj  li*elv  in  many 
"  places,  and  ia  altogether  piqnant,  as  being  'tij  far  the  best  imita- 
"tion  OS  Chancer  uid  some  of  his  Italian  conlemponuiea  that 
"modem  times  hare  prodnced." 

No  two  men  cotdd  be  more  nalike  than  BfiOB  and  Knot,  or  hare 
tcM  in  common.  Yet,  with  a  tingolai  candtr  (or  self-delation. 
Hunt  told  hit  wife  that  the  teitnreof  Bjion^s  mind  resembled  hit  to 
haaaA{Cprr*ifmAiuta/L.  ffMnt,to\.  i.  p.  S8).  Tbe  friendship 
began  in  political  tnnpMh; ;  but  two  jean  later  (ie«  Boon's  letter 
toMoor^  Jnnai,  i8i8)it  had,  ononeiideat  least,  cooled.  In  lone, 
iSas,  Hoot  came  to  Pisa  to  launch  TAi  JJhenU,  with  the  ud  of 

"■    "  '  ~  "■     ' '  "        '  mtht  Seitk, 

n  July,  1833. 

Daring  ttut  time  Byron  expressed  to  Lady  Blassiogton  (CVnmcrxa- 
tiam,  p.  77)  "a  very  good  opinion  of  the  talents  and  principle  of 
"Mr.  Hmt,  tboo^  athe  taid,  *oar  tAteiare  so  oppcaite  that  we 
"are  totally  unsnited  to  each  other  ...  in  ghort,  we  are  mora 
"fanned  to  be  friends  at  a  distance,  than  near.' "  For  the  bett  part 
of  two  veait  Hunt  wat  Byron't  guest  :  he  repaid  hi*  hotpitalitr  ln> 
Eoblislttng  hia  Lard  Byron  »nd  Sowu  tf  kit  C»nltmftrana  (l^f. 
Tboo^  Lady  EUmnngton  said  the  bo<^  "  nve,  in  the  main,  a  ixa 
"•ccoaot "  of  Byron  (Crabb  Robinson's  Diary,  voL  iii.  p.  13),  it* 
inblieatiai  wat  a  breach  of  honoar.  At  cuch  it  waa  jnstly  attacked 
^lloacein'*T1ie'UTingDog'ai>d  the  '  Dead  Lion '"  }— 
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And  I,  though  with  cold  I  have  nearly  my  death  got, 
Must  put  on  my  breeches,  and  wait  on  the  Heatbcote. 

"Next  week  will  beppbliihod  (u  'lltt*'  ue  tbe  rage) 
The  whole  Reminucences.  wondroiu  uxl  itnnge, 
Of  ■  inull  puppy-dog,  tlul  lived  once  in  the  age 
Of  the  late  noble  Lion  *1  Exeter  'Change. 

"Though  the  dog  is  &  dog  of  the  kind  they  call  'nd,' 
'Tia  ■  piipp7  that  much  to  good  breeding  pretoids ; 
And  few  dogi  haTe  nich  opportumtiei  had 
Of  knowing  how  Lioni  beh*Te  ' '     " 


"  How  that  animal  eats,  how  he  morec,  how  he  drinka. 
It  all  noted  down  "bj  this  Boiwell  so  imall ; 
And  'til  plain,  from  each  xnCence,  the  pappy-dog  Ihinki 
That  the  Lion  was  no  inch  great  Ihingi  aftec  all. 

"  Tboogh  be  roared  prett7  well — Ihit  the  pvppr  allowi— 
It  was  all,  be  kti,  boitowed — all  Kcond-liand  roai  j 
And  he  Taitly  prefen  bit  own  little  bow-wow* 
To  liie  lofUett  wat-note  the  Lion  could  poor. 


EJcamplM  and  warnings  to  liont  higlTbred, 
How  they  luSer  small  mongiell;  cnn  in  theu  lutchen. 
Who'll  feed  on  them  living,  tuid  fool  them  wlum  deid. 
"ExOir'CkaTigt.  T.  PlDCOCK." 

For  the  reply  of  Hunt  or  one  of  hii  friends,  "  The  Giant  and  tba 
"Dwarf,"  see  Appendix  VI. 

a.  William  Sotbeby  (1757-1^33),  once  a  cavalry  officer,  afttr- 
wards  a  man  of  letters  and  ol  fortane,  published  his  Otttvn  in  179& 
and  his  Cmrgiet  in  tSoo  (see  Bngiiti  Bardt,  ib.,  line  818,  uid 
rieW).  The  following  passage  from  Byron's  Dttackid  Thm^htt 
(iSai)  refers  to  him : — 

"  Sotheby  is  a  good  man ;  rhymes  well  {if  not  wisely],  but  is  « 
"  bore.  He  seises  yoa  by  the  button.  One  night  of  a  rout,  at  Hrt. 
"  Hope's,  he  had  fastened  upon  me  [lomethiiig  about  Agamemnon 
"  or  Orestes — or  some  of  his  plays),  notwithstanding  my  symptom* 
"of  manifest  dittren,  (fori  was  in  love  and  had  just  nicked  a  minute 
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But  to-moiTOW  at  foor,  we  will  both  play  the  Sturra, 
And  you'll  be  CatuUos,  the  Regent,  Mamum.* 

Dear  M., — having  got  thus  far,  I  am  interrupted  by 
"  •  *  *.     10  o'clock. 

Half-past  II.  •  •  •  "  is  gone.  I  must  dress  for  Lady 
Heatbcote's. — Addio. 

293. — To  John  Murray. 

lirf  land,  1813. 
Dear  Sir, — I  return  the  "  Ctuiesitus  of  Literature." ' 
Fray  is  it  feir  to  ask  if  the  "  Taopetmy  Postbag"  Is  to  be 
reviewed  in  this  No.  ?  because,  if  not,  I  should  be  glad 
to  undertake  it,  and  leave  it  to  Chance  and  the  Editor 
for  a  reception  into  your  pages. 

Yours  truly, 
B. 
P.S. — You  have  not  sent  me  Eustace's  TVavels.* 


Solbet7,  I  nj,  had  leued  upon 
beut-ftnnes,  «nd  ipRTcd  DeltieT. 
lod  don't  dislike  mischief,  taw  m; 


mj  then  idol,  who  wu  bcantifol  ai  the  Statue*  <»  iat  Gallery 

where  we  itood  at  the  time).     Sothel^,  I  —  *-  ■"  —---' 

me  by  the  batton,  and  the  heatt-ftnnn 

W.  Spencer,  who  Ukes  fun,  and  don't  du 

caK,  wjiA,  coming  ap  to  at  both,  took  me  by  the  h 

pUheticaliy  bade  me  Miewdl, '  for,'  taid  he,  '  I  see  it  it  all  am 

withjwL'    Sotheby  then  went  awaj.    Sit  mt  immiit  Af»Ut." 

I.  See  CaliiUnt,  ixi«.  3— 

"  Qab  hoc  potest  vldere,  qni*  potett  pati. 
Nisi  impotliciia  et  Toiax,  et  aleo, 
Uamairam  habere,  quod  Conata  Gallia 
Habebat  nncti  el  itltima  BritMUU«T" 
See  also  xli  4,  xUii  5  (compue  Horace,  S<U.  i.  5,  37),  and  iTiL  3. 

S.  The  first  Tolume  of  Isaac  Disraeli's  Ctiriflitia  af  Littratio't 
was  pubUthed  in  1791.  Hm  remaining  Tolomet  were  published  at 
bterrab:  voL  ii.,  1793;  vd.  iii.,  1817;  toIs.  iv.  and  v.,  in  1813; 
vol.  Ti.,  1834. 

3.  John  Cbetwode  Enttaoe  (die.  1763-1815)  pnbliflwd  hi*  Teur 
Ikni^  Itafy  in  1813. 

VOL.  II.  P 
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293. — To  John  Murray. 

Uaj  33rd,  1S13. 

Drax  Sir, — I  question  whether  ever  author  before 
lec^ved  sudi  a  compliment  ftom  his  mas^.  I  am  glad 
you  Qiink  the  thing  is  tolerably  vamped  and  irill  be 
vendiMe. 

Piay  look  orei  die  proof  again.  I  am  but  a  careless 
reviser,  and  let  me  have  la  struck  ofiT,  and  one  or  two  for 
youiself  to  serve  as  MS.  for  the  thing  when  published  in 
the  body  of  the  volume.  If  Lady  Caroline  Lamb  sends 
for  it,  do  «w/  let  her  have  it,  till  the  cofnes  are  all  ready, 
and  then  you  can  send  ber  one. 

Yours  truly, 

P^. — H.'s  book  is  out  at  last  i  I  have  my  copy,  which 
I  have  lent  aheady. 

294. — To  John  Murray. 

Imwa.  1813. 
Dkax  Sir, — I  presented  a  petition  to  the  house  yester* 
day,*  which  gave  rise  to  some  debate,  and  I  wish  you  to 
favour  me  for  a  few  minutes  with  the  Times  and  Heraid 
to  look  on  their  hostile  report 

1.  Tbe  peddoD  wu  Ironi  HmjcH'  Cutwri^it,  uid  wai  ptetoited 
JOM  1,1813.  (For  Bjtoii'i  speech,  ace  Appendix  II.  (3).)  Rctoming 
from  the  House,  he  callea  on  Moore,  and,  wUle  ttie  Ixttei  wm 
drening  for  dinner,  vraJkcd  up  and  down  the  next  room,  "(pondi^ 
"  in  ■  fort  of  mock  heroic  voice,  delmched  Kntences  of  the  n>eec£ 
"be  h«d  just  been  deliTciing.  'I  told  them,'  be  nid,  'that  n  wh 
"  •  noct  flignnt  violation  Of  tlie  Conitllntion— that,  if  mch  tbingi 
"were   pemtilted,  there  wai  an  end  of  EnglUi  freedom,  and 

"that '   'Batwhatwai  this  dreadfal  grievance  I' wdced  Moore. 

"■The  nlevaiKeT'  he  repeated,  pausing  as  if  to  consider,  'oh, 
"ria/I  foiBet'" 
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You  will  find,  if  you  like  to  look  at  my  prosey  my 
words  nearly  verbatim  in  the  Jf.  Chromde. 


295.— To  Thomas  Moore. 

My  deak  Moore, — "When  Rogers"*  must  not  see 
the  inclosed,  which  I  send  for  your  perusal.    I  am  ready 

(.  In  the  lUe  spiw  or  early  sammei  of  iSl^BTion  and  Moore 
nipped  on  bread  ukd  cheese  with  Rogers.  Their  Iio«l  had  jut 
received  from  Lord  Thorlow  a  cop;  of  his  Pumt  km  Stveral 
Occaiioia  (1813),  and,  in  nite  of  protests  by  Rogers,  Byion  and 
Moore,  in  wild  fpiriti,  hnntea  throndi  tlie  Tolnme  to  find  atantdidei. 
Byron  lifted  upon  some  lines  to  Rogcia  himself,  "  On  the  Poem 
"of  Mr.  Rogers  entitled  'An  Epistle  to  a  Friend.'"  lie  first 
slaosa  ran  thus— 

"  When  Rogers  o'er  this  labour  bent. 
Their  purest  fire  the  Moses  lent, 
T"  illustrate  this  I--"' " 


But  when  he  beean  to  lead  ttiem  aloud,  he  conld  tiot,  for  lan^ung, 
get  beyond  tlM  first  two  wotds.  Two  01  thiee  times  he  tri^  but 
•Iwan  broke  down,  till  be  was  jwned  by  Moore  in  a  fit  of  lanehter 
wbioo  at  last  infected  Rogers  himself.  The  three  were,  as  Moore 
tells  the  story,  "  in  such  a  state  of  inoitinsnishable  Uo^ter,  that, 
"  had  the  author  himself  been  of  the  party,  I  qnestion  much  whether 
"he  could  have  resisted  the  infection."    A  day  or  two  anerwsitto, 


Byron  sent  Moore  the  lines  given  in  Letter  agc.  On  the  s 
day  be  again  returned  to  the  subject,  with  the  following  ad  "  ' 
lines,  in  which  the  last  stania  of  the  same  poem  is  the  test  ;- 


"Then,  thus,  to  fonn  Apollo's  crow 
(Let  er'iy  other  tnii^  ms  own,) 
I  lay  my  branch  of  laivel  down." 


"To  LOKD  Thuklow. 


"  *  t  lay  n^  broKck  ^  Itmrd  dvam^ 

"  Tttu  'lay  thy  biancbof  Awn/downl' 

Why,  what  thon'st  stole  is  not  enow ; 

And,  were  it  lawAilly  thine  own. 

Does  Rogers  want  it  moat,  or  thou  T 
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to  fix  Any  day  you  like  for  our  visit.  W&s  not  Sheridan 
good  upon  the  whole  ?  The  "  Poultetei "  was  the  fim 
and  besL* 

Ever  yours,  etc. 

Keep  to  Ih^lf  tb;  withet'd  bough, 

Ot  tend  It  b«ck  to  Dr.  Donne — 
Were  iusdce  done  to  both,  1  trow. 

He'd  have  bat  little,  utd  thoa— 110D& 


■* '  Titm  thm  ttftrm  ApoMs  avwit,' 
"  A  ctown  I  whj,  twlrt  it  how  yon  will, 
ThT  duplet  most  be  foolacap  Mill. 
Wben  next  jov  *int  Del^  •  town. 

Inquire  unonM  70DT  iellow-ltx^Ei^ 
Thej^  tell  Ton  niKbni  giTe  hi*  ctown, 
Sone  jreui  before  tout  birth,  to  Rogm 


" '  Zd  tetry  e&tr  bring  kit  «tm,' 
"  When  codi  to  Newcutle  mb  c«rried. 
And  owU  lent  to  Athens  m  wonder*. 
From  hii  tpoose  when  the  Regent't  anmuiied, 

Or  Livenool  weeps  o'ei  hii  blnnden ; 
Wboi  Toriel  and  Whigs  ceue  to  onurel, 

Wben  Cutlerei^'t  wife  bM  an  neir, 
Thn  Revert  dull  uk  nt  for  Unrel, 
And  toon  dwlt  have  plenty  to  qnie." 

Edward  Hordl  (1781-1839)  racceeded  hi*  tincle  in  t8o6  as  second 
Baron  Hmrlow.  He  publi^ed  several  Totames  of  poetry :  J^enu 
M  Stoeral  Ocauiom  (iSlj) :  Ariadnt,  a  Pook  (1814)  i  Carmen 
BrUaxnimm,  or  Ike  Seng  9/  BritaiH :  wn«o»  in  km9Hr  ef  the 
Prima  Jttgtnt  {ii\^)  ;  JlfMmligAt,  a  Feewt  fiSi4)  j  Tht  SoHnetief 
Mdward,  Xtrd  TImrlawi  (privately  printed,  iSai):  Audita,  ar 
the  Rate  tf  Pntem,  aPaem(itM,). 


D  for  the  opening  of  Dnuy 
j^ane.  uae  many  ot  nis  competiton,  he  bad  introduced  the 
HMxnix.  "Bnt  Whitbread,"  nid  Sheridan,  "made  more  of  thia 
"  bird  than  any  of  ibero  ;  he  entered  into  particolan,  uid  described 
"  its  wings,  beak,  tall,  etc. ;  in  short,  it  wu  a.ptmltera'i  desciiptioa 
"of  a  FhcEnix." 
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When  Thurlow  this  damn'd  nonsense  sent, 

(I  hope  I  am  not  violent), 

Not  men  nor  gods  knew  miaX  he  meant 

3, 

And  since  not  ev'n  our  Rogers'  piaise 
To  common  sense  his  thoughts  could  raise- 
Why  would x!t>ey  let  him  print  his  lays? 


To  me,  divine  Apollo,  grant — O I 
Hermilda's  first  and  second  canto, 
I'm  fitting  up  a  new  portmanteau ; 

6. 
And  thus  to  furnish  decent  lining. 
My  own  and  others'  bays  I'm  twining— 
So,  gentle  Tburlow,  throw  me  thine  in. 

296. — ^To  John  Hanson, 

Jww  A  1813. 
Dear  Sik, — When  you  receive  this  I  shall  have  left 
town  for  a  week,  and,  as  it  is  perfectly  right  ne  should 
understand  each  other,  I  think  you  will  not  he  surprised 
at  my  persistir^  in  my  intention  of  goii%  ahroad.  If 
the  Suit  can  be  carried  on  in  my  absence, — weS;  if  not, 
it  must  be  given  up.    One  word,  one  letter,  to  Cn. 
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would  put  an  end  to  it;  but  this  I  shall  not  do,  at  all 
events  without  acquainting  you  before  hand ;  nor  at  all, 
provided  I  am  able  to  go  abroad  again.  But  at  all 
hazards,  at  all  tosses,  on  this  last  point  I  am  as  detei^ 
mined  as  I  have  been  for  the  last  six  months,  and  you 
have  always  told  me  that  you  would  endeavour  to  assist 
me  in  that  intention.  Every  thing  is  ordered  and  ready 
now.  Do  not  trifle  with  me,  for  I  am  in  very  solid  serious 
earnest,  and  if  uttei  ruin  were,  or  is  before  me,  on  the 
one  band — and  wealtb  at  home  on  the  other, — I  have 
made  my  choice,  and  go  I  will 

If  you  wish  to  write,  address  a  line  before  Saturday 
to  Salthill  Post  Oflke ;  Mudenhead,  I  believe,  but  am 
not  sure,  is  the  Post  town ;  but  I  shall  not  be  in  town  till 
Wednesday  next 

Believe  me,  yours  ever, 
Bn. 

F.S. — ^Let  all  the  books  go  to  Mr.  Murray's  imme- 
diately, and  let  the  plate,  linen,  etc,  which  I  find  exe^ed 
by  the  con/nut,  be  srfd,  particularly  a  large  rilver  vase — 
with  the  conUnts  not  removed  as  they  are  curious,  and 
a  ulvei  cup  (not  the  skull)  be  sold  also — both  are  of 
value. 

The  Pictures  also,  and  every  moveable  that  is  mine, 
and  can  be  converted  into  cash ;  all  I  want  is  a  few 
thousand  pounds,  and  then  adieu.  You  shan't  be 
troubled  with  me  these  ten  years,  if  ever, 

297.— To  Francis  Hodgson. 

Jane  G,  1S13. 
My  oxar  Hodoson, — I  write  to  you  a  few  lines  on 
bunness.     Murray  has  thought  proper  at  his  own  risk, 
and  peril,  and  profit  (if  there  be  any)  to  publish  7^ 
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Giaour;  and  it  may  possibly  come  under  your  ordeal  in 
the  ManiMIy.'^  I  merely  wish  to  state  that  in  the  published 
ec^es  there  ate  additions  to  the  amount  of  ten  pages, 
text  and  margin  {M^y  the  last),  whidi  render  it  a  little 
less  unfinished  {but  moie  unintelligible)  than  before.  If, 
therefore,  you  review  it,  let  it  be  from  the  published 
copies  and  not  from  the  first  sketch.  I  shall  not  sail  for 
this  month,  and  shaU  be  in  town  again  next  week,  when 
I  shall  be  happy  to  hear  from  you  but  more  glad  to  see 
you.  You  know  I  baTe  no  time  or  turn  for  corre- 
spondence (1).  But  you  also  know,  I  hope,  that  I  am  not 
the  less 

Yours  ever, 

UnAIFON. 

29S. — To  Francis  Hodgson. 

jBBe»»,  1813. 
My  DEAR  Hodgson, — In  town  for  a  night  I  find  your 
card.  I  had  written  to  you  at  Cambridge  merely  to  say 
that  Murray  has  thought  it  expedient  to  publish  T^ 
Giaour  at  his  own  risk  (and  reimbunement,  if  he  can), 
and  that,  as  it  will  probably  be  in  your  department  in  the 
Monthiy,  I  wished  to  state  that,  in  the  published  copies, 
there  are  additioiu  to  the  tune  cS  300  tines  or  so  towards 
tiie  end,  and,  if  reviewed,  it  should  not  be  from  the 
privately  printed  copy.    So  much  for  scribbling. 

I  shall  manage  to  see  you  somewhere  before  I  sail, 
which  will  be  next  month ;  till  then  I  am  youn  here,  and 
afterwards  any  where  and  every  where, 

Dear  H.,  ftdft'  tuo, 
Bk. 

I.  TVCfOMiriraiieTleiredititbe  ^M£t^J?ntMn>rot  Jane,  1813 
(N.S.  Tol.  Ini.  p.  303).  Id  the  Ediloi'i  coot  i*  added  in  MS.  at 
the  end  of  the  aitlde,  u  IndicftUng  the  anmor  of  the  teriew,  the 
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299.— To  John  Murray. 

?.  9, 1813- 
Dear  Sik, — I  Kgret  much  that  I  have  no  proiane 
gaiment  to  anay  you  with  for   the    masquerade.    Ab 
TDj  motiotis  will  be  uncertain,  you  need  not  write  not 
send  the  proofs  till  my  return. 

Yours  truly, 
B"- 
P.S. — My  wardrobe  is  out  of  town — or  I  could  have 
dressed  you  as  an  Albanian— or  a  Turk— or  an  officer 
— or  a  Wi^oner. 

30a — To  John  Murray. 

JniK  IS,  1813.      - 

Dear  Sir, — Having  occasion  to  send  a  servant  to 
London,  I  will  thank  you  to  inform  me  whetiier  1  lefl 
with  the  other  things  3  miniatures  in  your  care  (—if  not 
— I  know  where  to  fiitd  them),  and  also  to  "report 
"  progress  "  in  unpacking  the  books?  The  bearer  returns 
this  evening. 

How  does  Hobhouse's  voA  go  on,  or  rather  off— for 
that  is  the  essential  part  P  In  yesterday's  paper,  imme- 
diately under  an  advertisement  on  "Strictures  in  the 
"  Urethra,"  I  see — moat  appropriately  consequent — a 
poem  with  "  stricttira  on  L'  B.,  Mr.  Southey  and  others," ' 

.^  ^ e  10,  1813)  appeand  adveitise. 

.     dlowing  booki. — Practical  Oittniatuiu  m  tiu 

btit  made  rf curing  Stfutunt,  etc.,  aitk  Rtmarks  en  Iiupeotji,  ttc,, 
af  CatutU  A^uattant.  By  Willuun  Wuld.  Printed  bx  J. 
Callow,  Soho.  iMim  Peiu;  a  Diaimu  in  Vint,  antaining 
tomt  Strictirv  m  tie  Fathy  of  Lord  Synm,  Mr.  Sfili^,  and 
OfHirt.     Printed  for  White,  Codinuie,  and  Co.,  Fleet  Street 

In  a  note  on  Modem  J'aeti  (p.  7)  occun  tlie  following  pasMe : 
"In  EHgiith  Bardi,  and  Snbk   Smeain  tbe  nme  rtspecwJe 
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thoogh  I  am  afiaid  ndtbei  "  Hr.  S.'b  "  poetica]  disteinpei, 
DOi  "mine,"  nor  "othen,"  is  of  the  suppressive  or 
ttmngimry  kind.  You  may  read  me  the  prescription  of 
tiiis  kill  or  cure  pbyndan.  The  medicine  is  compounded 
at  White  and  Cochnuw'B,  Fleet  Street.  As  I  have 
nothing  else  to  do,  I  may  enjoy  it  like  Sir  Fretful,  or  tiie 
Aichbishop  of  Grenada,  or  any  other  penonage  in  like 


Recollect  that  my  lacquey  returns  in  the  Evenbg,  and 
that  I  set  out  for  Portsmouth '  hHnonor.  AH  here  are 
very  well,  and  much  pleased  with  your  politeness  and 
attention  during  their  stay  in  towo. 

Believe  me,  yours  truly, 
B. 

P.S. — Are  there  anything  but  books  7  If  so,  let  those 
extras  remain  untouched  for  the  present  I  trust  you 
have  iK>t  stumbled  oa  any  more  "  Aphrodites,"  and  have 
burnt  those.  I  send  you  both  the  advertisements,  but 
don't  send  me  the  first  treatise — as  I  have  no  occasion  for 
CausHt  in  that  quarter, 

"  ccnp*  of  critic*  it  KKcesuvelj'  exhibited,  ia  the  conne  of  only  ten 
"Unci,  midet  the  following  EleiiifiaiDt  but  lomcwhat  Incongrnoui 
"foinu.  Til.  (i)  Notthern  Wowes,  (i)  Harpiet,  {3}  Bloodhounds. " 
In  proof  the  irriter  qaotei  lines  436-437  of  Ibe  Satire.    Then 


follows  k  long  rcTiew  ol  CKildt  Hareld,  in  which  the  ci 

Uucdd,  the hrro,  u  "an  nnconth  incumbrance  of  this  fli^t7  Lord ; " 

the  mnt  of  "plot  .  .  .  action  and  bble,  interest,  order,  end;" 

"  Shall  he  immortal  bayi  atpiie  to  wear 
Who  InUDOrtalitf  firom  man  would  teat, 
Repien  the  Kigh  which  hopei  a  happier  borne, 
An4  chase  the  viiioiu  of  a  life  to  come  ? " 

o  go  abroad  with  Lord   and  I^Aj 
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301. — To  John  Murray. 

[Mtudenhead],  Jtme  13,  1813. 

Dear  Sir, — ^AmCHigst  the  bcK^  fiom  Bennet  S*.  i)  « 
small  voL  of  abominable  poems  by  the  Eatl  ctf  Hadding- 
ton which  must  not  be  in  y*  Catak^ue  on  Sale — also — a 
vol.  oi  FretKh  Epignms  in  the  same  predicamenL 

On  the  title  page  of  Meletius  is  an  inscription  in 
wiidng  which  must  be  erased  and  made  illegible. 

I  have  read  the  strictures,  which  are  just  enough, 
and  not  grossly  abuave,  in  veiy  fail  couplets.  There  is 
a  note  gainst  Massinger  neai  the  end,  but  one  cannot 
quairel  with  one's  company,  at  any  rate.  The  authoi 
detects  some  incongruous  figures  in  a  passage  of  E. 
Bds.,  page  93,,  but  which  edition  I  do  not  know.  In 
the  ioU  copy  in  your  possession — I  mean  the^A  edition 
— you  may  make  these  alterations,  that  I  may  profit 
(though  a  little  too  late)  by  his  remarks : — For  "  helSsk 
"  instinct,"  substitute  "  bntial  instinct ; "  "  karpUi  "  alter 
to  "filom;"  and  for  "blood-JMunds"  write  "beU- 
"  hounds."  Theae  be  *'  very  bittw  woids,  by  my  troth," 
and  the  alterations  not  much  sweeter  j  but  as  I  shall  not 
publish  the  thing,  they  can  do  no  harm,  but  are  a  satis- 
faction to  me  in  the  way  of  amendment  The  passage  is 
only  I  a  lines. 

You  do  not  answer  me  about  H.'s  book ;  I  want  to 
write  to  him,  and  not  to  say  anything  unpleasing.  If  you 
direct  to  Post  OfiSce,  Portsmouth,  tiU  eaUed  for,  I  will 
send  and  receive  your  letter.  You  never  told  me  of  the 
forthcoming  critique  on  Columbus,^  which  is  not  tcoiaii; 
and  I  do  not  thmk  justice  quite  done  to  the  PUasura, 

I.  Soeen'i  CWwnJw  wu  renewed  b 
for  Hudi,  1813.    The  leriei 
in  the  poem. 


^dbyGoogle 


iSlJ.]  ROBINSON  CRUSOB.  919 

which  surely  eotitles  the  author  to  a  higher  lank  than 
that  assigned  to  bim  in  the  Qiiarierfy.  But  I  must  not 
caril  at  the  dedsiona  of  the  imdsiMe  infalHbta  ;  and  the 
article  ia  very  well  written.  The  general  horror  k£ 
'^fragmmti"  >  makes  me  tremulous  for  "  The  Giaew;" 
but  you  would  publish  it — I  presume,  by  this  time,  to 
your  repentance.  But  as  I  consented,  whatever  be  its 
fate,  I  won't  now  quarrel  with  you,  even  though  I  detect 
it  in  my  pastry ;  but  I  shall  not  open  a  pye  without  appre- 
hension for  some  weeks. 

The  Books  which  may  be  marked  G.  O.  I  will  carry 
out.    Do  you  know  Clarke's  Naufrapaf*    I  am  told 

I.  7%e  GiMHr,  lik«  C«hiiiiim,  wu  initten  in  fiagmenti. 

a.  JunesStaiiierCluke,BNmClupluii{i76;-l834),piiblube<l, 
In  1805,  Nau/ragia,  or  ffularieal  Mtmairl  ef  Siifwrala.  In  th«t 
woikliedoesnotiumielf  attribute  the  ^^/Tolume  of  AiMmjcm  Crtuat 
to  Lord  Oxford.    Tbe  following  b  the  pasaisc  to  which  Byron 

^1.  i.  pp.  13,  13):  "Bnt  before  I  ooQcInde  thic 

0  mike  the  idmlren  of  tliii  Nautical  Romance 

>  Reoo 

"after  all, 

"asKrtioD  is  noticed  in  an  article  in  the  seventh  Totnme  of  the 
"  £Jitihirgh  nfagttdiu  [toI.  vii.  p.  369].  Dr.  Towers,  in  hia  Zf/i  of 
"  Defoe  in  the  BiagrafAia,  is  inclined  to  pay  no  attention  to  it ;  but 
"  was  that  writer  aware  of  tbe  following  letter,  which  also  appeared 
"in  the  GmlltmoH'j  Magmiu  for  1788!  [vol.  liiii.  part  i.  p.  aoSJ. 
"  At  least  no  notice  is  taken  of  it  in  his  li/i  of  Defoe  :— 

" '  DobliD,  Febrnaty  35. 

"'Mb.  Urban, — In  the  conrse  of  a  late  conTenation  with  a  noble- 
"man  of  the  first  coBsecnence  and  information  in  this  kingdom,  be 
"assured  me,  that  Mr.  Benjamin  HoUowaf,  of  MJddleton  Stony, 
"  aKored  him,  some  time  ago :  that  he  knew  for  fact,  that  the  cele- 
"brated  KonaDce  of  '  RoMnson  Cmsoe '  was  really  written  by  the 
"  Earl  of  Oxford,  when  confined  in  the  Tower  of  London :  tiutt  his 
"Loid^p  gave  the  manuscript  to  Daniel  Defoe,  who  frequently 
"visited  him  dorii^  his  ctmfinement :  and  thai  Defoe,  harin^  aftei- 
"watds  added  the  second  volnme,  pnbliihed  the  whole  as  lus  own 
"prodtiction.  Tlut  anecdote  I  wonkl  not  venture  to  send  to  yonr 
"  valuable  ma^uine,  if  I  did  not  think  my  information  good,  and 
"imagine  it  mi^t  be  acceptable  to  your  nmnerons  reaoen,  not- 
"  witbatanding  Ue  work  has  lieict<rf'ore  been  generally  attribitted  to 
"thelattet. 

"'W.W.' 
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that  he  asserts  the  first  volume  of  Robimon  Cnuoe  was 
written  by  the  fint  Lord  Oxford,  when  in  the  Tower,  and 
given  by  him  to  Defoe ;  if  Hue,  it  is  a  curious  anecdote. 
Have  jrou  got  back  Lord  BnxAe's  MS.  ?  and  what  does 
Heber  say  of  it  ?    Write  to  ne  at  Poitsmooth. 

Ever  yours,  etc^ 

B"- 

302.— To  Joho  Murray. 

Jnne  18,  1813. 
Dear  Sir, — ^Will  you  forward  the  enclosed  answer 
to  the  kindest  letter  I  ever  received  in  my  life,  my  sense 

"  It  b  impowbU  foi  me  to  cntei  oo  a  diicuKion  of  Ihit  litatzj 
"  nibject  \  UKm^  I  tbongbt  tbe  circumiUiK«  ooEbt  10  be  more 
"  genenllT  Icdowd.  AtArtt  I  mint  obaenre,  that  I  alwiji  duccraed 
"  *  Tciy  (triking  UUn^  M  betireen  the  coinpodtion  of  the  fint  and 
"■econd  Tolnmeiof  this  Romuice — Iheyieem  tobeu  erident  muks 
"  of  having  been  tbe  work  ofdiSoent  writen." 

A  Tolnme  of  memoruida  in  tbe  huxIwTitiiig  of  Waitoo,  tbe 
Luueite,  ptetencd  in  tbe  Biitiih  Museum,  contiini  the  foUovrinc  x — 

"UcDD.  JuL  10,  1774-  In  tbe  yeai  1759,  I  wu  told  bj  tbe 
"  Iter.  Hi.  Benjamin  Hollowa;,  rector  of  MMdleton  Stony,  in 
"OxJordibire,  then  mbout  70  7«wt  old,  and  in  tbe  eailv  put  of 
"hi*  life  dooteitic  ChapUin  to  Lord  Sunderland,  that  he  had  often 
"buid  l«td  Sondetlajid  «iy  tbat  Lord  Oxford,  while  a  prisoner  in 
"  the  Towef  of  London,  wrote  the  fint  Tolume  of  the  Histoiy  al 
"  RobiasoD  Ciwoe,  merely  ai  an  ammcment  under  ctAfiunnent ; 
"and  cave  it  to  Daniel  De  Foe,  who  freqoentl]'  vltited  Lord  Oxford 
"  in  the  Tower,  and  wai  one  of  bis  Pamphlet  writen.  That  De  Foe, 
"  by  Lord  Oiford't  pcnnimion,  printed  it  as  hii  own,  and,  encomged 
"  oj  its  dtraOTdiniuT  mcccn,  added  himself  the  second  volume,  the 
"Inferiority  of  which  is  generally  acknowledged.  Mi.  Holloway 
"alao  loM  me,  from  Lora  Sundeiland,  that  Loid  Oxfoid  dictated 
"tome  part!  of  the  manuscript  to  De  Foe.  Mi.  Holloway  was 
"n  grave  conicienliom  cleigymin,  not  vain  of  telling  anecdotes, 
"very  leomed,  paiticulaily  a  good  orientalist,  author  of  some 
"theological  tracts,  bted  at  Eton  School,  and  a  Mastei  of  Aita  at 
"  St.  John's  ColWe,  Cambridge.  He  lived  many  years  with  great 
"  respect  in  Lord  Stutdeiland's  bmily,  and  was  like  to  the  bOe  Doke 
"of  Marlborooglt.  He  died,  m  \  lemembei,  abonl  the  year 
"1761." 
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of  which  I  can  neither  expresi  to  Mr,  GiSbrd  binuelf  nor 
to  any  one  else  7 

Evei  yours, 


303.— To  W.  Gifford. 

June  iS,  1813. 

My  DEAR  Sir, — I  feel  greatly  at  a  loss  how  to  write 
to  you  at  all — still  more  to  thank  you  as  1  ought  If 
you  knew  the  veneration  with  which  I  have  ever  re- 
garded you,  long  before  I  had  the  most  distant  prospect 
of  becoming  your  acquaintance,  literary  or  personal,  my 
embarrassment  would  not  surprise  you. 

Any  suggestion  of  yours,  even  were  it  conveyed  in 
the  less  tender  shape  of  the  text  of  the  Betviad,  or 
a  Monk  Mason  note  in  Massinger,'  would  have  been 
obeyed ;  I  should  have  endeavoured  to  improve  myself 
by  your  censure :  judge  then  if  I  shall  be  less  wiUir^  to 
profit  by  your  kindness.  It  Is  not  for  me  to  bandy  com* 
pliments  with  my  elders  and  my  betten :  I  receive  your 
approbadcm  with  gratitude,  and  will  not  return  my  brass 
for  your  Gold  by  expressing  more  fiilly  those  sentiments 
of  admiration,  which,  however  sincere,  would,  I  know,  be 
unwelcome. 

To  your  advice  on  Religious  topics,  I  shall  equally 
attend.  Perhaps  the  best  way  will  be  by  avoiding  them 
altogether.  The  already  published  objectionable  passages 
have  been  much  commented  upmi,  but  certainly  have 
been  rather  strot^y  interpreted.  I  am  no  Bigot  to  Infi- 
delity, and  did  not  expect  that,  because  I  doubted  the 
immortally  of  Man,  I  should  be  charged  with  denying 

1.  See  LttUrt,  vol.  L  p.  igS, 
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the  existence  of  a  God.  It  was  the  comparative  imlgnt- 
ficance  of  ourselres  and  our  world,  vben  placed  la  com- 
petition with  the  mightf  whole,  of  which  it  ia  an  atom, 
that  first  led  me  to  imagine  that  out  pretensions  to  eternity 
might  be  ovei-rated. 

This,  and  being  eaily  di^usted  with  a  Calvinisdc 
Scotch  school,  where  I  was  cudgelled  to  Church  for  the 
first  ten  years  of  my  life,  afflicted  me  with  this  malady ; 
for,  after  all,  it  is,  I  believe,  a  disease  of  the  mind  as 
much  as  other  kinds  of  hypochondria. 

I  r^et  to  hear  you  talk  of  ill-health.  May  you  long 
exist  I  not  only  to  enjoy  your  own  fame,  but  outlive 
that  of  fifty  such  ephemeral  adventurets  as  myself. 

As  I  do  not  sail  quite  so  soon  as  Murray  may  have  led 
you  to  expect  (not  till  July)  I  trust  I  have  some  chance  of 
taking  you  by  the  hand  before  my  departure,  and  repeat- 
ing in  person  how  sincerely  and  affectionately  I  am 
Your  obliged  servant, 

BVROH. 


304. — To  John  Murray. 

June  32,  1813. 

Dkar  Sir, — I  send  you  a  corrtcUii  a^y  of  the  lines 
with  several  important  alterations, — so  many  that  this  had 
better  be  sent  for  proof  rather  than  subject  the  other  to 
so  many  blots. 

You  will  excuse  the  eternal  trouble  I  inflict  upon  you. 
As  you  will  see,  I  have  attended  to  your  Criticism,  and 
softened  a  passage  you  proscribed  this  morning. 

Yours  veritebly, 

a 
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305.— To  Thoraas  Moore. 

Jane  aa.  1*13. 
Yesterday  I  dined  in  company  with  Stael,  die  "  Epi- 
"  cene," '  whose  politics  are  sadly  changed.    She  is  for 

1.    "'Ai>d«lll  wfiat  Wrie  can  grace  thy  rtalely  mioi, 
Guide  of  the  world,  prefennent's  golden  queen, 
Neckai'i  fui  dkoglitcT,  SUcl  the  Efiatul 
Bright  o'er  whose  fluning  check  and  pnmple  note 
The  bloom  of  yonng  demre  unceasing  glowt  I 
Fain  would  the  Muse — but  ah  J  she  dua  no  morei 
A  mournful  Toice  from  lone  Guyam^i  shore. 
Sad  Qnatmner,  the  bold  presamption  checks, 
Forbid  Ot  (|ue«tioD  Ihjr  ambiguoni  sol.' 
"These  lines  contain  the  Secret  History  of  QtuUicmer's  depoi' 
"Iktion.      He  ptesmned,   in   the  Coimcil  of  Fire  Hnndred,   lo 
"arraigD  Madame  de   Stael'i  conduct,  and  eren  to  hint  a  doabt 
"of  her  Kx.     He  wM  lent  to  Gtg/ona.     The  transaction  natnialljp 
"brings  to  one's  mind  the  dialogue  between. Fthtaff  and  Hostess 
"QnidJj  in  Shalcespeue'i  Htnry  IV." — Cantan^t  New  Morality, 
mtt  393-301  (Edmonds'  edition  of  the  POitty  oftA*  Anti-yaceiin, 
pp.  882,183). 

Anne  Louise 
MiniUei  Necko  ...  ..... 

lore,  mairied,  in  17S6,  the  SwediA  Ambassador  Baron  de  Stael 
Holstein,  who  died  in  1S03.  She  married,  as  her  second  husband, 
in  1811,  M.  de  Rocca,  a  yoang  French  officer,  who  bad  been 
•ererelr  wounded  in  Spain,  but  summed  hei  by  a  year  (Madame  de 
Rfaanuet,  Smatrdn,  vol.  i.  p.  373).  Hei  book,  D*  ^AiiaHagne, 
•died  and  destroyed  by  Napoleon,  was  brought  ont  in  June,  i8i3, 
t^JohnMniray.  Byron  thought  her  " certainlj  the clevciest,  though 
"not  the  moat  ^reeable  woman  he  had  erer  known.  'She  de- 
" claimed  to  you  instead  of  conversing  with  you,"  said  he,  'never 
"panung  except  to  take  breath;  and  if  during  that  interval  a 
"lejoinoer  was  put  in,  it  was  evident  that  she  did  not  attend  to  it, 
"  M  the  resumed  the  thread  of  hei  discooiae  as  though  it  had  not 
"berai  interropted'"  (Ladjr  Blesrington's  Coiivmatunj,  p.  a6). 
Ciokei  Ifirvktr  Pafen,  vol.  L  p.  337)  describes  her  aa  "  ugly,  and 
"  not  of  an  inlellectnat  nelineiB.  Hei  features  were  coarse,  and  the 
"ordinary  eipreiaion  ramei  vulgar,  she  had  an  nglv  month,  and 
"one  01  two  inegnlaily  prominent  teeth,  which  peihapa  gave  her 
"countenance  an  habitnal  gaiety.  Ha  eye  w«s  fall,  dark,  and 
"expreiaive ;  and  when  she  declaimed,  which  was  almost  whenever 
"she  spoke,  she  looked  eloquent,  and  one  forgot  that  she  was 

Madame  de  Staet  "  did  not  afTecl  to  conceal  hei  preference  tot  the 
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the  Lord  of  Israel  and  the  t.ord  of  Liverpool — a  vile 
antithesis  of  a  Methodist  and  a  Tory — talks  of  nothing 
but  devotion  and  the  ministiy,  and,  I  presume,  expects 
that  God  and  the  government  will  help  her  to  a  pension. 
Murnty,  the  nvoj  of  pablisheis,  the  Analt  of  stationers, 
has  a  design  upon  you  in  the  paper  line.  He  wants 
you  to  become  the  staple  and  stipendiary  editor  of  a 

"todetjormen  to  that  of  hei  own  to,"  and  wm  entlcelT  sbove,  or 
below,  BtudTibg  lb«  feminine  arts  of  pleuiiig.  In  lSo3  Mist  Bexry 
ciUed  an  ha  in  Puis.  "Found  hctin  ta  eiaadrtij Aa\j  eabiiul — 
**  KHb  dngaluljr  lo ;  het  own  dress,  a  Iook  ipencer  with  i.  Imuc 
"  neck  "  (jlfiimai,  vol,  ii.  p.  145).  A  umilw  experience  is  mentioned 
b7  Cnbb  Robinton  {Diary,  1804).  "  On  the  38th  of  Janiurr,"  he 
writei,  "  I  tint  wailed  00  Madune  de  Slsel.  I  was  shown  into  her 
**bedTaom,  for  which,  not  knowing  Faiisian  cnslomt,  I  was  un- 
"  prepared.  She  WM  sictinf,  moat  decorotulf,  in  her  bed,  and 
"  writing.  She  had  her  night-Mp  on,  and  her  face  waa  not  made  np 
"tor  die  dajF.  It  wa)  bf  no  meau  a  captivating  spectacle;  but  I 
"had  a  very  cordial  recepticm,  and  two  bri^U  black  ejes  milcd 
"  benignanll}'  on  me." 

Of  ner  political  opinimn  Sit  John  Bowring  [AtitetiograpAieal 
RtcfUtctitnt,  pp.  J75,  376)  hat  left  a  aketcb.     '■  Madame  dc  Stael 


"  tmth,  and  llbettj' and  herself,  and  ^  nippoied  it  w 
"be.  Ai  to  the  miUioni,  the  pecole^  die  never  fai, 
"  dttulion.    .^he  had  a  boirar  of  the  canailU,  but  anrtl 


a  the  miUioni,  the  pecole^  die  never  faiquired  into 

.^he  had  a  boirar  of  the  <:anaiUi^  but  anrthineof  id 

"M»/bad  acKiim  for  her.     When  die  was  djing  ilie  taid,  *Le 


"die  in  peace;  let  ny  lost  momenta  be  undiMurbed.'  Yet  she 
"  ordered  the  cards  of  even  visitor  to  be  brought  to  her.  Among 
"tbem  WM  one  from  the  Doc  dc  Richelieu.  'What!'  exclaimed 
"  die  indignantly,  'What  I  have  yon  sent  awa;  the  DiiicI  Hurry  I 
"  Fly  after  him.  Bring  him  back.  Tell  him  that,  thonrii  I  die  fia- 
■   •'^■'  '■   -live  for  4m..'" 


ild,  I  live  fc 


"  Fly  after 
"aiffliew 

Napoleon'i  hatred  of  hei  wai  intense.  "  Do  not  allow  that  jade, 
"Madame  de  StaS,"  he  writes  to  Fouchj,  December  31,  1806  {/few 
Zttttrri>f  Xafipkvit /.,  p.  3S),"  to  wittxntBxVua."  Again,  March 
t;,  1807  iMJ.,  p.  39),  "  Yon  are  not  to  allow  Madame  de  Stael  to 
"  ~  "le  within  forn  league*  of  Paris.  Ibat  wicked  schemer  oiu^t  to 
le  op  he*  nund  to  behave  henelf  at  last,"    In  ■  third  letter, 
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periodical  work.  What  say  you?  Will  you  be  bound, 
like  "  Kit  Smart,  to  write  for  nin^-nine  years  in  the 
"  UmventU  Visitor  I " '  Seriously,  he  talks  of  hundreds  a 
year,  and — though  I  hate  pradng  of  the  beggarly  elements 
— his  proposal  may  be  to  your  honour  and  profit,  and,  I 
am  very  sure,  will  be  to  our  pleasure.  i 

I  don't  know  yibaX  to  say  about  "friendship."  I 
never  was  in  friendship  but  once,  in  my  nineteenth  year, 
and  then  it  gave  me  as  much  trouble  as  love.  I  am 
afraid,  as  Whitbread's  are  said  to  the  kii^,  when  he  ' 
wanted  to  knight  him,  that  I  am  "  too  old ; " '  but  never- 
theless, no  one  wishes  you  more  friends,  fame,  and 
felicity,  than 

Yours,  etc 

306. — To  the  Hon.  Augusta  Leigh. 

4,  Betmet  Street,  June  26*,  1813. 
Mv  DEAREST  AttcoSTA, — Let  me   know  when  you 
arrive,  and  when,  and  where,  and  how,  you  would  like 
to  see  me,— any  where  in  short  but  at  dinner.    I  have 
put  off  going  into  y*  country  on  purpose  to  waylay  you. 
Ever  yours, 
B»- 

I.  "Old  Gudnet  tbe  bookselleT  emploTed  Bolt  Mtd  Smart  to 
"wiite  m  montbly  miscellanj  called  the  UnnicriaJ  Viator.  There 
"wM  a  formal  vrittCD  coatracti  which  Allen  tbe  piinter  uw.  .  ,  . 
"Thev  were  bound  lo  write  notbiog  else;  the;  were  to  have,  I 
*'  think,  a  third  of  the  pioGts  of  bis  tixpcnnf  pamphlet ;  and  the 
"contract  was  for  ninelT-nine  yean  (Boswell'i  Lift  »/  Dr. 
Jeknioit,  ed.  Birrell,  voL  iii.  p.  192). 
3.         "  But  first  the  Monaicb,  so  polite, 

Ask'd  Mister  Whitbread  if  he'd  be  a  Knight. 

Unwilling  in  the  list  to  be  enroll'd, 
Whitbread  contempUted  the  Knights  <AP^f 


Peter  Pindar's  InilmcSunt  A)  a  LauTMt. 
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307. — To  the  Hon.  Augusta  Leigh. 

Udik,  1813.1 
My  dbakest  Augusta, — ^And  if  you  knew  whom  I 
hod  put  off  beddei  my  jouroey — you  would  think  me 
grown  strangely  frateniaL    Howerer  I  won't  ovenvbelm 
you  with  my  ownpraittt. 

Between  one  ai>d  two  be  it — I  shall,  in  coune,  prefer 
seeit^  you  all  to  myself  without  the  incumbrance  of  third 
peiBons,  even  of  yoar  (for  I  won't  own  the  relationship) 
(air  cousin  of  f&nM/t^niemoiy,' who,  by  the  bye,  makes 
one  of  the  finest  busts  I  have  seen  in  the  Exhibition,  or 
out  of  it    Good  nigbt  1 

Ever  yours, 

BVROM. 
P.S. — Your  writing  is  giown  like  my  Attorney's,  and 
gave  me  a  qualm,  till   I  found  the  remedy  in  your 
ngnature. 

308. — To  the  Hon.  Augusta  Leigh. 

(Sunday],  June  a?*.  1813. 
Mv  DKAREST  AUGUSTA, — If  you  like  to  go  with  me 
to  y*  Lady  Davy's  *  to-night,  I  have  an  invitation  for  you. 

I.  Ltttert,  vol.  i.  p.  54,  Lady  Gertrude  Howard  matded,  in 
1806,  William  Sloue  Stazdey,  and  died  in  iSyo. 

3,  Sir  Hnmidiry  Davy  <i77&-i839),  the  ion  of  a  wood-carver  of 
PenMDce,  wa«  apprenticed  to  John  BorlaK,  a  rargeoti  at  Peniance, 
In  whoM  dispeoMiy  he  became  a  chemist.     He  wrote  poetry  as  a 


fbtind  in  Di.  Davy's  Mm«iri  ef  tie  Lift  »/ Sir  If.  Davy.mA.  a. 
pp.  r68,  t6g.  In  October,  17^  bejoiaed  Dr.  Beddoes  U  Bristol, 
where  he  nperintended  the  laboiatoi;  tX  hi*  Rieiuaatic  Institntico. 
His  Rtuarelui,  Clummal  and  PkiUiafiucl  (ITO9),  made  bin) 
famoni.  At  the  Royal  Institntin)  in  London,  fooiided  b  1799, 
Davy  became  asmtant-lectnier  in  chemistry,  and  director  of  the 
chemical  laboratory.     Then  hii  lectnie-room  was  crowded  by  some 
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There  70a  will  see  the  Staei,  some  peo[4e  whom  you 
know,  and  me  whom  you  do  not  know, — and  you  can 
talk  to  irttich  you  please,  and  I  will  watch  over  you  as  if 
you  were  unmarried  and  in  dai^er  of  always  bdng  so. 
Now  do  as  you  like ;  but  if  you  duise  to  array  yourself 
before  or  after  half  past  ten,  I  will  call  for  you.  I  think 
our  b^g  together  before  3*  people  will  be  a  new  sensatwH 
to  both. 

Ever  yours, 
B. 

of  tbe  moct  diitingnished  men  uid  women  of  the  d*7.  WltMn  the 
Mart  fipw  jwai»  his  ditcorerie*  in  electricity  and  gilriinum.  (1806-jl 
brondit  ma  Eoropean  cetebriCf;  hii  lectmei  am  igncnltDrd 
clienii5ti7  (1810]  mukcd  ■  fresh  era  in  bnmne,  uid  inaugurated  the 
new  morement  of  "Kicnce  with  practice."  Hi<  bmoiu  diaooTCTT 
of  the  Safet]'  Laidp  wm  made  in  1816.  He  was  created  a  baronet 
in  1818.  A  dcilM  fithernun,  he  wrote,  «4ien  in  declining  health, 
SaJmimia,  »r  Dayt  of  Pty-fiihing,  pnbliabed  in  1817.  HdtDor 
{Lift,  Tol,  i.  p.  57),  speaking  of  Diy  in  1815,  Mrs,  "He  is  now 
"^ut  thirtr-thiee,  bat  with  all  the  ftetiinen  and  bloom  of  liTe-and- 
"  tweutr,  and  one  of  the  liandiomeat  men  I  have  aeen  in  England. 
"  He  haa  a  great  deal  of  Tiracitj,  tallu  rapidlr,  though  with  gieat 
"  ptedaion,  and  it  lo  mach  interested  in  conTcnatioo,  that  hii  OKitS' 
"  ment  amonnt*  Eo  nctvoo*  impatience,  and  keeps  him  in  conMint 
"motioD." 

Davy  maiiied,  in  iSia,  a  rich  widow,  Jane  Apreece,  nit  Ketr 
(1780-1855).  The  marria^  brought  him  wealth ;  but  it  also,  it  ll 
•aid,  impaired  tlie  smpbciCy  of  his  character,  and  made  him 
amlationt  of  social  distinction.  Miss  Berry  {ymnial,  vol.  ii.  p.  535) 
supped  with  Lady  Davy  in  May,  1S13,  lo  meet  the  Princes*  of 
wJes,  and  notes  that  among  the  other  goestt  was  Byron.  I^y 
Davy,  who  was  so  datk  a  brunette  that  Sydney  Smith  said  the  wai 
as  brown  asadrr  toast,  was  for  roaiiy  years  apiominent  fignrein  the 
■odety  of  London  and  Rome.  It  was  of  bei  that  Madame  de 
Stael  said  tluLt  she  had  "all  Corinne's  talents  irithout  her  finltt  or 
"extravannces."  Ticknot.who  called  on  her  injune,  1815,  "fonnd 
■"   T  in  her  pai]  '  .....    - 


pailonr,  worldng  on  a  dtew,  the  contents  of  btr  ba^et 

Dut  the  table,  and  looking  more  like  booie  than  anything 

I  left  it     She  is  small,  wiui  black  eyes  and  hair,  a  very 


"pleasant  face,  an  uncommonly  sweet  smile,  and,  whoi  she  speaks, 
■'has  much  qiiril  and  expression  in  ber  countenance.  Her  cob> 
"  venatioa  is  agreeable,  particnlarly  in  the  choice  and  vaiietr  of 
"  her  phraseolwy,  and  ha*  more  the  aii  of  eloquence  than  I  ha*e 
"  ever  heard  b^re  from  a  Isdy  "  {Ufi  <^  Gwrgt  Tkkiur,  toL  i, 
P-S7). 
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309. — ^To  John  Murray. 

Jnlj  ttt,  1813. 
Dkak  Sir, — ^Tbere  is  ui  enor  io  my  dedicadon.* 
The  word  "  my  "  must  be  struck  out — **  my  "  admiration, 
etc ;  it  is  ■  folse  construction  and  disagrees  with  tbe 
tignatuie.  I  hope  this  will  aiiive  in  time  to  prevent 
a  amal  and  serve  for  a  proof ;  recollect  it  is  otdy  tbe 
"  my  "  to  he  erased  throughout. 

There  is  a  critique  in  the  SaHris/,'  which  I  have  read, 
-^urly  written,  and,  thou^  vituferaUve,  very  fur  in  judg- 
ment   One  part  belongs  to  you,  vix.,  the  4r.  and  6d. 
charge ;  it  is  unconscionable,  but  you  have  no  consdeoce. 
Yours  truly, 


510. — To  Thomas  Moore. 

4,  BeaedJctine  Stieet,  St.  J«me*'i,  Ju)j  t,  1813. 
e  by  your  silence  that  I  have  blundered  into 
aometiiing  noxious  in  my  reply  to  your  letter,  for  the 
which  I  beg  leave  to  send  beforehand  a  sweeping  apology 

I.  The  dedicatioi]  wu  ohgiiully  printed  thai:  "To  Sunoel 
"  Rogert,  Esq.,  u  *  slight  bnt  noit  aincere  token  of  mj  kdmiratioa 
"  of  bis  genitH." 

a.  The  SaHriit  for  JiAj  1,  rSl3  (pp.  70-88),  re*iewi  the  Giaour 
•t  length.  It  condemiu  it  for  its  fragmentuy  charactet  utd  conse- 
quent obicuritj,  its  cuelesmesi  »nd  defects  of  stflt ;  bni  It  also 
admit*  that  the  poem  "Bbotiods  with  nroofeof  eenim  :" — 

"A  word  io  conclusion.  The  noble  lord  appeais  to  hive  an 
"  ariEtocratical  solicitude  to  be  read  only  by  the  opnleol.     Font 


"Lord  Byron,  while  yon  are  revelling  in  all  the  sensual  and  intel- 
"  lectnal  luiury  irtiich  the  successful  sale  of  Newslead  Abbey  hat 
"  procored  for  you,  you  little  think  of  the  privations  to  which  yoa 
■'bavesubjected  us  unfortunate  Refieweit,  .  .  .  in  order  to  enable 
"at  to  puiduue  yont  lotddiip's  cipeiui*e  pablkatioo." 
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which  you  may  af^Iy  to  any,  or  all,  paits  of  that  unfor* 
tunate  eiustle.  If  I  err  in  my  conjecture,  I  expect  the 
like  from  you  in  patting  our  correspoodence  lo  long  in 
quamntine.  God  he  knows  what  I  have  nid ;  but  he 
also  knows  (if  he  is  not  as  indifferent  to  mortals  as  ^ 
nmuMaloMt  deities  of  Lucretius),  that  you  are  the  last 
pencH)  I  want  to  offend.  So,  if  I  hare, — irtiy  the  devil 
don't  you  say  it  at  oaa,  and  expectorate  your  spleen  ? 

R<%ers  is  oat  of  town  with  Madame  de  Stael,  who 
hath  publidied  an  Essay  against  Suicide,^  which,  I  pre- 
■ame,  will  make  somehody  shoot  himself; — as  a  sermon 
by  Blenkinsop,  in  ftvef  of  Christianity,  sent  a  hitherto 
most  orthodox  acquaintance  of  mine  out  of  a  diapel  of 
ease  a  perfect  atheist  Have  you  found  or  founded  a 
residence  yet  ?  and  hare  yoa  begun  or  finished  a  poem  7 
If  yoa  won't  tell  me  what  /  hare  done,  pray  say  «4iat 
yoa  hare  dcme,  or  left  undone,  yourself.  I  am  still  in 
equipment  for  voyaging,  and  anxious  to  hear  from,  or  of, 
you  kfore  I  go,  which  anxiety  you  should  remove  more 
readily,  as  yon  think  I  sha'n't  cogitate  about  you  after- 
wards. I  shall  give  the  lie  to  that  calumny  by  fif^ 
foreign  letters,  particulariy  from  any  pUce  where  the 
plague  is  rife, — without  a  drop  of  vinegar  or  a  whiff  of 
sulphur  to  save  you  from  infection. 

The  Oxfords  have  sailed  almost  a  fifftnight,  and  my 
sister  is  in  town,  which  is  a  great  comfort, — for,  never 


I.  "  H>d*me  de  SUel  tretti  me  u  the  pcrwn  whom  the  miMl 
"  delists  lo  honour  t  I  am  generall;  ordered  with  her  to  diniKr, 
"  M  one  esden  beam  and  bacon :  ihe  ii  one  of  the  few  penoni  who 
"nirpMa  expectation;  the  hat  every  tort  of  talent,  and  would  be 
"  siuTersall}'  popular,  if,  in  todetr,  she  were  to  confine  heraelf  to 
"  her  infeiioi  talcuH — plesnntiy,  anecdote,  and  literimce.  I  have 
"reviewed  her  Ettay  9m  Sviadt  in  the  last  Edindtirgk  Rmta: 
"  it  li  not  one  of  her  best,  and  I  baTc  accordinglr  «aid  more  of  ioe 
"author  and  the  iab}ect  than  of  the  work."— Sir  I.  HackintMh 
(Ltft,  vol.  U.  p.  a69]. 
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haring  been  much  together,  we  are  natunlly  more  attadied 
to  each  other.  I  presume  the  illuminations  have  coo- 
flagrated  to  Deiby  (or  wherever  you  are)  by  this  time,' 
We  are  just  recovering  from  tumult  and  train  oil,  and 
transparent  fripperies,  and  all  the  ncMse  and  nonsense  of 
victory.  Drury  I^ne  had  a  large  M.W.,  «iiich  some 
thought  was  Marshal  Wellington;  others,  that  it  might 
be  translated  into  Manager  Whitbread ;  while  tfte  ladies 
of  the  vicinity  of  the  saloon  conceived  the  last  letter  to 
be  complimentary  to  themselves.  I  leave  this  to  the 
commentators  to  illustrate.  If  you  don't  answer  this,  I 
sha'n't  say  what  you  deserve,  but  I  thiii  /  deserve  a 
reply.  Do  you  concdve  there  is  no  Post-Bag  but  the 
Twopenny  ?  *    Sunburn  me,  if  you  are  not  too  bad. 

311. — To  Thomas  Moore. 

July  13,  1813. 

Your  letter  set  me  at  ease ;  for  I  really  tbou^t  (as  I 
hear  of  your  susceptibility)  that  I  had  said — I  know  not 
what — but  something  I  should  have  been  very  sony  for, 
had  it,  or  I,  offended  you ; — though  I  don't  see  how  a 
man  with  a  beautiful  wife — his  men  children, — quiet — 
bme — competency  and  friends,  (I  will  vouch  for  a  thou- 
sand, which  is  more  than  I  will  for  a  unit  in  my  own 
behalf,)  can  be  offended  with  any  thing. 

Do  you  know,  Moore,  I  am  amazingly  inclined — 
remember  I  say  but  ineUnei — to  be  seriously  enamoured 
with  lady  A[delaide]  F[orbes]* — but  this  *  *  has  ruined 

I.  One  Tcsalt  of  the  illmninationi  in  bonom  of  the  battle  of 
VittoiUL  (Jane  3I,  1813),  vtuch  took  pl&ce  Julj  7,  wai  a  great  fire 
•I  Woolirich.  Moore  was  at  tUi  time  Uving  at  Mayfield  Cottage 
near  Aibboome,  in  Detbj'iliire. 

3.  Moore's  Initn^tcd  Ltttert,  cr  tht  T^eopamj  Pnt-iag  tna 
publiihed,  without  his  name,  in  1813. 

3.  "  Lady  A.  F —  MM  alio  ray  undtome.    It  it  roelmcholy  to 
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«U  my  prospects.  However,  you  know  her ;  is  she  (lever, 
or  sensible,  or  good-tempered  ?  either  ivou^  do — I  scratch 
out  the  wi/i.  I  don't  ask  as  to  her  beauty — that  I  see ; 
bat  my  dicumstances  are  mending,  and  were  not  my 
other  prospects  blackening,  I  would  take  a  wife,  and  that 
should  be  the  woman,  had  I  a  chance.  I  do  not  yet 
know  her  much,  but  better  than  I  did. 

I  want  to  get  away,  but  find  difficulty  in  compassing 
a  passive  in  a  ship  of  war.  They  had  better  let  me  go ; 
if  I  cannot,  patriotism  is  the  word — "nay,  an  theyll 
"  mouth,  I'll  rant  as  well  as  they." '  Now,  what  ara 
you  doing  ?  —  writing,  we  all  hope,  for  our  own  sakes. 
Remember  you  must  edit  my  posthumous  works,  with  a 
I^e  of  the  Author,  for  which  I  will  send  you  Confessions, 
dated  "  lAzaretto,"  Smyrna,  Malta,  or  Palermo — one  can 
die  any  where. 

There  is  to  be  a  thing  on  Tuesday  ycleped  a  national 

"  Ulk  of  women  in  the  past  tense.  What  a  pity,  that  of  all  flowett, 
"  none  fade  so  soon  ai  beauty  t  Poor  Lady  A.  F —  haa  not  got 
"manried.  Do  yoa  know.  I  once  had  gome  thoughts  of  her  as  a 
"wife ;  not  that  I  wsa  in  lore,  a*  people  call  it,  bat  I  had  atgned 
"  nnself  into  a  belief  that  I  ought  to  many,  and,  meetinc  hei  verf 
"often  in  society,  the  notion  came  into  my  head,  not  heart,  that 
"ihe  would  suit  me.  Moore,  too,  told  ma  lo  mudi  of  her  good 
"  qnatitiet — all  which  was,  1  believ^  quite  Irae — that  1  felt  templed 
"  to  propose  to  her,  but  did  not,  whether  font  mitux  or  tant  fis, 
"  God  knows,  supposing  my  proposal  accepted  "  (I^y  Bleningtoti's 
Ceinenatuiu,  pp.  108,  109). 

I^y  Adelaide  Forbes,  whom  Byron  in  Rome  compared  (o  the 
"BelTedere  Apollo,"  was  the  datightei  of  George,  mth  Eul  of 
Gnuuud,  and  his  wife.  Lady  Selina  RawdoD^daughtcr  of  the  Gnt 
Earl  (f  Moinu  Boni  in  17S9,  tbe  died  aT  Dresden,  m  IS58, 
immanied.  Lord  Moira  was  Moore's  patron,  and,  throndl  this 
conDection  and  political  sympathies,  Moore  wm  kcqiutiuted  with 
Lord  Grsnaid  ind  his  family. 

I.  Byron  possibly  quoted  the  actual  words  &om  H<BKl<t  (act  v. 
■c  i),  referring  to  Moore'*  attack  on  the  Regent  in  Tk*  TW- 
fumy  Petl-iag — 

"  Mbt,  an  thoult  mouth, 
I'll  rant  as  well  at  thoo." 
Bat  the  letter  i*  dertioyed. 
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ihxt>  The  Regent  and  *  "  *  are  to  be  there,  and  every 
body  else,  who  has  shillings  enoi^h  for  what  was  once 
a  guinea.  Vauxhall  is  the  scene — there  are  six  tickets 
issued  for  the  modest  women,  and  it  is  supposed  there 
will  be  three  to  spare.  The  passports  for  the  lax  are 
beyond  my  arithmetic. 

P.S.— The  Stael  last  night  atUcked  me  most  fiiriously 
— said  that  I  had  "no  right  to  make  love— that  I  had 
"  used  *  *  barbarously — that  I  had  no  feeling,  and  was 
"  totally  (^sensible  to  la  belle  passion,  and  had  been  all  my 
"  life."  I  am  very  glad  to  hear  it,  but  did  not  know  it 
befbie.    Let  me  hear  from  you  anon. 

312, — To  John  HansoiL 

Smidar,  July  i8i»,  1813. 
Dear  Sir, — A  Report  is  ui  general  circulation  (which 
has  distressed  my  friends,  and  is  not  very  pleasing  to  me), 
that  the  Purchaser  of  Newstead  is  a  yoatig  man,  who  has 
been  over-reached,  ill-tieated,  and  ruined,  by  me  in  this 
transaction  of  the  sale,  and  that  I  take  an  unfair  advantage 
of  the  law  to  enforce  the  contract  This  must  be  con- 
tradicted by  a  true  and  open  statement  of  the  drcum- 
stances  attendu^,  and  subsequent  to,  the  sale,  and  that 
immediately  and  publicly.  Surely,  if  anyone  is  ill  treated 
it  is  myselt  He  bid  his  own  price ;  be  took  time  before 
be  bid  at  all,  and  now,  when  I  am  actually  granting  him 


I.  The  Meming  ChrmitU  for  July  la  contun 
that  "the  Prince  Regent  hu  projected  a  Grand  NaSBiialJ'ttt  iu 
"honour  of  the  Iwtlle  of  VittoriL  It  ii  to  be  held  at  Vaoxhall 
"Gardens."  The  /fU  waa  held  on  Taetdaj,  July  30,  begutninc 
with  a  banquet,  at  which  luch  toaiB  were  drunk  as  "The  Maiqiutof 
"Wellington,"  "Sir  Thomat  Graham  and  the  other  officers  en- 
"  gaged,'  "Th«  Spanish  Armies  and  the  brave  Gueiillu."  Tlie 
idten  of  Maishal  Jonidan  nas  "  disposed  among  the  plate,  so  as  to 
"  be  obvious  to  alL"    The  procenlingi  ended  with  illiinilnftlioa* 
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fuither  time  u  a  favour,  I  hear  from  all  quarters  that  I 
have  acted  unbirly.  Pray  do  not  delay  on  this  point ; 
see  him,  and  let  a  proper  and  true  statement  be  drawn 
up  of  the  sale,  etc,  and  inserted  in  the  papers. 

Ever  jvurs, 
& 
P.S. — Mr.  C.  himself,  if  be  has  either  honour  or 
feelii^,  will  be  the  first  to  vindicate  me  from  so  un- 
founded an  implication.     It  is  surely  not  for  his  credit  to 
be  supposed  mined  or  over-riaehed. 

313. — To  John  Murray. 

July  as",  1813. 
Dear  Sir, — ^I  have  great  pleasure  in  accepting  your 
invitation  to  meet  anybody  or  nobody  as  you  like  best. 

Fray  what  should  ymi  suppose  the  book  in  the 
inclosed  advertisement  to  be  ?  is  it  anything  relating  to 
Buonaparte  or  Continental  Concerns  7  If  so,  it  may  bfi 
worth  looking  after,  particularly  if  it  should  turn  out  to  be 
your  purchase — Lucten's  EpU. 

Believe  me,  very  truly  youis, 

BVRON. 

314. — To  Thomas  Moore. 

Jnly  asi  1813. 
I  am  not  well  versed  enough  in  the  ways  of  m^le 
woman  to  make  much  matrimonial  progress. 

I  have  been  dining  like  the  dragon  of  Wantley  *  for 

I.  Under  the  title  of  "  An  excellent  BalUd  of  a  mo»  dresdrul 
"combat,  fooriit  between  Moore  of  Moore-Hall  and  the  Dragon  oF 
"Waotlev,"  uia  ballad  forms  (in  the  I3th  edition)  the  Argument 
(rf  Tht  Dra^m   vf   IVantle)',   a  Bnrlaqut  Opera,    performed   at 
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this  last  week.  My  head  aches  with  the  vintage  of 
various  cellars,  and  my  brains  are  muddled  as  their  di^s. 
I  met  your  friends  the  Daltons : — she  sang  one  of  your 
best  songs  so  well,  that,  but  for  the  appearance  of  affec- 
tation, I  could  have  cried ;  he  reminds  me  of  Hunt,  but 
handsomer,  aod  more  musical  in  soul,  periiaps.  I  wi^ 
to  God  he  may  conquer  his  horrible  anomalous  com- 
plaint The  upper  part  of  her  face  is  beautifiil,  and  she 
seems  mudi  attached  to  her  husband.  He  is  right,  never- 
theless, in  leaving  this  nauseous  town.  The  fitst  winter 
would  infaltibly  destroy  ber  complexion, — and  the  second, 
very  probably,  every  thing  else. 

I  must  tell  you  a  story.     Moiris*  (of  indiEferent 

Corent  Garden,  Ibe  libretto  of  wbich  is  by  Sig.  Cari&i,  iu,  Heuy 
Cweyi— 

"  Ha»e  Ton  not  he>i>d  of  the  jyejan  Rone ; 
Wilh  Seventy  Men  In  hit  BeUy  t 
This  DragoD  wu  not  quite  so  bi^ 

Bnt  very  oeai,  I'll  tol  70a  ; 
DcToored  be  poor  Children  three. 

That  coold  not  irith  him  grapple ; 
And  at  one  sap  he  eat  them  np. 
At  one  would  eat  an  Apple. 

"All  MiTts  of  Cattle  thii  Dragon  did  eat. 
Some  s*T  he  eat  np  Tiecs, 
And  that  tne  Foretl  sore  he  would 

DcTonr  by  degrees. 
For  Houses  and  Chnrches  were  to  him  Geese  and  Tnikies  t 

He  eat  all,  and  left  none  behind, 
But  some  Stones,  dear  Jack,  which  be  could  not  crack. 
Which  on  the  Hills  yoa'U  find." 
I.  Charles  Moirii  (1745-1838)  oerred  In  the  17th  Foot,  tfie  Koyal 
Irish  Dragoons,  and  fiiuUl;  in  the  Second  Life  Gnaids.     He  was 
laureate  and  punch-maker  to  the  Beef-steak  Club,  founded  in  1735 
In  John  Rich,  patentee  of  CoTcnt  Garden  Theatre.     The  Prince  of 
Wales  became  a  member  of  the  Club  in  1785,  and  Morrit  wii 
a  frequent  guest  at  Cultott  House.     Another  member  of  the  Clnb 
Wat  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  who  gave  Morris  the  villa  at  Brocktuun, 
near  Betchworth,  where  he  lived  and  died. 

Morris,  who  was  an  admirable  song-writer  an4  singer,  attached 
binuelf  politicallf  to  the  Prince's  part7,  and  attacked  Pitt  in  such 
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memoiy)  was  dining  out  the  other  day,  and  compbuning 
of  the  Prince's  coldness  to  bis  old  wassailers.  D'Isiaeli 
(a  learned  Jev)  bored  him  with  questions — why  this? 
and  why  that?  "Why  did  the  Prince  act  thus?" — 
"  Why,  rir,  on  account  of  Lord  *  *,  who  ought  to  be 
"  ashamed  of  himself." — "  And  why  ought  Lord  "  '  to  be 
"ashamed  of  himself?" — "  Because  the  Prince,  sir, "  "  "* 
II  •  •  •  •  ■• — II  ^j^  ^[jy^  sir,  did  the  Prince  cut  you  t " — 
"  Because,  G — d  d — mme,  air,  I  stuck  to  my  principles." 
— "  And  wAy  did  you  sdck  to  your  principles  ?  " 

Is  not  this  last  question  the  best  that  was  ever  put, 
when  you  consider  to  whom  ?  It  nearly  killed  Morris. 
Peihapfl  you  may  think  it  stupid,  but,  as  Goldsmith  said 
about  the  peas,'  it  was  a  very  good  joke  when  I  heaid  it 
— as  I  did  from  an  ear-witness — and  is  only  spoilt  in  my 
narration. 

The  season  has  dosed  with  a  dandy  ball ;  * — but  I 

popnlu  billadi  ai  "BHIt'*  loo  joaag  to  driTc  m,"  tud  "Billy 
'*  ntt  and  llie  Fumer."    H«  wm,  hoire««i,  dttBujpoliited  in  hii  hope 
of  Fcwud  from  tiis  politicKl  palrons,  and  vented  his  ipleen  in  hu  o^, 
"The  Old  Whig  Poet  to  his  Old  BuET  WaiitcoaC"— 
"Farewell,  than  pooi  rig  of  the  Hniel 
In  the  bag  of  the  clothesiDan  go  lie  } 
A  futhing  tbon'lt  fetch  from  the  Jews, 

Which  the  hud-heuted  Chriatuns  depj',"  etc 
Sane  of  hit  poems  deserve  the  ceniure  of  T^  Shade  ef  Pepe 
(line  215)— 

"  There  reeling  Moiri*  and  hi*  betdal  songi." 
Bat  othen,  in  thur  ease  and  vlncitr,  hold  their  own  with  alt  but 
the  belt  of  Moore't  tongi.     A  collection  of  them  wa>  printed  in  two 
Tolnmei  br  Bentlej,  in  1840,  under  the  title  of  Lyra  Urbaniea. 

I.  lit  Fonter'i  Lift  of  Geldimitk  (vol.  i.  p.  u)  it  ii  related  that 
Goldnnith  An  away  Erom  TrinitT  College,  Dnbim,  becaose  he  had 
been  beaten  by  one  of  the  Fellows.  He  ttarted  for  Cork  with 
a  ahilling  in  his  pocket,  on  which  he  lived  for  three  days.  He  told 
Reyndds  that  be  thoiu|ht  "  ■  handful  of  grey  peaae,  ^en  him  by 
"a  girl  at  a  wake  laftcr  fasting  for  twentf-fonr  boon)  the  matt 
"comfortable  repast  he  had  ever  made."  Byion  may  mean  that 
any  joke  seems  good  to  a  man  wl)o  had  not  heard  one  for  a  day. 
a.  *'Itiked^Daiidies,''sayiByron,  inhiaZMvAaf  T'^fn^i//, 
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have  dinners  with  the  Hairowbys,  Rogers,  and  Freie  and 
Mackintosh,^  iriiere  I  shall  drink  yoax  healtii  in  a  mlent 

"  tfcej  veie  almjs  verj  dril  to  me,  though  in  genenl  they  dislilied 
"  Ut^«i7  people,  and  penecnled  and  mTitified  Uadnie.  d«  Staiil, 
"  Lenit,  Horace  Twin,  and  the  like,  diuniukbly.  Tber  pemiaded 
"  Madme,  de  Slacl  Ihst  Alranley  had  a  handled  tbooiand  a  year, 
"etc.,  «tc.,  tCl  ihepnued  him  tohii/dcffbr  hii  Jmviy/  and  made 
"  a  Kt  at  him  for  AlbertiDc  (Lihtriint,  ai  Brummell  baptized  her, 
"  diouj^  die  poor  girl  mis,  and  is,  ai  correct  as  maid  or  wife  can 
"be,  and  TeiyamiiUilewitl^),  and  a  hundred  other  foolerieabeaideL 
"  The  truth  ii,  that,  though  t  gave  up  the  botinesi  early,  1  bad  a 


''tinn  of  Dandrina  in  my  minority,  and  probably  retained  eoou^ 
"of  It  tocondliale  theeieat  oneiat  four  and  twen^.  Ibadsamed 
"•nddnmkand  taken  tav  degice*  in  mo«t  dinipMiont,  and,  EaTinc 
"DOpedaotry,  and  not  being  orerbearii^,  we  ran  quietly  together.  I 
"  knew  them  all  more  or  lesa,  and  they  made  me  a  member  of  Watier'i 
"  (a  luperb  club  at  that  time],  bemg,  I  take  it,  the  only  literary 
"nun  (except  /nv  others,  both  men  of  the  world,  M[oore]  and 
"  S[pencer])  m  it.     Onr  Masquerade  was  a  grand  o — -■-- 


"  I^ierrepoint  ?},  if  1  err  ni 

1.  Sir  Tamei  Mackintoah  (1765-1831),  after  atndying  medicine, 
wai  called  to  tbe  English  Bar  in  1795.  Originally  a  sopporter  of 
the  French  Revolution,  he  aiuwered  Burke'a  RifltcloMi  with  his 
ymdiria  CaUiai  (1791)-  He  i*  "Mr.  Macfiuieut"  in  the  Attti- 
^icMm't  account  of  tbe  "Meeting  of  tbc  Friends  of  Frfedom." 
But  hii  rerolationary  *ympathiei  rapidly  cooled,  and  he  publicly 
diuTowed  them  in  hi*  iHtredadery  Ditccttrtt  on  tit  Study  of  the 
Lam  ef  Naturt  and  Natieni  (■799).  He  remained,  however, 
throofiioat  his  life,  ■  Whis.  Hii  lectnre*  on  "  Tht  Law  of  Nat^rt 
" and  Ifatiotii,"  delivered  at  Oncoln'i  Inn,  in  1799,  brought  him 
Into  prominence,  both  at  the  Bar  and  in  locieCy.  In  1S03  be  wai 
knitted  on  accepting  the  Recordeiship  of  Bombay.  He  returned 
to  England  la  iSll,  entered  Parliament  as  member  for  Nairn, 
advocated  lomcoselrd  measure*,  became  a  Privy  Comdllor  in  1838, 
and  held  office  in  the  Whig  Ministry  of  1830  u  Commisnoner  of 
the  Board  of  Control.   In  politics,  as  well  as  in  literature,  he  disap- 


(1830],  and  ^aiHitteryoftktRatdtitivn  in  England  in  1688  (1834). 
His  great  intellectoal  powers  were  shown  to  most  advantage  in 
society.  Roger*  [TaU^Taa,  pp.  197,  19S)  thou^t  him  one  of  the 
three  aculest  men  be  had  ever  known,  "  He  had  a  prodigious 
*'  memory,  and  could  repeat  by  heart  more  of  Cicero  than  you  cotJd 
"eaatlv  bdieve.  ■  •  .  I  never  met  a  man  witli  a  follei  mind  than 
"  Mackiato^ — such  readinen  on  all  tabjccti,  such  a  talker." 
"  Till  subdued  by  age  and  illness,"  wrote  Sidney  Smith  {Lift  t^ 
Bfattinlni,  voL  ii.  p.  500),  "  bis  conversatton  was  mote  briuiant 
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bmnper,and  r^retyonr  absence  till"  too  mudi  canaries" 
waah  away  my  memory,  or  lender  it  superfluous  by  a 
vmon  of  you  at  the  opposite  side  of  the  table.  Canning 
has  disbanded  his  party  by  a  speech  from  his  *  *  *  * — 
the  true  throne  ot  a  Tory.^  Conceive  his  tumii^  them 
off  in  a  formal  harangue,  and  bidding  them  think  for 
themselves.  **  I  have  led  my  ragamuffins  where  they  aie 
"wdl  peppered.  There  are  but  three  of  the  150  left 
"  alive,"  *  and  they  are  for  the  Tcwnsatd  (gvery,  might  not 

"  feitnne  to  be  >cqnunl«d  with.  As  in  political  life,  wintocMtj, 
be  wu  too  nmch  of  the  lecturer.  Ticlnrai  (U/t,  vol.  L  p.  36j) 
thought  him  "  ■  little  too  precise,  >  little  too  much  made  up  in  hi* 
■*mannen  >nd  coDveiMtion."  But  oa  all  side*  there  is  eridence  to 
confiii)  the  testimony  of  Roeen  iTail<-TaIi,  p.  307]  that  he  wu 
■  man  "  who  had  not  a  paitide  <^  envy  01  jealoorr  in  his  natoie." 

I.  Geoise  Canning  (1770-1S37)  had  been  ofierad  the  Foreign 
09ic«  in  1811  after  the  anasnnatioD  of  Fcrteral,  <m  condition  tut 
Castlena^  should  lead  the  Hoote  of  Commont.  He  reliued  the 
O0N.  Ejected  M.P.  for  Liverpool  in  181a,  he  had,  in  July,  1S13, 
disbanded  his  followers,  and  in  1S14  left  England.  He  supported 
Loid  Liverpool  in  carrying;  the  reptestive  meastucs  kttown  as  tlie 
Six  Acts  (IB17-30),  and,  on  the  death  of  Lord  Londonderry,  in 
1S33,  entered  the  Goremmeut  as  Secretarr  for  Foreign  ASain.  It 
is  to  the  private  speech  to  his  followers,  in  Julj,  1813,  that  Bttoh 

The  Jformnf  CXranult  for  July  39,  1S13,  has  the  following 
paragraph ;  "  Mr.  Canning  it  leans  hai  {to  use  a  French  phrase) 
>'  nformid  his  political  corps.  He  aisembled  tbem  at  the  cloae  of 
"  the  SesBon,  ukd  with  many  expressions  of  r^ret  for  the  fiularc  of 
"  certain  negodaticais,  which  might  have  been  favourable  to  them 
"  as  a  body,  idisrad  them  from  their  oatht  of  all^isiice,  and 
"  reconQMDded  Aem  to  puime  in  future  their  objects  separately. 
"The  Ru^  Honourable  gentleman,  perhaps,  finos  it  more  con- 
"venienl  for  himself  to  act  unencumbered;  and  both  he  and  one  or 
"  two  othen  may  find  their  interest  in  disbanding  the  iquad;  but 
"  tome  of  tbem  are  turned  off  mthmt  a  charaettr."  The  Cfuritr 
lot  Toly  39,  quoting  the  fitn  part  of  the  Ratement,  »AAt,  "We 
"bdieve  .  .  .  that  Mr.  Canning  it  not  btdiipoted  to  jdn  the 
"  present  Cabinet,  and  may  wish  one  or  two  of  hii  particular  friends 
"  to  cone  in  with  liiin." 

3.  "  I  have  led  my  tagamgffins  where  they  are  peppcr'd  :  there'l 
"but  three  of  my  hundred  and  Gfhr  leA  auve ;  and  they  are  for 
"dK  town's  end,  to  beg  during  life"  (Iftnrj  IV.,  Part  I.  act  v. 
K.  3).    Townsheod,  the  Bow  Street  officer,  is  described  1^  Cronow 
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Falslaff  mean  the  Bow  Street  officer?  I  date  BB7 
Malone's  posthumous  edition  will  have  it  so)  foi  life. 

Since  I  wrote  last,  I  have  been  into  the  country.  I 
journeyed  by  ni^t — no  incident,  or  accident  but  an 
alann  on  the  part  of  my  valet  on  the  outside,  who,  in 
crossii^  Epping  Forest,  actually,  I  believe,  flung  down 
his  purse  before  a  mile-stone,  with  a  glow-worm  ia  the 
second  figure  of  number  XIX — migtnVittg  it  for  a  footpad 
and  dark  lantern.  I  can  only  attribute  his  fears  to  a 
ptur  of  new  pistols  iriierewith  I  had  aimed  him ;  and  he 
thought  it  necessary  to  display  his  vigilance  by  calling 
out  to  me  whenever  we  passed  any  thing — no  matter 
whether  moving  or  stationary.  Concave  ten  miles,  with 
a  tremor  every  fiirloi^.  I  have  scribbled  you  a  fearfully 
long  tetter.  This  sheet  must  be  blank,  and  is  merely  a 
wrapper,  to  preclude  the  tabellarians  ^  of  the  post  from 
peeping.  You  once  complained  of  my  tut  writing; — I 
will  "  heap  coals  of  fire  upon  your  head  "  by  not  com- 
plaining of  your  not  reading.  Ever,  my  dear  Moore, 
your'n  (isn't  that  the  Staffordshire  termination  ?), 

Byron. 

315.— To  Thomas  Moore. 

Jnlr  27, 1813. 

When  yoo  next  imitate  the  style  of  "  Tadtus,"  ptay 

add,  de  moribut  Germantiorvm ; — this  last  was  a  piece 

of  barbarous  silence,  and  could  only  be  taken  from  the 

tfifoJs,  and,  as  such,  I  attribute  it  entirely  to  your  sylvan 

(J?MniuwMA>,  Tol.  L  p.  iSe)  H  "k  little  ItX  nun  with  a  flftx^ 
"  wi^,  Keney-meie  breecbei,  ■  blue  rtnight-cnt  coat,  and  ■  broad- 
"  bnmmed  mite  hat.  To  the  moit  daring  conriKe  he  added  neat 
"  deiteritf  and  cmmmg ;  and  wu  taid,  inin^irS  fmtiid,  to  tute 
•'taksi  moie  thiera  than  all  the  otha  Bow  Stfeel  officen  put 
"  togetha." 

1.  "Epi*tolam,qaaiBaltnleT>t  FUlenwt«bellaiiiu''(Cic,AM., 
9>>5)- 
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sequestration  at  Majfield  Cott&ge.  You  will  find,  on 
castii^  up  accounts,  that  you  are  my  debtw  by  seven) 
sheets  and  one  epistle.  I  shall  brii^  my  action ; — if  you 
don't  discharge,  expect  to  hear  from  my  attorney.  I 
have  forwarded  your  letter  to  Ru(^ero ;  ^  but  don't  make 
a  postman  of  me  again,  for  fear  I  should  be  tempted  to 
violate  youi  sanctity  of  wax  or  wafer. 

Believe  me,  ever  yours  indignantly, 

Bn. 

316. — To  Thomas  Moore. 

July  a8, 1813. 

Can't  you  be  satisfied  with  the  pangs  of  my  jealousy 
<A  Rogers,  without  actually  making  me  the  pander  of 
your  epistolary  intrigue  ?  This  is  the  second  letter  you 
have  enclosed  to  my  address,  notwithstanding  a  miraculous 
long  answer,  and  a  subsequent  short  one  or  two  of  your 
own.  If  you  do  so  again,  I  can't  tell  to  what  pitch  my 
fiiry  may  soar.  I  shall  send  you  verse  or  lusenic,  as 
likely  as  any  tiling, — four  thousand  couplets  on  sheets 
beyond  the  privilege  of  franking ;  that  privilege,  sit,  of 
wUch  you  take  an  undue  advantage  over  a  too  susceptible 
senator,  by  forwardir^  your  lucubrations  to  every  one 
but  himself.  I  won't  (rank  _^m  you,  or  fir  you,  or  * 
you— may  I  be  curst  if  I  do,  unless  yoa  mend  your 
manners.  I  disown  you — I  disclaim  you — and  by  all 
the  powers  of  Eul<^,  I  will  write  a  pan^^c  upon  you 
^-or  dedicate  a  quarto — if  you  don't  make  me  ample 
amoids. 

P.S. — I  am  in  tr^ning  to  dine  with  Sheridan  ■  and 

t.  /.A  Sumd  R«een. 

a.  In  hb  DiUeludT%m^  Byron  hsi  noted  tho  following  faa- 
prettiont  of  Sberidui : — 

"  In  tocie^  I  hmve  met  SIi«(id«n  freqaently :  he  ww  Rpeib  1 
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Rogers  this  evening.  I  have  a  little  spite  against  R,, 
and  will  shed  bis  "  Clary  wines  pottle-deep."  *    This  is 

"  He  had  ■  lort  of  UUng  for  me,  and  ncTei  altacked  tne,  st  Uut 
"  to  mjr  face,  as  he  did  ereij  hody  elae— high  oonies,  and  witi, 
"and  oraton,  lome  of  then  poeti  alto.  I  have  teen  him  cot  up 
"  Whitbread,  qiii>  Madame  de  Sucl,  annihilate  Colman,  and  do 
"  little  less  by  some  othets  (whose  names,  as  friends,  I  set  not  down) 
"  of  good  lame  and  abilitj.  Foot  fellow  I  he  got  drunk  very 
"  thotonghly  and  ytrj  soon.  It  occadonaUjr  fell  to  mj  lot  to  pilot 
"him  borne — no  sinecure,  for  he  was  so  tipsj  that  I  was  obliged  to 
"  put  oa  his  cocked  hat  for  him.  To  be  sine,  it  tnmbled  off  again, 
"and  I  wax  not  myself  so  nber  as  to  be  able  to  picli:  it  up  anin. 

"The  last  time  I  met  him  wai,  I  think,  at  Sit  Gilbert  EUiot's, 
"  where  he  was  as  quick  ai  erer — no,  it  wax  not  the  last  time  ;  th« 
"  last  time  was  at  Donglaa  Kinnaiid's.  I  hare  met  him  in  all 
"  places  and  parties — at  Whitehall  with  the  Melbourne*,  at  the 
"  Marquis  of  Tanstock'a,  at  Robins'*  the  auctioneer'*^  at  Sit 
"  Humphry  EhiTj's,  at  Sam  Rogoi's, — in  short,  in  mo*t  kind*  of 
"  compan]',  and  always  Caand  him  very  connvial  and  deli^htfoL 

"  I  have  teen  Sheridan  weep  two  or  three  times.  It  may  be  that 
"  he  was  maudlin ;  but  this  only  tender*  it  more  impressiTe,  for  who 
"  would  see 


"  Once  I  law  him  ay  at  Robin*'*  the  auctianeer'a,  after  a  splendid 
"dinner,  fhll  of  great  name*  andh^b  ({Hrit*.  I  had  thehonoiu  of 
"  fitting  next  to  Sheridan.  The  occasion  of  his  tear*  «a*  tome 
"  observation  or  other  upon  the  subject  of  the  *tnrdinen  of  the 
"  Whig*  in  renttiiic  office  and  keeping  to  their  principles :  Sheridan 
"  tamed  round :    'Sir,  it  is  easy  for  my  Lonl  G.  or  Ea  ~ 


"Muqui*  B.  or  Lord  H.  with  thoosandt  upon  thousand*  a  year, 
"aome  of  it  either  freitHify  derived,  or  ttiAtritid  in  sinecure  01 
"acqiddtiont  Ennn  the  pouic  money,  to  boad  of  their  nitriotism 
"  and  keep  aloof  from  temptation )  but  thn  do  not  know  from  what 


temptatioo  those  have  kept  aloof  who  had  equal  pride,  at  least 
"  equal  talents,  and  not  nneqaal  passion*,  and  nevertheless  knew  not 
"in  tiwcouneof  their  lives  what  it  wat  to  have  a  sbillii^  of  their 
"own.'    Aitd  in  laying  thi*  he  wept 

"  There  was  somethmg  odd  about  Sheridan.  One  day,  at  dinner, 
"  he  wai  sly;hlly  praising  that  pert  pretends  and  impostor,  Lyttel- 
"  ton  (the  filamentary  puppy,  still  alive,  I  beliere).  1  took  the 
"liberty  of  differing  from  bun  ;  he  turned  round  upon  me,  and 
"said,  'It  that  your  real  opinionT'  I  confirmed  it.  Then  Mid 
"  he,  '  Fortified  by  this  concurrence,  I  htg  leave  to  say  that  it,  in 
' '  fact,  is  my  opinion  also,  and  that  he  i*  a  person  whom  I  do  abco- 
"  lutel^  and  utterly  despise,  abhor,  and  detest.'    He  then  launched 
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nearly  my  ultimate  or  penultiinste  letter ;  for  I  am  quite 
equipped,  and  only  wait  a  passage.  Perhaps  I  may  wait 
a  few  weeks  for  Sligo,  but  not  if  I  can  help  it, 

"  LTttelton).  His  fonnei  compliment  tud  been  dntwn  oal  bj  aorne 
"preMdiog  one,  just  as  its  lerecse  was  bf  my  hinting  tlwt  it  WH 
"  nnmerit^. 

"I  have  more  tium  once  heiid  him  mj,  'that  he  never  had  a 
•'  ihilling  of  his  own.'  To  be  sure,  he  contiiTcd  to  extiact  a  good 
"many  of  other  people's. 

*'In  1S15  I  had  occasoD  to  visit  my  lawya  in  Cbancerr  Lane.; 
"he  was  with  Sheridan.  Altei  mntiial  greetio^  etc.,  Sheridan 
"rettTed  first.  Before  recurring  to  my  own  business,  I  could  not 
"help  inquiring  tA^  of  Sheridan.  *  Oh,'  replied  the  attomey,  'the 
"  usual  thing  I  to  stave  off  an  action  from  nis  wioe-meichaiit,  my 
"client.' — 'Well,'  said  I,  '  and  what  do  you  mean  to  do  T'^' Nothing 
"at  alt  for  the  present,'  nid  be:  'would  you  have  ut  proceed 
"against  old  Sherry!  what  would  be  the  use  of  it  I '  and  nece  he 
"b^tm  laughing,  and  goii^  over  Sbaidan'i  good  giAs  of  con- 
"  venation. 

"  Now,  from  personal  experience,  I  can  vouch  that  my  attorney 
"  is  by  no  meam  the  lenderest  of  men,  or  particularly  acccMible  to 
"any  Idnd  of  impresnon  onl  of  tlw  statute  or  record ;  and  yet 
"Sheridan,  inhalf  anhom,  had  found  the  way  to  soften  and  sednce 
"him  in  such  a  manner,  that  I  almost  tiiink  lie  would  have  thrown 
"his  client  (an  honeit  man,  with  all  the  laws,  and  some  justice, 
"  on  his  side)  out  of  tbe  window,  had  he  come  in  at  the  moment. 

"Such  was  Sheridau  !  he  could  soften  an  attomey  I  There  hat 
"  been  nothing  lilce  it  since  the  daji  of  Orpheus. 

"One  day  I  saw  him  take  up  his  own  'JIfiMuJy  an  Garrick.' 
"  He  lighted  upon  tbe  Dedication  to  the  Dowager  Lady  Spencer. 
"On  seeing  it,  he  flew  into  a  lage,  and  exclaimed  'that  it  must 
"  be  a  foigeiy,  that  he  had  never  <udicated  any  thing  of  his  to  such 
"a  damnM  canting  bitch,'  etc.,  etc. — and  so  went  on  for  half  an 
"  hour  abusing  bis  own  dedication,  oi  at  least  the  object  of  it.  If 
"  all  writers  were  equslly  sincere,  it  would  be  ludicrous. 

"  He  told  me  that,  on  the  night  of  the  grand  success  of  his  Sthaol 
"far  Scandal  he  was  knocked  down  and  pot  into  the  watch-house 
"  for  making  a  row  in  the  street,  and  being  found  intoxicated  by  the 
"  watchmen.  Latterly,  when  found  drmik  one  night  in  the  kennel, 
"  and  asked  his  name  by  the  watchmen,  he  aikswerul,  '  Wilberforce.* 

"When  dying  he  was  requested  to  undergo  'an  operation.'  He 
"replied  that  he  had  already  submitted  to  /nK>,  which  vrere  enough 
"  for  one  man's  lifetime.  Being  asked  what  tbey  were,  he  atuweied, 
"  '  having  his  hair  cut,  and  sitting  for  his  picture.' 

"I  have  met  George  Colman  occasionally,  and  thou^t  him 
"extremely  pleasant  and  convivial.  Sheridan's  humour,  or  rather 
"  wit,  was  always  satamine,  and  sometimes  savage  ;  tie  never  laughed 
"  (at  least  that  /saw,  and  I  watched  him),  but  Colman  did.     If  Ihad 

VOL.  II.  R 
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317. — ^To  John  Munay. 

J11I731. 1813. 
DxAK  Sir, — As  I  leave  town  early  tomorrow,  the 
proof  most  be  sent  bMitght,  or  many  days  will  be  loaL 
If  you  have  any  reviews  of  the  Giatmr  to  send,  let  me 
have  them  now.  I  am  not  very  well  to  day.  I  thank 
you  for  the  SaHrut,  which  is  short  but  savage  on  this 
unhicky  a&ir,  and  penonaliy  facetious  on  me  irtiich  is 
much  mote  to  the  purpose  than  a  tirade  upon  other 
peoples'  concerns.' 

Ever  youn, 

a 

"to  fiMw,  *nd  conld  not  hire  both  at  t  time,  I  ihodd  ny,  'Let 
"me  bwin  the  eTeninc  with  Shendan,  and  Gnith  it  vith  Colnvi.' 
"  Sberubn  for  dinner,  Colmui  for  Mppei ;  Shendu  for  cUiet  or 
"  port,  but  Colmui  for  eroj  thing,  fiom  the  madeira  and  champagne 
"  at  dinner,  the  claret  with  a  U^er  of  fert  betireeo  the  glassei,  up 
"  to  the  ptroeh  of  the  nigtit,  and  down  to  the  giw,  or  gin  and  water, 
"of  daTbmk;— all  these  1  have  threaded  with  both  the  sune. 
"  Sheridan  wbi  a  gienadier  companj  of  life  gnaidi,  but  Colman  a 
"  whole  rqniment— of  JSJtA/ ui/asA7,  to  be  lure,  bnt  itill  a  regiment" 
a.  "  PoutioM  pottle-doep." — OtMla,  act  ii.  ac  3,  line  54. 
3.  In  the  SalvUI  \ya\.  xiii.  pp.  150,  i;i)  it  an  article  haded 
"Scandalun  Magnatom,"  with  the  motto  from  R^tid  Addntia — 
"  With  hotn-handled  knife. 
To  kill  a  todet  lamb  ai  dead  as  mutton." 
"  A  (hMl  time  back  {aay  the  newspapen,  and  newspapers  never 
"  Hf  iht  iMng  mAiti  it  net)  Lady  H.  cave  a  ball  and  jnppet. 
"  Among  the  company  were  Lord  B—n,  Lady  W— ,  and  Lady  C. 
"L — b.  Lord  B.,  it  would  appear,  ii  a  favomite  with  the  latter 
"  L«dy ;  on  thit  occasion,  however,  he  seemed  to  laTish  his  alten> 
"  tion  on  another  fair  object  Thii  preference  to  enraeed  lAdy  C 
"  L.  that,  in  a  paronim  of  jealousy,  she  took  up  a  dessert-knife, 
"and  stabbed  herseH.  The  gay  dride  was,  of  course,  immediate^ 
"  plunged  in  confusion  and  dism»,  which,  however,  wa)  soon  nc- 
"  cced«l  by  levity  and  scandal.  The  geiteral  cry  for  medical  assist- 
"*neewMfromLadyW—d:  Lady W— din  AndwhjT  Because 
"  it  was  laid  that,  early  after  her  marriage.  Lady  W —  also  look  a 
"  similar  liberty  with  her  person  for  a  similar  cause,  and  was,  there- 
"  fore,  considered  to  have  learned  from  experience  the  most  effica- 
"  doai  ranedy  for  the  complaint.    Ii  wai  alto  whispered  that  the 
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318.— To  John  WtlsMi  Crolter.* 

Bt.  Str.,  Augmt  i,  1S13. 
Dkas  StK, — I  was  honoored  with  your  unexpected 
and  very  obliging  letter,  when  on  the  point  of  leaving 
London,  which  prevented  me  from  acknowledgii^  my 
obligation  as  qnicUy  as  I  felt  it  sincerely.  I  am  ec- 
deavooring  all  in  my  power  to  be  ready  before  Saturday 
—and  even  if  I  ahonld  not  succeed,  I  can  only  blame  my 
own  tardiness,  which  will  not  the  less  enhance  the  benefit 
I  have  lost  I  have  only  to  add  my  hope  of  fo^venesa 
for  all  my  trespasses  on  your  time  and  patience,  and  with 
my  best  wishes  for  your  public  and  private  welfare,  I 
have  the  honour  to  be,  most  truly. 

Your  obliged  and  most  obedient  servant 

BntOM. 


319. — To  John  Murray. 

If  you  send  more  proofe,  I  shall  never  fimsh  tbis 
infernal  ttory—" £ae  signum" — thirty-three  more  lines 

"  Lady'i  hmbwid  had  nioat  1 
"wacoeedtd.    Lmdj  C.  L.  ii 

"  The  poet  hai  told  m  how  '  Ladies  wish  to  be  who  lore  theii 
"  Lords ;  but  thit  it  the  fint  public  demonatration  in  our  times  to 
"■bow  oshowLadiet  wiih  tobc  wholove,  ootthdiown,  bat  othert* 
"Lotdi.  'Better  be  with  the  dead  than  tbos,'  ciied  the  jealont 
"  fair ;  uad,  catting  a  langnithing  ioolc  at  hotd  B — ,  who,  Henven 
"  knoin,  ii  moc«  Uke  Pan  than  Apollo,  ibe  wbipt  up  m  piellv  a 
"  little  dCMeit'knHe  at  a  Lady  could  desiie  to  commit  suicide  wilh, 
" '  And  stack  it  in  her  wiixani.' 

"Tha  desperate  Lady  was  carried  oat  of  Ibe  loooi,  and  the  affair 
"  cndeaTonred  to  be  hmhed  up,"  etc.,  etc 

t.  r  w  -     -K.     -      - 

the  "  Kigb 


.  W.  Cioker  {1780-1^7),  the  "Wenham"  of  Thadceray, 
iigby  "  of  J^TMli,  and  the  "Cop  Crawley  "  of  Ladv  Morgan's 
Phmui  Matartiy,  had  been  made  Sccretsir  to  the  Aamiial^  in 


,      At  hit  request  Captain  Carlton  of  Uk  BeyHt,  "jutt  t 
"ordered  to  te-enibrce  Sir  Edward  fellew"  in  the  Meditenanean, 
"  had  contented  to  recdTe  Bjrron  into  his  cabin  for  the  voyage." 
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enclosed  I  to  the  utter  dbcomfiture  of  the  printer,  and,  I 
fear,  not  to  your  advanti^e. 


320. — To  John  Murray. 

Hmlf'put  two  ID  the  moming,  Aog.  I<V  1813. 
Dear  Sir, — Pray  suspend  the  proofs,  for  I  am  biiUn 
again,  and  have  quantities  for  other  parts  of  the  bravura. 
Yours  ever, 

B. 
P.S. — You  shall  have  them  in  lite  course  of  the  day. 

321. — To  James  Wedderbum  Webster. 

Angurt  13,  181 3. 

Uy  dkas  Wxbster, — I  am,  you  know,  a  detestable 
correGpondent,  and  write  to  no  one  person  whatever; 
you  therefore  cannot  attribute  my  silence  to  any  thing 
but  want  of  good  breeding  or  good  taste,  and  not  to  any 
more  atrocious  cause ;  and  as  I  confess  the  fault  to  be 
entirely  mine — why — ^you  will  pardon  it. 

I  have  ordered  a  copy  of  the  Giaour  (which  is  nearly 
doubled  in  quantity  in  this  edition)  to  be  sent,  and  I  will 
first  scribble  my  name  in  the  title  page.  Many  and 
■inceie  thanks  for  youi  good  opinion  of  book,  and  (I 
hope  to  add)  author. 

Rushton  shall  attend  you  whenever  you  please, 
though  I  should  like  him  to  stay  a  few  weeks,  and  help 
my  other  people  in  forwarding  my  chattels.  Your  taking 
him  u  no  less  a  favor  to  me  than  him ;  and  I  trust  he 
will  behave  well.  If  not,  your  remedy  is  very  simple ; 
only  don't  let  him  be  idle ;  honest  I  am  sure  he  is,  and  I 
believe  good-hearted  and  quiet.     No   pains  has  been 
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spared,  and  a  good  deal  of  expense  incurred  in  his 
education ;  accounts  and  mensuiation,  etc^  he  ought  to 
know,  and  I  beliere  he  does. 

I  write  this  near  London,  but  your  answer  will  reach 
me  better  in  Bennet  Street,  etc.  (as  before).  I  am  going 
veiy  soon,  and  if  you  would  do  the  same  thing — as  far  as 
Sicily — I  am  sure  you  would  not  be  sorry.  My  sister, 
Mrs.  L.  goes  with  me — her  spouse  is  obliged  to  retrench 
for  a  few  years  (but  ht  stays  at  home) ;  so  that  his  liidi 
boy  prophe<7  fif  ever  be  made  it)  recoils  upon  himself. 

I  am  truly  glad  to  hear  of  Lady  Frances's  good  health. 
Have  you  added  to  your  family  ?  Pray  midce  my  best 
respects  acceptable  to  her  Lady^ip. 

Nothing  will  give  me  more  pleasure  than  to  hear  from 
you  as  soon  and  as  fiilly  as  you  please. 

Ever  most  truly  yours, 

Byrok, 

322. — To  Thomas  Moore. 

Beimet  Street,  Anentt  33,  1813. 
As  our  late — I  might  say,  deceased — correspondence 
had  too  much  of  the  town-life  leaven  in  il^  we  will  now, 
p<mlo  mafora,  prattle  a  little  of  literature  in  all  its 
branches ;  and  first  of  the  first — criticism.  The  Prince  is 
at  Brighton,  and  Jackson,  the  boxer,  gone  to  Margate, 
having,  I  believe,  decoyed  Yarmouth  to  see  a  milling  in 
that  polite  ndghbouriiood.'    Mad*,  de  Stael  Holstein  has 

I.  Tbe  Gglit,  in irhich  Hairy Humer,  "the  Coppermith"  (1784- 
1834),  beat  Jack  Ford,  took  pUc«  at  St.  Nicholas,  near  MugMe, 
Au^mt  33,  1S13. 

Fiancii  Cbailes  SermoiiT Conway,  Eail  orYaim<mth{i777-iS43), 
tncceeded  his  lathei  ai  aecond  Marqnis  of  HertTord  in  i&u.  Hm 
coloMBl  libertinitm  and  patridan  splendonT  of  hit  life  inspired 
Disraeli  to  paint  him  u  "  Monmoiith "  in  dmingrhi,  and  Thackeray 
M  "  Sleyne^'  in  Vanity  Fair,  He  married,  in  179^  Maiia  Fiiiniuii, 
yl .;»>».<  u  a  danghter  bj  George  Selwyn  and  by  "Old  Q.,"  and 
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lost  one  of  her  young  barons/  who  has  been  carbonadoed 
by  a  vile  Teutonic  adjutant, — kilt  and  killed  in  a  coffee- 
house at  Scrawsenhawsen.  Corinne'  is,  of  course,  what 
all  mothers  must  be, — but  will,  I  venture  to  prophesy,  do 
what  few  mothers  could — ^wiite  an  Essay  upon  it.  She 
cannot  exist  without  a  grievance — and  somebody  to  see, 
or  read,  how  much  grief  becomes  her.  I  have  not  seen 
hei  since  the  event ;  but  merely  jud^e  (not  very  chari- 
tably) from  prior  observation. 

In  a  "  mail-coach  copy "  of  the  EiHnlmt^h*  I  pei^ 
ceive  Tfu  Giaour  is  second  article.    Tlie  numbers  are 


like  him  also,  wu  ■  freqnaita  of  UBnton's  ihootJog'^Bllay  in  Davici 
Street ;  bat  there  is  no  iccoid  of  Eheii  bdnf^  ■cquinted,  tboo^  the 
house,  which  Btidd  occnpied  (13,  I^cddiUj  Temoe)  during  hii 
brief  married  life,  ms  m  the  occn^tion  of  Lord  Vunionlh  before 
Byroo  took  it  from  the  DuobeM  of  Deromhire. 

I.  Albert  de  Stael  "led  an  irregtilu'  life,  and  met  a  deplorable 
"death  at  Doberan,  a  imall  dty  of  the  duchy  of  MecklcDboie- 
"Schveiio.  on  the  coait  of  the  Baltic  Sea,  a  (kvoiirite  resort  m 
"mmmer  ibr  bathing,  gambling,  etc.  Some  officen  of  the  Aat- 
"  major  of  Bemadolte  bad  gone  to  b7  thdi  luck  in  tliis  place  of 
"  play  and  pleunre.  Tbej  quarrelled  over  some  louis,  and  a  duel 
"  immediately  ensied.  I  iretl  remember  that  the  Giand-Duke  Paul 
"of  Mecklenbuig-Schwerin  told  me  he  was  there  at  the  time,  and, 
"  while  walking  with  hii  tutors  in  the  park,  suddenly  heard  the 
••  clinking  of  cwordi  in  a  neighbouring  thicket  They  ran  to  the 
"  place,  and  reached  it  just  in  time  to  see  (he  head  of  Albert  fall, 
"cleft  by  one  of  those  long  and  formidable  labre*  whidi  wete 
"  carried  by  the  Pntmiait  cavalry."  The  abore  parage  is  quoted 
from  the  unpublished  Snrvctart  of  H.  Pictet  de  Sergy,  given  by  A. 
Stereni  in  hu  U/i  of  Madam4  de  Stall,  vol.  ii.  pa.  204,  M5. 

3,  Only  special  copies  of  booki  published  in  Edinburgh  caoM  to 
London  by  coach ;  the  bnlk  wa»  Forwarded  in  Ldth  snu^k*. 

In  the  EtUi^Mrgi  Rimtm  bx  July,  1813,  the  Giaettr  wa*  renewed 
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■dU  in  the  Leith  smack— ^raj*  whieA  way  is  Ihewindt 
The  said  article  ia  so  veiy  mild  and  sentimental,  that  it 
must  be  written  by  Jefirey  in  love ; ' — you  know  he  is 

t,  Fruda  Jefier  (I773-t8so)  mcceeded  Sidser  Smitli  u  editor 
of  the  Eiinbtirgh  Rioita  (founded  iSoa),  uid  held  the  editoohip 
till  iSa?.  The  fint  number  of  the  Rtoirm,  lan  Fnncii  Homer, 
broneht  to  light  ■■  the  eauot  of  that  Uttte  man."    Dvciiw  the  fint 

^^  ^ _r  :i-  .^:^.^„   k. ^^^^  —   ■  ■  J  -  ^/  '     -_ JT-i—       «  « 


Bu  IB  1794,  he  berame  mcceaiTelj  Dean  of  dte  Facnltr  tA 
AdrocatM  (1819),  Laid  Advootte  (1830),  and  ■  Jndjn  of  the  Conrl 
dl  SetDOU  (1834)  widi  the  title  of  Lord  Jeffiey.  He  married,  u 
hk  MGODd  irite,  mt  Neir  Yeik,  in  October,  1813,  Chulotle  Wilkes, 
a  gnndniece  of  John  'Wilka. 

Jcfier  ii  docribed  U  comiderable  length  bj  Tlcknor,  in  a  letter, 
dated  FelwiiM7  8,  1814  (it*  ^  G.  TUIouh;  T<d.  i.  pp.  43-47) : 
"  Yoa  are  to  tmagioe,  then,  before  joa  ■  short,  ttout,  uttle  eentle- 
*,  about  Gte  and  a  half  feet  high,  with  a  Tei7  red  face,  black 
■"    "  "  '  im  to  pcssen  a  Teij 

to  lee  in  bin  all  the 
He  enten  a  room  with  a 

,,__ ,     a  light  and  atmoet  fantastic, 

"  that  all  your  preriona  impresdont  of  the  dignity  and  teraity  of 
"the  EJmburgk  SeBitrr  are  immediatelT  pat  to  flight.  .  .  .  It  ii 
"  not  potaible,  bowenr,  to  be  long  in  hu  preaence  wilhoat  trndei- 
"  Hatting  tomethinjg  of  hit  real  c^ractcr,  lor  the  same  piMnptnen 
"  and  anmaace  which  mark  hii  entrance  into  a  room  cut7  him  at 
"once  into  coovenation.  The  moment  a  topic  ii  n^Ented-'no 
"matter  what  or  by  whom — be  comei  forth,  and  the  first  thing  yon 
"obKrveiibitran^nlai  fluency,"  etc,  etc. 

By  the  dde  of  llna  deKiiplirai  may  be  let  that  given  of  JefSt^  by 
Frandi  Homer  {Lift  ef  Jtffrrr,  and  editioix,  toI.  i,  p.  an) :  ''Hu 
"nannn  is  not  at  first  pleaxing;  what  is  wone,  it  it  of  that  cast 
"  which  almost  irresistibly  impresses  upon  strangera  the  idea  of  lerity 
"and  saperfidal  taloiU.  Vet  there  is  not  any  man  wboie  real 
"  character  is  so  much  the  retmse." 

The  tecret  of  his  success,  both  as  editor  and  critic,  ia  that  he 
made  the  Saitar  (he  expression  of  the  Whig  character,  both  in  its 
exceUencet  and  its  limitations.  A  man  of  clear,  discriminating 
mind,  of  cool  and  placid  judgment,  he  rofiised  to  accept  the  eiistit^ 
state  of  things,  was  persoaded  that  ii  might  be  safety  improved,  saw 
the  practical  stepa  required,  and  had  the  courage  of  his  convictions. 
He  was  sv^icions  of  large  principles,  somewhat  callons  to  enthnsiaon 
M  souiiiieut,  intolerant  of  whatever  was  incapable  of  precise  expre*- 
sion.  His  intellectual  strength  lay  not  in  the  possession  of  one 
great  gift,  bat  in  the  simnltaneow  eierdse  of  teveral  well-adjusted 
Ulenti.  His  Utetaiy  taste  was  correct ;  but  it  consisted  rather  In 
recogniiing  compliaiice  with  accepted  mlea  of  proved  ntitity  ttun 
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gone  to  America  to  nmrry  some  fair  one,  of  wbom  he  has 
been,  for  several  quarten,  iperdument amoureux.  Seriously 
— as  Winifred  Jenkins  •  says  of  lisnuhago — Mr.  Jeffiey 
(or  bis  deputy)  "  has  done  the  handsome  thing  by  me," 
and  I  say  nothing.  But  this  I  will  say,  if  you  and  I  had 
knocked  one  another  on  the  head  in  this  quarrel,  how  he 
would  have  laughed,  and  what  a  mighty  bad  figure  we 
should  have  cut  in  our  posthumous  works.  By  the  by,  I 
was  cali'd  in  the  other  day  to  mediate  between  two 
gentlemen  bent  upon  carnage,  and — after  a  lor»g  struggle 
between  the  natural  desire  of  destroyir^  one's  fellow- 
creatures,  and  the  dislike  of  seeing  men  play  the  fool  for 
nothing, — I  got  one  to  make  an  apology,  and  the  other 
to  take  it,  and  left  them  to  live  happy  ever  after.*    One 

in  the  rMdiness  to  >ppreci&te  novelties  of  Ihonght  uid  ttMtment. 
Hence  hit  criticism,  (hougb  nsefiil  for  hii  time,  hu  not  endured 
bejrond  his  day.  It  may  be  doubted  whether  mote  conld  be  expected 
from  ■  man  who  wu  eminentlT  successful  in  addccsnng  a  vaj. 
"  He  might  not  know  his  subject,  but  be  knew  hii  leaden"  (Bagdiot'i 
Liitrary  StudUi,  vol.  i.  p.  30). 


arul  Scatek  Rmttntrt  (line*  460-518).     He  afterwards  recognised 
bis  enoi.     Den  yuan  (Canto  X.  itanza  xvl.)  expresses  lus  mature 
oinnioD  of  a  critic  who,  whatever  may  have  been  his  fkalts,  was  tx 
abniutelf  bonert  as  political  prejudice  would  permit — 
"  And  all  OUT  little  fends,  at  least  all  miitt. 
Dear  Jeffrey,  once  my  most  ledonbted  foe 
(As  br  as  ihyme  and  criticism  combine 

To  make  such  poppets  of  us  thines  below). 
Are  over ;  Here's  a  health  to  '  Auld  Lang  Syne  I ' 

I  do  not  know  you,  and  may  never  know 
Yooi  face — bat  you  hare  acted,  on  the  whole. 
Most  nobly ;  and  I  own  it  (com  my  sod." 
Jtffrey  reviewed  Childi  Harold  in  the  Ediniurgk  Jieiiiem,  No.  38, 
art.  to  J  the  Giaour,  No.  43,  art.  3  ;  the  Cariair  and  Sride  of  Aiydai, 
Mo.  45,  art.  9 ;  Bfion's  I^ielry,  No.  54,  ait.  I  ;  Man/rtd,  No.  56, 
ait,  7 ;  Btppo,  No.  58,  art.  3 ;  Marine  Faiien,  No.  70^  art,  I  \ 
Byion's  Tragtdia,  No.  73,  art.  5. 

I.  Winifred  Jenkins  is  the  msid  to  Miss  Tabitha  Bramble,  irtto 
marriea  Captain  Lismahiigo,  in  Smollett's  Hmmfkref  CUnker. 
a.  Lord  Foley  and  Sctope  Dsvies. 
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was  a  peer,  the  other  a  friend  untitled,  and  both  fond  of 
high  play ; — and  one,  I  can  swear  for,  though  very  mild, 
"  not  fearful,"  and  so  dead  a  shot,  that,  though  the  other 
is  the  thinnest  of  men,  he  would  have  split  him  like  a 
cane.  They  both  conducted  themselves  very  well,  and  I 
put  them  out  (A pain  as  soon  as  I  could. 

There  is  an  American  Zdfe  of  G.  F.  Cooke,'  Scurra 
deceased,  lately  published.  Such  a  book ! — I  believe, 
since  Drunken  Barnabas  Journal^  nothing  like  it  has 
drenched  the  press.    All  green-room  and  tap-room — 

I,  G.  F,  Cooke  (iMS-iSij),  from  1794  to  1800  wrs  the  hero  of 
dte  Dablin  Mage,  with  uie  eiceptioii  of  an  intemt,  during  which  he 
acTved  in  the  annr.  On  October  31,  iSoo,  be  appealed  at  CoTcnl 
Garden  a»  "  RicWd  III.,"  and  afterwaids  plaj^  such  parts  in 
tragedy  a»  "  laeo  "  and  "  Shylock  "  with  great  success.  In  comedy 
he  was  also  a  bvooiite,  especially  as  "  Kitely  "  in  Evay  Man  in 
Ail  J/uuimr,  and  "  Sir  Fertinm  MacSycoptunt "  in  Tie  JVan  ^ 
tht  fVorld.  His  last  appearance  on  the  London  sbige  was  at 
"  Falstaff,"  June  5,  1810.  In  that  yeai  he  sailed  for  New  York. 
and,  September  36,  iSll,  died  there  from  his  "  incorrigible  hohitt  of 
*'  drinking." 

ByroD  uses  the  word  teurra,  which  generally  means  •  "  parasite," 
in  its  other  sense  of  a  "buffoon."  Afemeirt  af  Gtorgi  Fredtrit 
Ceokt,  iait  oftkt  Thtatrt  Royal,  Ccvtnt  Garden,  by  W.  Dnnlap,  in 
3  10I1.,  was  pnbiiihed  in  1S13. 

3.  Tlie  original  edition  of  Drunken  Bamabyi  yimnuil,  a  mall 
square  Tolome,  without  date,  was  probably  printed  about  1650.  The 
author  was  tapposed  to  be  Bamaby  HamngtoD  of  Queen's  Collq^, 
Oxford.  But  Joseph  Haslewood,  whose  edition  (1818)  is  the  b^, 
attributed  it  to  Ri<±ard  Brathwait  (circ.  1588-1673).  The  title  of 
the  second  edition  (1716)  ruru  as  follows:  Driiniai  Barnaul 
Paitr  Joamiys  ta  tie  North  of  England.  In  Latin  and  En^iik 
Vtrtt.  WittUy  and  merrily  (Mo'  near  ime  hundred  yean  an) 
aaiptsed ;  found  among  lome  eld  mutty  io^,  that  had  a  long  time 
tain  iy  in  a  tamer ;  and  nffw  at  lait  made  fublick.  To  tohirk  u 
added,  £e$ty  Bdl. 

"  Drunken  Bamaby  "  was  also  the  burden  of  on  old  ballad  quoted 
1^  Haslewood — 

"Bamaby,  Bamaby,  thoo'a  been  drinVioR, 

I  can  tell  by  thy  nose,  and  thy  eyes  winkii^  ; 

Drunk  at  Richmond,  drunk  at  Dover, 

Drunk  at  Newcastle,  drank  all  over. 

Hey,  Bamal«  I  tak't  for  a  warning. 

Be  no  mote  drunk,  nor  dry  in  a  morning  I " 
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drams  and  the  drama — bnmdy,  whisky-ponch,  aod, 
bOerfy,  toddy,  overflow  every  page.  Two  dungs  ue 
rather  nuurelloua, — first,  that  a  man  should  lire  so  long 
drunk,  and,  next,  diat  he  should  have  found  a  sober 
bi(%Tapher.  There  are  some  reiy  laughable  things  in  it^ 
nevertheless ; — but  the  pints  he  swallowed,  and  the  parts 
he  performed,  are  too  r^jularly  n^stered. 

AC  this  time  yon  wonder  I  am  not  gone ;  so  do  I ; 
but  the  accounts  of  dte  plague  are  very  perplexing — not 
so  mudi  for  the  thing  itseU  as  the  quarantine  established 
in  all  ports,  and  from  all  places,  even  from  England.  It 
is  true,  the  forty  or  sixty  days  would,  in  all  probability, 
be  at  foolishly  spent  on  ^ore  as  in  the  ship ;  bat  (we 
likes  to  have  one's  dioice,  nevertheless.  Town  is  awfully 
emp^ ;  but  not  the  w(»se  for  that.  I  am  really  piuzled 
with  my  perfect  ignorance  of  what  I  mean  to  do ; — not 
sUy,  if  I  can  help  it,  but  where  to  go?  SlJgo  is  for  the 
North; — a  pleasant  place,  Feteisbuigh,  in  September, 
with  one's  ears  and  nose  in  a  muff,  or  else  tumbling  into 
oite's  neckcloth  or  pocket-handkerchief  I  If  the  winter 
treated  Buonaparte  with  so  Httle  ceremony,  what  would 
it  inflict  upon  your  solitary  traveller  ? — Give  me  a  stm,  I 
caie  not  how  hot,  and  sherbet,  I  care  not  how  cool,  and 
my  Heaven  is  as  easily  made  as  your  Persian's.'  Tie 
Giaour  is  now  a  thousand  and  odd  lines.  "  Lord  Fanny 
"  spins  a  thousand  such  a  day,"  *  eh,  Moore  ? — thou  wilt 
needs  be  a  w^,  but  I  forgive  it 

YouiB  ever, 

Btrom. 

P.S. — I  perceive  I  have  written  a  flippant  and  rather 


a.  F(^i  Jmitatioiu  1^  Horoti,  Satire  I.  Hne  6. 
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cotd-beuted  letter  I  let  it  go,  however.  I  have  said 
nothing,  either,  of  the  brilliant  sex ;  but  the  fact  is,  I  am 
at  this  moment  in  a  br  more  serious,  and  entirely  new, 
sciape '  than  any  irf  the  last  twelve  months, — and  that  is 
saying  a  good  deal.  It  is  unlucky  we  can  neither  live 
wi&  nor  without  these  women. ' 

I  am  now  thinlring  of  regretting  that,  just  as  I  have 
left  Newstead,  you  reside  near  it  Did  you  ever  see  it  7 
ii> — but  don't  tell  me  that  you  like  it  If  I  had  known 
of  such  intellectual  neighbourhood,  I  don't  think  I  should 
have  quitted  it  You  could  have  come  over  so  often,  as 
a  bachelor, — for  it  was  a  thorou^  bachelor's  mansion — 
plenty  of  wine  and  such  sordid  sensualities — with  books 
enough,  room  enou^  and  an  air  of  antiquity  about  all 
(except  die  lasses)  that  would  have  suited  you,  irtien 
penuve,  and  served  you  to  laogh  at  when  in  glee.  I  had 
built  myself  a  bath  and  a  vaaff — and  now  I  sha'n't  even 
be  buried  in  it  It  is  odd  that  we  can't  even  be  certain 
of  a  grave,  at  least  a  paiticular  one.  I  remember,  when 
about  fifteen,  reading  your  poems  there,  which  I  can 
repeat  almost  now, — and  asking  all  kinds  of  questions 
about  die  author,  when  I  heard  that  he  was  not  dead 
according  to  the  preface ;  wondering  if  I  should  ever  see 
him — and  though,  at  that  time,  without  the  smallest 
poetical  propensity  myself,  very  much  taken,  as  you 
may  ima^ne,  with  that  volume.  Adieu — I  commit  you 
to  the  care  of  the  gods — ^Hindoo,  Scandinavian,  and 
HeUenicI 

P.S.  ad. — ^There  is  an  excellent  review  of  Grimm's 
CorrtipondtHce  and  Mad*,  de  Stael  in  this  N°.  of  the 
E\4inhw^  S^mm\?    Jeflrey,  himself,  was  my  attic 
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last  year;  bat  this  is,  I  believe,  by  another  hand.  I 
hope  you  are  g<Hng  on  with  your  gnuid  an^ — pray  do — 
or  that  damned  Laden  Buonaparte  will  beat  us  alL  I 
have  seeo  much  of  his  poem  in  MS.,  and  he  really  sur- 
passes every  thing  beneath  Tasso.  Hodgson  is  tianslat- 
ing  him  offonst  another  bard.  You  and  (I  believe 
Rogers,)  Scott,  Gifford,  and  myself,  are  to  be  refened  to 
as  judges  between  the  twain, — that  is,  if  you  accept  the 
office.  Conceive  our  different  opinions  1  I  think  we, 
most  of  us  (I  am  talking  very  impudently,  you  will  think 
— us,  indeed!)  have  a  way  of  our  own, — at  least,  you 
and  Scott  certainly  have. 

323. — To  John  Murray. 

Aogust  16,  1S13. 
Dear  Sir, — I  have  looked  over  and  corrected  one 
proof,  bat  not  so  carefully  (God  knows  if  you  can  read  it 
through,  but  I  can't)  as  to  preclude  your  eye  from  dis> 
covering  some  omission  of  mine  or  foffiinission  of  y* 
Printer.  If  you  have  patience,  look  it  over.  Do  you 
know  any  body  who  can  lit^ — I  mean  pmtit — commas, 
and  80  forth?  for  I  am,  I  bear,  a  sad  band  at  your 
punctuation.  I  have,  but  with  some  difficulty,  not  added 
any  more  to  this  snake  of  a  poem,  which  has  been 
length«ung  its  rattles  every  month.  It  is  now  feaifiiUy 
long,  being  more  than  a  canto  and  a  half  of  C,  H.,  which 
contains  but  883  lines  per  book,  with  all  late  additions 
inclusive. 

The  last  lines  Hodgson  likes — it  is  not  often  he  does 
— and  when  he  don't,  he  tells  me  with  great  energy,  and 
I  fret  and  alter.  I  have  thrown  them  in  to  soften  the 
ferodty  of  our  Infidel,  and,  for  a  dying  man,  have  given 
him  a  good  deal  to  say  for  himself. 
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Do  you  think  you  shall  get  hold  of  the  femak  MS. 
you  spoke  of  to  day?  if  so,  you  will  let  me  have  a 
glimpse ;  but  don't  tell  our  master  (not  Ws),  or  we  shall 
be  buffeted. 

I  was  quite  sony  to  bear  you  say  you  stayed  in  town 
on  my  account,  and  I  hope  sincerely  you  did  not  mean 
so  supeiftious  a  piece  of  politeness. 

Our  six  critiques  t — they  would  have  made  half  a 
Quarterly  by  themselves;  but  this  is  the  age  of  criticism. 
Ever  yours, 
B. 

324. — To  Thomas  Moore. 

August  zS,  1S13. 

Ay,  my  dear  Moore,  "there  was  a  time" — I  have 
heard  of  your  tricks,  irtien  "  you  was  aunpaigning  at  the 
"  King  of  Bobemy."  *  I  am  much  mistaken  if,  some  fine 
London  spring,  about  the  year  1815,  that  rime  does  not 
come  again.  After  all,  we  must  end  in  marriage ;  and  I 
can  conceive  nothing  more  delightful  than  such  a  state 
in  the  country,  reading  the  county  newspaper,  etc.,  and 
kisung  one's  wife's  maid.  Seriously,  I  would  incorporate 
with  any  woman  of  decent  demeanour  to-monow — that 
is,  I  would  a  month  ago,  but,  at  present,  *  *  * 

Why  don't  you  "  parody  that  Ode  ?  " ' — Do  you  think 

I.  Jmj  Sneak,  b  Foote's  Mayvr  ef  Ganvlt  {act  ii.),  tajs  to 
Major  SlorgeoD,  "  I  heaid  of  ^ont  tricks  at  the  King  of  Btdkemy." 
3.  "The  Ode  of  Horace— 

"  *  Natis  in  usDin  tetitue,*  etc.  ; 


*  Quanta  laborai  in  Cbaiybdl  I 
Digne  puec  meliore  flammS  I '" 

(Moore.) 
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t  should  be  tOthyi  or  have  jrou  dmte  it,  and  won't  tell 
me  ? — You  are  quite  right  about  Giamtdiid,  and  I  have 
reduced  it  to  a  dissjllable  within  this  half  hour.*  I  am 
glad  to  hear  you  talk  of  Richardson,*  because  it  tells  me 
what  you  won't — that  you  are  going  to  beat  Luden.  At 
least  tell  me  how  far  you  have  proceeded.  Do  you  think 
me  less  interested  about  your  woH»,  or  less  Biocere  than 
Our  friend  RuggieroP  I  am  not — and  never  was.  In 
that  thing  of  mine,  &e  Et^sk  Bards,  at  the  time  when 
I  was  angry  with  all  the  worid,  I  never  "  disparaged  your 
"parts,"  although  I  did  not  know  you  personally; — and 
have  always  r^retted  that  you  don't  give  us  an  mtfnr 
work,  and  not  spiinkle  yourself  in  detached  pieces — 
beautiful,  I  allow,  and  quite  abme  in  our  lar^piage,  bat 
still  giving  us  a  right  to  expect  a  Skah  Nameh  ■  (is  that 

I.  "  Id  his  Grtt  edition  of  TTtt  Giaour  be  had  used  thii  word  «i 
"  *  tmj'lli.blc — '  Bhgfat  a*  the  gem  of  Giamsdud ' — but  on  1117 
"Temaikiog  to  him,  upon  the  uithoriCj  of  RJcluudsou'i  Peitian 
"  DictioDUT,  that  ttos  wis  incorrect,  he  ilteted  it  to  '  Biigtit  u  Che 
"nib7  of  Giun»chid.'  On  leeiiiB  this,  however,  I  wrote  to  hhn, 
"  'that,  as  the  comparison  of  his  becoine't  eye  to  a  "  mby  "  migfat 
"nnluckilT  call  np  the  idea  of  its  being  bloodshot,  he  had  baUei 
"  chan|^  die  line  to  "  Bnght  at  dte  jeiKl  of  Giamscbid ; " '  wfaic^ 
"he  Bccordinely  did  in  the  following  edition"  (Moore). 

In  tbe  Shdk  Ni»uh,  Giamschid  il  the  foorth  sovereign  of  the 
andent  Penians,  and  ruled  seven  bundled  years.  His  jewel  wa* 
a  green  chrysolite,  the  reflection  of  iriiich  gives  to  the  tlcy  its  bine' 
green  colooi.  Byron  probably  changed  to  "ruby"  on  the  autboritr 
of  VaVuk  (p.  5S,  ed.  1856),  where  Beckford  writes,  "  Then  kQ 
"  the  riches  this  place  contains,  as  wdl  as  the  carbuncle  of  Giam* 
"schid,  shall  be  hers." 

a.  Moore's  reference  (see  nett  l)  to  John  Richardson's  DUttenaTy 
ef  Periian,  Araiit,  and  Mitgiitk  (1777),  inggesta  to  Byion  that 
Moore  was  at  work  on  an  Orienltj  poem,  probably  Lalla  IteoiA, 
which  would  snrpati  the  CiarUmagiu  of  Lucien  Buonaparte. 

3.  Tit  SAdA  IfdnuA  is  a  rhymed  history  of  Persia,  in  which 
occnrs  the  fsmons  episode  of  Sohrab  and  Rostem.  Il  was  written 
In  thirtr  yean  by  Afanl  Kisini  Firdaosi,  the  last  name  being  given 
to  him  oy  Stdtan  Malimud  because  he  had  itied  over  the  court  at 
GhiEOJ  nt  delights  of  "  Paradise."  Firdausl  is  said  to  have  lived 
•boot  950  to  1030.  (See  TA*  SAdA  Ninuk,  translated  and  abridged 
tsj  James  Atkiosoo.) 
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die  name?)  as  well  as  gazelles.  Stick  to  tbo  East,^— the 
(Hide,  Stael,  told  me  it  was  the  only  poetical  policy. 
The  Noith,  South,  and  West,  have  all  been  exhausted; 
but  from  the  East,  we  have  nothing  but  Southey*!  unsale- 
ables, — and  these  be  has  cootrivol  to  spoil,  by  adopting 
only  their  most  outrageous  fictions.  His  personages 
don't  interest  us,  and  yours  wilL  You  will  have  no  com- 
petitor; and,  if  you  had,  you  ought  to  be  glad  of  it 
The  little  I  have  done  in  that  way  is  merely  a  "  voice  in 
"the  wilderness"  fot  you;  and  if  it  has  had  any  success, 
that  also  will  prove  that  the  public  are  orientalising,  and 
pave  the  path  for  you. 

I  have  been  thinking  of  a  stoiy,  grafted  oa  the  amours 
of  a  Feri  and  a  mortal — something  like,  wdy  moKpMUan- 
Ikrepieal  than,  Gazette's  Diabfe  Amoureux}  It  would 
requiie  a  good  deal  of  poesy,  and  tenderness  is  not  my 
forte.  For  that,  and  other  reasons,  I  have  given  up  the 
idea,  and  merely  suggest  it  to  you,  because,  in  intervals 
of  your  greater  woik,  I  think  it  a  subject  you  might 
make  much  of.*    If  you  want  any  more  books,  there  is 


t.  JkcqiMi  CaiotH  (lyao-ITQI)  wrote  La  PatU  dn  Chat  (1741}; 
Mille  it  lau  Fadaiia  {l^^) ;  OiiirvaHetu  tw  la  l^trt  de  Stnaiam 
an  tuja  dt  la  Mtaiqut  Fren^aui  (1754) ;  uid  other  woikl.  Li 
DiatU  Awuumtx  appeued  in  1773.  C*xotte  escaped  the  September 
Manacrei  U  the  AbbaTc  in  1791,  thioueh  tb*  bctoiBn  of  hi* 
dau^Uer,  but  wu  executed  on  the  IwentT-fifUt  of  the  tame  mootb. 

3.  "  I  had  alread;,  ikgolailT  enoogfa,  anticipated  thii  tnggettion, 
"  bf  mf''i"l!  the  dangbta  of  a  Peii  the  heroine  of  one  of  1117  itoriei, 
"and  dctaiung  the  lore  adTentiues  of  her  aerial  parent  in  an 
"epiiodc.  In  acqnainttnc  Lord  Bjron  with  thi»  drcnmstance,  in 
"my  answer  to  the  above  Tptter,  I  added,  'All  I  nk  of  yoni  fiiend- 
"  itup  it — not  that  you  will  abitun  from  Ferii  on  my  account,  foi 
"  that  ii  too  much  to  uk  of  human  (or,  at  leait,  aothor'i)  nature — 
"  but  that,  irhetieTet  yon  mean  to  pay  your  addreiaei  to  any  of 
"theie  aerial  ladiei,  you  will,  at  once,  tell  me  ao,  frankly  and 
"  butantly,  and  let  me,  at  leatt,  have  tay  choice  whether  I  ihall  be 
"  desperate  enough  to  go  on,  with  such  a  riral,  or  at  once  sDrrender 
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" Castellan's  Maiurs  des  Ottomans"  the  best  compendium 
of  the  kmd  I  ever  met  with,  in  six  small  tomes.'  I  am 
really  taking  a  liberty  by  talking  in  this  style  to  my 
"  elders  and  my  betters ', " — pardon  it,  and  don't  Roche- 
/ouamU  *  my  motives. 


325. — To  Thomas  Moore. 

Angiut—Septtmbs,  I  ineui— I,  1813. 

I  send  you,  b^ging  yout  acceptance,  Castellan,  and 
three  vols,  on  Turkic  literature,*  not  yet  looked  into. 
The  !ast  I  will  thank  you  to  read,  extract  what  you  want, 
and  return  in  a  week,  as  they  are  lent  to  me  by  that 
brightest  of  Northern  constellations.  Mackintosh,* — 
amongst  many  other  kind  things  into  which  India  has 
wanned  him ;  for  I  am  sure  your  home  Scotsman  is  of  a 
less  genial  description. 

Your  Peri,  my  dear  M.,  is  sacred  and  inviolable ;  I 
have  IK)  idea  of  touching  the  hem  of  her  petticoat.  Your 
affectation  of  a  dislilce  to  encounter  me  is  so  flatterir^, 
that  I  begin  to  think  myself  a  very  fine  fellow.  But  you 
are  laughing  at  me — "  Stap  my  vitals,  Tam !  thou  art  a 

I.  Burnet,  j.v.  "  BietoD  de  U  Maidni^,"  giTci  the  title  of  the 
woflc  :  MtBO't,  uiaga  cftiumei  da  Othowuaa,  tt  abrigi  dt  teur 
Utimrt.     Fu  A.  L.  CutellsD,  Puis,  i3i2. 

a.  MRiime  lxxxv.  :  "Nous  nous  persuadons  Eonvent  d'auner  let 
"  gem  plus  pniisBiis  am  noui,  et  a Juunoini  c'est  I'lDterft  seul  qni 
"  prodoit  notie  tuiiiCic ;  notii  ne  noni  doimom  pai  i  enx  poui  le 
"biea  qne  nans  lem  vonlona  &iie,  mail  poni  celui  que  noni  en 
"touIodi  receToii." 

3.  GioTumi  Bs(tist&  Toderini  I173S-1790)  published  his  work 
Dclkk  LeOeratitra  TttTchcsta,x\.  Venice  in  1787.  Bnmet  nvt,  "Get 
"  onvra^  cnrieux  a  iti  tnduit  en  Fnnjaii,  par  Counumd.  Puil, 
1789  {Dt  La  UtUrattm  iet  Tura)." 

4.  "  Yes,  his  mvmer  ww  cold ;  his  shake  at  the  hind  caine 
"under  the  genni  'mortmain;'  but  his  hcait  was  OTerflowing 
"with  benevolence"  (Lady  HoUand'i  Momoir  cf  Sydii^  SmUh, 
4th  edition,  vol.  i.  p.  440). 
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"  very  impudent  person ; " '  and,  if  joa  are  not  laughing  at 
me,  yon  deserve  to  be  laughed  at  Seriously,  what  on 
earth  can  jrou,  or  have  you,  to  dread  from  any  poetical 
flesh  breathing  f  It  really  puts  me  out  of  humour  to  hear 
yon  talk  thus. 

Tie  Giaour  I  have  added  to  a  good  deal ;  but  still 
in  foolish  fragments.  It  contains  about  laoo  lines,  or 
rathei  more — now  printiDg.  You  will  allow  me  to  send 
you  a  copy.  You  delight  me  much  by  telling  me  that  I 
am  in  your  good  graces,  and  more  particularly  as  to 
temper ;  for,  unluckily,  I  have  the  reputation  of  a  very 
bad  one.  But  they  say  the  devil  is  amusing  when  pleased, 
and  I  must  have  been  more  venomous  than  the  old 
serpent,  to  have  hissed  or  stung  in  your  company.  It 
may  be,  and  would  appear  to  a  third  person,  an  incredible 
thing,  but  I  know  ytm  will  believe  me  when  I  say,  that  I 
am  as  anxious  for  your  success  as  one  human  being  can 
be  for  another's, — as  much  as  if  I  had  never  scribbled 
a  line.  Sorely  the  field  of  fame  is  wide  enough  for 
allj  and  if  it  were  not,  I  would  not  willingly  rob  my 
neighbour  of  a  rood  of  it  Now  you  have  a  pretty  pro- 
perty of  some  thousand  acres  there,  and  when  you  have 
passed  your  present  Inclosure  Bill,  your  income  will 
be  doubled,  (there's  a  metaphor,  worthy  of  a  Templar, 
namely,  pert  and  low,)  while  my  wild  common  is  too 
remote  to  incommode  you,  and  quite  incapable  of  such 
fertility.  I  send  you  (which  return  per  post,  as  the 
printer  would  say)  a  curious  tetter  from  a  friend  of  mine,* 

I.  A  remiDiKence  of  Sberidtm's  TV^  b>  ScarberBugk  («ct  v. 
(c.  3),  itself  boTTOwed  from  VtnbniKb't  Relapse  (*ct  iv.  k.  6),  in 
both  of  Thich  puugcE  Lord  Foppington  uys,  "Strike  me  dumb, 
"  TuD,  thou  art  a  very  impudent  fellow." 

3.  llie  following  is  th«  letta  to  wbich  Byion  refers : — 

"  Albanj,  Monday,  Angatt  3r,  1813. 

"  Mv  niAK  BvKON, — YoD  bare  reqaested  me  to  tell  fou  all  that 
"  I  beard  at  Alhen*  about  the  affair  of  that  girl  who  was  to  neat 

you  n.  S 
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which  will  let  jrou  into  the  origin  of  Tie  Giwur. 
Write  soon. 

Ever,  dear  Moore,  yours  most  entirely,  etc 
P.S. — This  letter  was  written  to  me  on  account  of  a 
lUfferent  story  circulated  by  some  gentlewomen  of  our 
acquaintance,  a  little  too  dose  to  the  text  The  part 
erased  contained  merely  some  Turkish  names,  and  dr- 
cumstantial  evidence  of  the  girl's  detection,  not  very 
important  or  decorous. 

"b«ios  pot  Ml  end  to  while  jon  woe  there )  70a  luve  uked  me  to 
"  remember  etaj  dicnmtUiice,  in  the  remotest  d^^ree  relmdng  to 
"it,  which  I  heard.  In  compliince  with  joni  wUiei,  I  write 
"to  jon  iH  I  beard,  uA  lonoot  imagine  it  to  be  Teij  fu  from  dM 
"  ftct,  u  the  ciicunutancea  happened  011I7  a  day  or  two  befoie  I 
"arrived  at  Athens,  and,  conseqaenClj',  wai  a  nattet  of  common 
"convenation  at  the  time. 

"  The  new  goTcnior,  nnaccnttomed  to  have  the  Mme  inlocoone 
"with  the  ChriMiani  ■•  hii  predecessoi,  had,  of  conise,  tiw  bar- 
"  baron  Tteklih  ideat  with  regard  to  women.  In  cotweqnence^ 
"  and  in  compliance  with  the  itncl  letter  of  the  Hohammedan  law, 
"  be  ordered  this  giil  to  be  lewed  np  in  a  lack,  and  thrown  into  the 
"  tea — as  i»,  indeed,  qnite  cnitomarj  at  CoiuUntinople.  Ai  f on 
"  were  letumiog  from  bathing  in  the  Pirwna,  joa  ntel  u>e  procenion 
"  going  down  to  execute  the  lenience  of  the  Waywode  on  thii  nn- 
"  n^>pf  girl.  Report  conCinnes  to  m.j,  that  00  finding  out  what 
"  the  object  of  their  jomney  wai,  and  who  wai  the  niaerable 
"  lofierer,  jon  immediate);  interfered  {  and  on  tome  delay  in  obey- 
"ing  your  orders,  yoa  were  oUiged  to  inform  the  leader  of  the 
"  eKort  that  force  ihonld  malce  him  comply  ;  that,  on  farther  heaita- 
"  tion,  70a  drew  a  pistol,  and  told  him,  that  if  he  did  not  immedl- 
"atdy  obey  yoQi  orden,  and  cotoe  hack  with  yon  to  the  Aga'a 
"  booM,  yon  wonld  shoot  him  dead.  On  this  the  man  tnmed  alwnt 
"  and  went  with  yon  to  the  govemoi'i  hoose ;  here  yon  socceeded, 
"  partly  by  personal  threats,  and  partly  by  bribery  and  entreaty,  in 
"  procuring  ner  pardon,  on  conditiou  of  her  leaving  Athens.  I  was 
"told  that  yon  then  conveyed  her  in  safety  to  the  convent,  and 
"despatched  hei  off  at  rugbt  to  Thebes,  where  she  foond  a  safe 
"asylnm.  Such  is  the  story  I  heard,  as  nearly  as  I  can  recollect  it 
"at  preaent  Should  you  wish  to  aik  me  any  further  qoestioni 
"about  it,  I  shall  be  vny  ready  and  willing  It  — "■■ — 
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$26. — To  James  Wedderburn  Webster. 

Septonba  sod,  1813. 

My  DEAR  Webster, — You  are  just  the  same  generous 
aod  I  fear  careless  gentleman  of  the  years  of  inMffertttt 
memory  t8o6.  I — ;  but  I  must  not  burthen  you  with 
my  entire  household.  Joe*  is,  I  believe,  necessary  Utt 
the  present  as  a  fixture,  to  keep  possession  till  erery 
thing  is  anai^ed ;  and  were  it  otherwise,  you  don't  know 
what  a  perplexity  he  would  prove — honest  and  faithful, 
but  fearfully  superaimuated :  now  this  I  ought  and  do 
bear,  but  as  he  has  not  been  fifty  years  in  your  family,  it 
would  be  rather  hard  to  convert  your  mansion  into  a 
hospital  for  decayed  domestics.  Rushton  Is,  or  may  be 
made  useful,  and  I  am  less  eompwuHom  on  his  account 

"Willi  be  Godfather?"'  Yea,verilyl  I  believe  it 
is  the  only  species  of  parentage  I  shall  ever  encounter, 
for  all  my  acquaintance,  Powerscourt,  Jocelyn,  yourself, 
Delawarr,  Stanhope,  with  a  long  list  of  happy  etceteras, 
aie  married;  most  of  them  my  juniors  too,  and  I  as 
sir^le  and  likely  to  remain  so  as,  nay  more  than,  if  I 
were  seventy. 

If  it  is  a  girl  why  not  also  ?  Georgina,  or  even  Sjvm 
will  make  a  classical  name  for  a  spinster,  if  Mr.  Richard- 
son's Sir  Charks   Grandison  is  any  authority  in  your 


My  ship  is  not  settled.  My  pass^e  in  the  Boynt 
was  only  for  one  Servant,  and  would  not  do,  of  course. 
You  ask  after  tlie  expense,  a  question  no  less  interesting 

r,  jMcph  Mumy. 

3.  WeMter'i  eldcit  ion  vu  cbriileoed  "BTTon  Wedderbnin." 
He  died  joong,  and  when  hii  fathet  told  B7T011  of  the  child'i  de>tb, 
tbe  n>dlittlier  "almost  chnckled  with  )aj  oi  irony,"  uid  wid, 
"  WdU  I  MOtioDed  7011,  and  told  yon  tut  mr  name  irould  almoM 
'■damnaiiy thii^oicccatDn."   (AfXnmlrby Wedderburn Webata.) 
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to  the  ourried  than  the  single.  Unless  things  are  much 
altered,  no  establishment  in  the  Meditenanean  Comitries 
could  amount  to  the  quarter  of  the  expenditure  requisite 
in  Elnglar>d  for  the  same  or  an  inferior  household. 

I  am  interrupted,  and  have  only  dme  to  offer  my 
hest  thanks  for  all  your  good  wishes  and  intentions,  and 
to  b^  you  wilt  beUeve  me, 

Equally  yours  ever, 
B. 

P.S> — Rushton  shall  be  sent  on  Saturday  next 

327. — To  Thomas  Moore. 

Sept  s,  1813. 

You  need  not  tie  yourself  down  to  a  day  with 
Toderini,  but  send  him  at  your  Insure,  having  anatomised 
bim  into  such  aimotations  as  you  want ;  I  do  not  believe 
that  he  has  ever  undergone  that  process  before,  which  is 
the  best  reason  for  not  sparing  him  now. 

Rogers  has  returned  to  town,  but  not  yet  recovered 
of  the  QuarUriy.  What  fellows  these  reviewers  are  1 
"  these  bugs  do  fear  us  alL"  *  They  made  you  fight,  and 
me  (the  milkiest  of  men)  a  satirist,  and  will  end  by 
making  Rogers  madder  than  Ajax.  I  have  been  reading 
Memory  ^ain,  the  other  day,  and  Hope  tc^ether,  and 
retain  all  my  preference  of  the  former.*  His  el^ance  is 
really  wonderful — there  is  no  such  thing  as  a  vulgar  line 
in  his  book. 

What  say  you  to  Buonaparte  ?    Remember,  I  back  him 

r.  "Warwick  wm  •  bw  th»t  feaied  nt  all"  (ITaiTy  VI., 
Put  III.  act  T.  K.  3). 

9.  Byion  quoled  to  Lsdy  Blcsnugton  "some  pessifes  fnxn  the 
"  Pleaturti  tf  Haft,  which  he  raid  wu  a  poem  fiill  of  beantiei.  .  .  . 
■"The  PUaiura  of  Mimoryrxt,  leij  Ixautifol  poem'  (aid  Byron), 
" '  banaonioiu,  Giughed,  and  chaste ;  it  coDtaioi  not  a  dngle  moe- 
"tridoiu  omament' "  [CtHomalieiu,  pp.  351,  353). 
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against  die  field,  barring  catalepsy  and  the  Elements. 
Nay,  I  almost  wish  him  success  agunst  all  countries  but 
this, — were  it  only  to  choke  the  Morning  Post,  and  his 
tmdutifiil  father-in-law,  with  that  rebellious  bastard  of 
Scandinavian  adoption,  Bemadotte.  R<^er8  wants  me 
to  go  with  him  on  a  crusade  to  the  lakes,  and  to  besiege 
you  on  OUT  way.  lliis  last  is  a  great  temptation,  but  I 
fear  it  will  not  be  in  my  power,  unless  you  would  go  on 
with  one  of  us  somewhere — no  matter  where.  It  is  too 
late  for  Matlock,  but  we  might  hit  upon  some  scheme, 
high  life  or  low, — the  last  would  be  much  the  best  for 
amusemenL  I  am  so  sick  of  the  other,  that  I  quite  ugh 
for  a  cider-cellar,'  or  a  cruise  in  a  smuggler's  sloop. 

You  cannot  wish  more  than  I  do  ^t  the  Fates  were 
a  little  more  accommodating  to  our  parallel  lines,  which 
prolong  ad  infimtum  without  coming  a  jot  nearer.  I 
almost  wish  I  were  married,  too — which  is  saymg  much. 
All  my  friends,  seniors  and  juniors,  are  in  for  it,  and  ask 
me  to  be  godfather, — the  only  species  of  parentage 
which,  I  believe,  will  ever  come  to  my  share  in  a  law^ 
way ;  and,  in  an  unlawful  one,  by  the  blessing  of  Lucina, 
we  can  never  be  certain, — thotigh  the  pansh  may.  I 
suppose  I  shall  hear  from  you  to-morrow.  If  not,  this 
goes  as  it  is ;  but  I  leave  room  for  a  F.S,,  in  case  any 
thii^  requires  an  answer. 

Ever,  etc 

I.  No.  30,  Muden  Lane,  Corent  Garden,  was  a  taveni  called  the 
Cidtr  Ciilart,  Over  the  entiance  was  the  motlo,  Hetuu  trit  kmt 
mieqtu  kffBM,  inpplied  b;  Poison,  who  fiequaitcd  the  honie.  There 
Lonl  Campbell  beard  him  "  recite  from  memory  to  del^hted 
"  lUteneis  the  whole  of  Anstey's /Veiuifr'/  Cuidt"  [Livtt  of  llu  Cki^ 
ytuUca,  ToL  iii.  p.  371.  f""^)-  Mr.  Wheatley,  in  latdm  Patt  and 
/VtwHj;  witwri" Muden  LaJie,"  says  that  the  "  CaTcm  contiimed  to 
"be  fi^ocnted  by  young  men,  and  'much  in  rc^ue  for  devilled 
"kidneys,  oTiten,  and  Welch  rabbits,  dgare,  "goes"  of  bnndy, 
"  and  great  nippliei  of  London  stoot '  (alH>  for  comic  longi),  till  it 
"  WM  tbiorbed  m  (he  exlentiona  of  the  AdelpM  Theatre." 
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No  letter — riiii^ortt.  Rogers  thinks  the  Quarterly 
will  be  «t  Mf  this  time ;  if  so,  it  shall  be  a  war  of  extenni- 
nation — no  quarier.  From  the  youngest  devil  down  to 
the  oldest  woman  of  that  review,  all  shall  perish  by  one 
btal  lampoon.  The  ties  of  nature  shall  be  torn  asunder, 
for  I  will  not  even  spare  my  bookseller ;  nay,  if  one  were 
to  include  readers  also,  all  the  better. 


328.— To  Thomas  Moore. 

Scptemba  8,  1813. 

I  am  sorry  to  see  Todeiini  again  so  soon,  for  fear 
your  scrupulous  conscience  should  have  prevented  you 
from  fuUyavailing  yourself  of  his  spoilt.  By  thiscoadi  I 
send  you  a  copy  of  that  awful  pamphlet  The  Giaom; 
which  has  never  procured  me  half  so  high  a  compliment 
as  your  modest  alarm.  You  will  (if  inclined  in  an 
evening)  perceive  that  I  have  added  much  in  quantity, — 
a  circumstance  which  may  truly  diminish  your  modesty 
upon  the  subject. 

You  stand  certainly  In  great  need  of  a  "  lift "  with 
Mackintosh.  My  dear  Moore,  you  strangely  under-rate 
yourself.  I  should  conceive  it  an  affectation  in  any  other ; 
but  I  think  I  know  you  well  er>ough  to  believe  that  you 
don't  know  your  own  value.  However,  'lis  a  fault  that 
generally  mends ;  and,  in  your  case,  it  really  ought  I 
have  heard  him  speak  of  you  as  highly  as  your  wife  could 
wish }  and  enough  to  give  all  your  friends  the  jaundice. 

Yesterday  I  had  a  letter  from  AU  Paeha  I  brought  by 
Dr.  Holland,  who  is  just  returned  liom  Albania.'  It  is 
in  lAdn,  and  begins  "  Excellentissime  nee  twn  Carissime," 

I.  See  Letten,  vol  L  p.  346,  (nd  Mb.  Dr.,  ■fienrardi  Sit 
Heniy,  Holland  (1788-1873)  pnblithed  hii  7>>iw/>  in  tkt  Janiait 
Jilaivit,  AUania,  tte.,  in  1815. 
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and  ends  about  a  gun  he  wants  made  for  him ; — it  is 
signed  "  Ali  Vidr."  What  do  you  think  he  has  been 
about  ?  H.  tells  me  that,  last  spring,  he  took  a  hostile 
town,  where,  for^r-cwo  yean  ago,  his  mother  and  sisters 
were  treated  as  Miss  Cunigunde '  was  by  the  Bulgarian 
eavaliy.  He  takes  the  town,  selects  all  the  survivors  of 
this  exploit — children,  giandcbildren,  etc  to  the  tune  of 
nz  hundred,  and  has  them  shot  befoie  his  (ace.  Recol- 
lect, he  spared  die  rest  of  the  city,  and  cooSned  himself 
to  the  Tarquin  pedigree,* — which  is  more  than  I  would. 
So  much  for  "  dearest  friend." 

339.— To  Thomas  Moore. 

Sept  9,  1813. 
I  write  to  you  from  Mr.  Murmy's,  and  I  may  say,  from 
Murray,  who,  if  yon  are  not  predisposed  in  bvour  of  any 
other  publisher,  would  be  happy  to  treat  with  you,  at  a 
fitting  dme,  for  youi  work.  I  can  safely  recommend  him 
as  fair,  liberal,  and  attentive,  and  certainly,  in  point  of 
reputation,  he  standi  among  the  first  of  "  the  trade."  I 
am  sure  he  would  do  you  justice.  I  have  written  to  you 
■o  much  lately,  that  you  will  be  glad  to  see  so  litde  now. 
Ever,  etc.,  etc. 

33a— To  James  Wedderbum  Webster. 

September  I5tb,  1813. 
My  DEAR  Webstrr, — I  shall  not  resist  your  second 
invitation,  and  shortly  after  the  receipt  of  this  you  may 

I.  Voltilre'i  CoKdidt,  ch.  *u. :  "  On  ne  vona  k  done  pu  violet 
"on  DC  votu  li  point  fendn  le  Tcntre,  comme  le  philoKiplie  PtuigloM 
"me  I'sTklt  usnn!  I  Si  fklt,  dit  la  belle  Cnu^^onde;  nudi  on  ne 
"  nmil  pM  toujoan  de  cci  deni  acddentt." 

3.  The  "Uk  Seitu  ...  that  WTonght  the  deed  of  ihain^" 
and  violtCed  Lnctetia. 
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expect  me.  You  will  excuse  me  from  the  nces.  As  x 
guest  I  have  no  "  antipathies  "  and  few  prefercQces.  .  .  . 
You  won't  mind,  however,  my  »(7^  dining  with  you — eveiy 
day  at  least  When  we  meet,  we  can  talk  over  out 
respective  plans :  mine  is  very  shoit  and  simple ;  viz.  to 
sail  when  I  can  get  a  passage.  If  I  lemained  in  England 
I  should  live  in  the  Country,  and  of  coaise  in  the  vicinity 
□f  those  whom  I  knew  would  be  most  agreeable. 

I  did  not  know  that  Jack's  graven   image  *   was  at 
Newstead.    If  it  be,  pray  tnosTei  it  to  Aston.     It  is  my 
hope  to  see  you  so  shortly,  tomorrow  or  next  day,  that 
I  will  not  now  trouble  you  with  my  speculations. 
Ever  yours  very  hithfully, 

fiyxoH. 

P.S. — I  dcm't  know  how  I  came  to  sign  myself  with 
the  "  i."  It  is  the  old  spelling,  and  I  sometimes  sUp  into 
it  When  I  say  I  can't  dim  with  you,  I  mean  that  some* 
tunes  I  don't  dine  at  all.  Of  coune,  when  I  do,  I  conform 
to  all  hours  and  domestic  arrangements. 

331. — To  the  Hon.  At^usta  Lei^ 

{WodM«l«yl  Sepf.  IS*,  1813. 
Mv  DKAK  Augusta, — I  joined  my  friend  Scrope  about 
8,  and  before  eleven  we  had  swallowed  six  bottles  of 
his  burgundy  and  Claret,  which  left  him  very  unwell  and 
me  rather  feverish ;  we  were  tite  i  tite.  I  remained  with 
him  next  day  and  set  off  last  n^bt  for  London,  which  I 
reached  at  three  in  the  morning.  Tonight  I  shall  leave 
it  again,  perhaps  for  Aston  or  Newstead.  I  have  not 
yet  determined,  nor  does  it  much  matter.    As  you  periiaps 

Miu  the  portnit  of  John  Jsckimi 
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care  more  on  the  lubject  tlum  I  do,  I  will  tell  you  when 
I  know  myself. 

When  my  departure  is  amnged,  and  I  can  get  this 
loi^-eraded  pauage,  you  will  be  able  to  tell  me  whether 
I  am  to  expect  a  visit  or  not,  and  I  can  come  for  or  meet 
you  as  you  diink  best.  If  you  write,  address  to  Bennet 
StreeL 

Youis  very  truly, 
B. 

332.— To  John  Munay. 

Sept  15,  1813. 
DsAR  Sir, — ^Will  you  ptay  enquire  after  any  ship  with 
a  convoy  taJiitig  passengers  and  get  me  one  if  possible  ? 
I  mean  not  in  a  ship  of  war,  but  anything  that  may  be 
paid  for.  I  have  a  friend  and  3  servants — Gibraltar  or 
Minorca — or  Zante. 

Yours  ever, 
B. 

333. — To  James  Wedderbum  Webster. 

Stilton,  Septembet  SSth,  1813. 
Mv  DEAR  W., — TTius  far  can  I  "report  progress," 
and  as  a  solid  ti^en  of  my  remembrance  I  send  you  a 
cheest  of  13  lbs.  to  enable  yout  digestion  to  go  through 
the  race  week.  It  will  go  to  night;  piay  let  your 
retainers  enquire  after  it  The  date  of  this  letter  will 
account  for  so  homely  a  present.  On  my  arrival  in  town 
I  will  write  more  on  our  differoit  concerns.  In  the  mean 
time  I  wish  you  and  yours  all  the  gratification  on 
Doncaster  you  can  wish  for  yourselves.  My  love  to  the 
bithless  Nettle  >  (who  I  dare  say  is  wronging  me  during 

I.  A  doc  KiT«n  ^  WcfaMet  to  Bttob.    WiU  \yj  J.  W.  W.} 
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my  absence),  and  my  best  Compliments  to  all  in  your 
house  who  will  receive  them. 

Ever,  dear  W.,  yours  truly, 


334.— To  Sir  James  Mackintosh. 

SepL  37, 1813. 
Dear  Sir  Jauis, — I  was  to  have  left  Londwi  on 
Friday,  but  will  certainly  remain  a  day  longer  (and  believe 
I  would  a  year)  to  have  the  honour  of  meeting  yon.    My 
best  respects  to  Lady  Mackintosh, 

Ever  your  obliged  and  faithful  servant, 

BVROH. 

335.— To  Thomas  Moopt 

September  37, 1813. 
Thohas  Moorx, — (Thou  wilt  never  be  called  "  true 
"  Thomas,"*  like  he  of  Erdldoune,)  why  don't  you  write  to 
me? — OS  you  won't,  I  must  I  was  near  you  at  Aston 
the  other  day,  and  hope  I  soon  shall  be  again.  If  so,  you 
must  and  shall  meet  me,  and  go  to  Matlock  and  else- 
where, and  take  what,  m  flash  dialect,  is  poetically  tenned 
"  alaric,"  with  Refers  and  me  for  accomplices.  Yesterday, 
at  Holland  House,  I  was  introduced  to  Southey — the 
best-looking  bard  I  have  seen  for  some  time.  To  have 
that  poet's  head  and  shoulders,  I  would  ahnost  have 
written  his  Sapphics,  He  is  certainly  a  prepossessing 
person  to  look  on,  and  a  man  of  talent,  and  all  that,  and 
— titn  is  his  eulogy. 

I.  ThotDU  LemtmoDt.  of  Erdldonne,  odled  "Iliomu  die 
"RhTnier,"  ii  to  reappeu  on  esdh  vben  ShroTC  Tneida*  and 
Good  Friday  change  placet.     He  deepa  beneath  the  Eildom  Hilli. 
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•  •  read  me  part  of  a  letter  from  you.  By  the  foot 
of  Pharaoh,  I  believe  theie  was  abuse,  for  he  topped 
short,  so  he  did,  after  a  fine  saying  about  our  corre- 
spondence,  and  looked— \  wish  I  could  revei^e  myself 
by  attacking  you,  or  by  telling  you  that  I  have  had  to 
defend  you — an  agreeable  way  which  one's  friends  have 
of  recommending  themselves  by  saying — "  Ay,  ay,  /  gave 
"  it  Mr.  Such-a-one  for  what  he  said  about  your  being  a 
"  plagiary,  and  a  rake,  and  so  on."  But  do  you  know  that 
you  are  one  of  the  very  few  whom  I  never  have  the 
BatisbctiOD  of  hearing  abused,  but  the  reverse ; — and  do 
you  suppose  I  will  forgive  ikatt 

I  have  been  in  the  country,  and  tan  away  from  the 
Doncaster  races.  It  is  odd, — I  was  a  visitor  in  the  same 
house '  which  came  to  my  site  as  a  residence  with  Lady 
Cannartben  (with  whom  he  adulterated  before  his 
majority — by  the  by,  remember  f&  was  not  my  mamma), 
— and  they  thrust  me  into  an  old  room,  with  a  nauseous 
picture  over  the  chimney,  which  I  should  suppose  my 
papa  regarded  with  due  respect,  and  which,  inheriting  the 
fomily  taste,  I  looked  upon  with  great  satisfaction.  I 
stayed  a  week  with  the  family,  and  behaved  very  well — 
though  the  lady  of  the  house  is  young,  and  religious,  and 
pretty,  and  the  master  is  my  particular  friend.  I  feh  no 
wish  for  any  thing  but  a  poodle  dc^,  which  they  kindly 
gave  me.  Now,  for  a  man  of  my  courses  not  even  to 
have  coveted,  is  a  sign  of  great  amendment  Fray  pardon 
all  this  nonsense,  and  don't  "snub  me  when  Fm  in 
"  spirits."  " 

Ever  yours, 
Bn. 

I.  Aitm  Hall,  RotherhuD,  at  that  time  rented  by  t.  Wedderbtm 
Webster. 

3.  In  Sht  Slaefii  to  Cenqtitr  (act  ii.)  T0117  Lnmokiti  tan,  "I 
"  wish  you'd  lei  me  and  my  good  alone,  thai — snubbing  thj*  way 
"  when  I'm  in  ipirita." 
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Here's  an  impiompta  for  3rou  bjr  «  "person  of 
"  quality,"  written  last  week,  oa  being  reproached  for  low 
•pints — 

When  from  the  heart  vrtierc  Sorrow  sits, 

Her  dusky  shadow  mounts  too  high, 
And  o'er  the  changing  aspect  flits, 

And  clouds  the  brow,  ot  fills  the  eye : 
Heed  not  that  gloom,  which  soon  shall  sink ; 

My  Thoughts  their  dungeon  know  too  well — 
Back  to  my  breast  the  wanderers  shrink. 

And  bleed  within  their  silent  celL 

336. — To  Jtdin  Murray. 

Sept  39,  1813. 

Deak  Sir, — Pray  su^)end  the/ra^  for  I  am  bitten 

again  and  have  quantities  for  other  parts  of  The  Giaour, 

Yours  ever, 

B. 

P.S. — ^You  shall  have  these  in  the  course  of  the  day, 

337.— To  James  Wedderbura  Webster. 

Septembet  30th,  1813. 
My  dkak  Webster, — ^Thanks  for  your  letter.  I  had 
answered  it  by  antiafaHon  last  night,  and  this  is  but  a 
postscript  to  my  reply.  My  yesterday's  contained  some 
advice,  which  I  now  see  you  don't  want,  and  hope  you 
never  will. 

So  I  Petersham  >  has  not  joined  you.     I  pity  the  poor 
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women.  Ko  one  can  properly  repair  sach  a  deficiency  i 
but  rather  than  nich  a  chasm  should  be  left  utterly 
unbthomable,  I,  even  I,  the  most  awkward  of  attendants 
and  deplorable  of  danglen,  would  have  been  of  your 
forlorn  hope,  on  this  expedition.  Nothing  but  business, 
and  the  notion  of  my  being  utterly  niperfluous  in  so 
numerous  a  party,  would  have  induced  me  to  resign  so 
soon  my  quiet  apartments  never  interrupted  but  by  the 
sound,  or  the  more  hanncHiious  barking  of  Nettle,  and 
dashing  of  billiard  balls. 

On  Sunday  I  shall  leave  town  and  mean  to  }oin  you 
immediately.  I  have  not  yet  had  my  sister's  answer  to 
Lady  Frances's  very  kind  invitation,  but  expect  it  to- 
morrow. Pray  assure  Lady  Frances  that  I  never  can 
forget  the  obligation  conferred  upon  me  in  this  respect, 
and  I  trust  that  even  L^y  Catherine '  will,  in  this  instance, 
not  question  my  "  stability." 

I  yesterday  wrote  you  rather  a  long  tirade  about  La 
Comptesse, but  you  seem  in  no  immediate  peril;  I  will 
therefore  bum  it  Yet  I  don't  know  why  I  should,  as 
you  may  relapse :  it  shall  e'en  go. 

I  have  been  passing  my  time  with  Rogers  and  Sir 
James  Mackintosh;  and  once  at  Holland  House  I  met 
Sonthey ;  he  is  a  person  of  very  epU  appearance,  and  has 


"a  pardcolM  M>Tt  td  bUckiog,  which  he  lud  wonld  ercntiullr 
"  EDpersede  even'  other."  Hu  snuS-mUtuie  wu  funotw  wnoog 
lobwconists,  and  he  ektc  hit  tmme  to  a  Euhionible  £reil-coat.  In 
hij  collection  of  (Duff^ies,  <Hie  of  the  fioest  in  E^luid,  he  wm 
luppoied  to  have  ■  box  ibi  ereiy  diT  in  the  yetx.  GconoT  [iiiJ.) 
'  jn  of  ■  delij '   ' " 


"  heard  him,  on  ^e  occoiion 
"  box  he  vBi  Diing  * 


t  occoiion  of  a  deliriilful  old  light-bine  Simt 
being  admiied,  taj,  m  hii  liiping  way,  '  Yet,  it 
box,  but  would  not  do  for  winter  weu.' "     Lord 
_i,  who  nerer  went  ont  of  doon  before  6  p.ni.,  wai  cele- 
brated for  hit  bfown  caniapi,  brown  hotiei,  brown  hainen,  and 

W.  Webster, 
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a  fine  head — as  far  as  the  outnde  goes,  and  wants  nothing 
but  taste  to  make  the  inside  equally  attractive. 

Ever,  my  dear  W.,  youis, 

BiRON. 

P.S. — I  read  your  lettei  thus :  "  the  Countess  is 
** mueraiU"  instead  of  which  it  is  " inexoradle"  a  very 
different  thing.  The  best  way  is  to  let  hei  alone ;  she 
must  be  a  diablase  by  what  you  told  me.  Vou  have 
probably  not  Md  high  enough.  Now  you  are  not, 
perhaps,  of  my  opinion ;  but  I  would  not  give  the  dthe 
of  a  Birmingham  farthing  for  a  woman  who  could  or 
would  be  purchased,  nor  indeed  for  any  woman  quoad 
mat  woman  ;  that  is  to  say,  unless  I  loved  her  for  some- 
thing more  than  her  sex.  If  she  hvet,  a  little  pique  is 
not  amiss,  nor  even  if  she  don't;  the  next  thing  to  a 
woman's  lave  in  a  man's  Eivour  is  her  hatred, — a  seeming 
paradox  but  true.  Get  them  once  out  of  indifferena  and 
circumstance,  and  their  passions  will  do  wonders  for  a 
dasher  which  I  suppose  you  are,  though  I  seldom  had 
the  impudence  or  patience  to  follow  them  up. 

338. — To  Francis  Hodgson. 

October  i,  1813. 
My  Dkar  H., — ^I  leave  town  again  for  Aston  on 
Sunday,  but  have  messages  for  you.  Lord  Holland 
desired  me  repeatedly  to  bring  you;  he  wants  to  know 
you  much,  and  begged  me  to  say  so :  you  will  like  him. 
I  had  an  invitation  for  you  to  dinner  there  this  last 
Sunday,  and  R<%erE  is  perpetually  screaming  because 
you  don't  call,  and  wanted  you  also  to  dine  with  him  on 
Wednesday  last  Yesterday  we  had  Cunan  there — who 
is  beyond  all  conception  1  and  Mackintosh  and  the  wils 
are  to  be  seen  at  H.  H.  constantly,  so  that  I  think  you 
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would  like  their  society.  I  will  be  a  judge  between  you 
and  the  attomeo.  So  B[utler]  may  mentioa  me  to 
Luden  if  he  still  adheres  to  his  opinion.  Pray  let 
Rogeia  be  <»ie ;  he  has  the  best  taste  extant.  Bland's 
nuptials  de^ght  me ;  if  I  had  the  least  hand  in  bringing 
them  about  it  will  be  a  subject  of  selfish  satisfaction  to 
roe  these  three  weeks.  Desire  Drury — if  he  loves  me — 
to  kick  Dwyer  thrice  for  fri^tening  roy  horses  with  bis 
flame<oloured  iriiiskers  last  July.  Let  the  kicks  be 
hard,  etc, 

339. — To  Thomas  Moore. 

October  2,  1813. 

You  have  not  answered  some  six  letters  of  mine. 

This,  therefore,  is  my  penultimate.    I  will  write  to  you 

once  more,  but,  after  that — I  swear  by  aU  the  saints — I 

am  silent  and  supercilious.     I   hare   met  Curran*  at 


1.  Rosen  {TaiU-Tali,  etc.,  p.  161) 
"  Cunn  1  briUiuit  t»lk  hM  been  drmi 


(1B06),  (pent  mnch  of  bii  time  in  EngUiid.     He  retired  bom  the 
Bokch,  whoe  he  nevei  «hot>e,  in  1814- 

luBjioa't  JMacitJ  TimgAU  [i&ii)  ocean  ^(o]lo-wwg  ^tmtgt  s 
"  I  WW  mnch  itmck  with  the  limplidl;  of  Gimtbui't  manoen  in  pii- 
"  TKte  liie.  Tiuj  were  odd,  bnt  tkey  were  natnikl.  Cninm  used  to 
"like  him  oft  bowing  to  the  vwygronnd,  and 'thanking  God  th»l  he 
"  had  no  pecnUaiitie*  of  ge«nu«  ot  aM>eMaiice,'  in  a  waj  irrenitiblf 
"IndictOBk  Roem  med  to  call  him  a  '  Sentimental  Harleqoin ;' 
"tmt  Roger*  bacfcbilf*  eraybodj,  and  Cuiran,  who  loed  toquiihia 
"  great  friend  Godwin  to  hit  veij  fitce,  would  hardly  respect  a  fair 
"  mark  of  mimiccy  in  another.  To  be  sore,  Cuiran  mat  ulminibie  I 
"to  hear  hii  dociiption  of  the  jr^mrnQtinn  of  an  Irish  witness  waa 
"next  to  heating  hu  own  speeches  ;  the  latter  I  nevei  heard,  but  I 
"hsTe  ^e  fonner."  Elsewhere  (tHrf.)  he  returns  to  the  subject : 
"  Cuiran  1    Cnnao'i  Ihe  man  who  itrnck  me  racst — sttch  imagina- 


There  never  was  anything  like  it, 

, e— his  jnblished  niecctM*— gire  yon  ni 

"  of  the  man ;  none  at  all.     He  WM  a  AtAim  of  inaginatii 


Hu  fubStktd  life— 
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HoUftnd  House — be  beats  every  body ; — his  imaginad<Mi 
ii  beyond  humsa,  and  his  humour  (it  is  difficult  to  define 
what  is  wit)  perfect  Then  he  has  fifty  faces,  and  twice 
as  many  voices,  vbtn  be  mimics — I  never  met  his  eqoaL 
Now,  weie  I  a  woman,  and  eke  a  virgin,  that  is  tite  man 
I  should  nuke  my  Scamander,*  He  is  quite  fascinating. 
Remember,  I  have  met  him  hut  oace;  and  you,  who 
have  known  him  loi%,  may  probably  deduct  fiom  my 

"  boat  [for  be  ucd  to  caO  on  me],  uid  in  McidT,  at  UackintMh'i, 
"Holland  Home,  etc.,  etc  And  he  vai  wMKletAd,  even  to  me, 
"who  had  leen  man;  lemaikabte  nieii  of  the  lime." 

The  folloiruig  note*  on  thix  paoige  are  in  the  handwriting  of 
Walter  Scon :  "  When  Uathewi  fint  b^an  to  imitate  Cidtmi  in 
"  Dublin— in  todcty,  I  mean, — Cnmn  lent  for  hin  and  taid,  the 
"moment  he  entered  the  rootn,  'Ur.  Mathewt,  700  are  a  fint'iate 
"artiHt,  and,  since  jaa  are  to  do  m;  pictdie,  raaj  allow  me  to 
"give  70a  a  dtcin^.'  Eroiyone  knowi  how  adnuiabl; Matbewt 
"  nicceeded  in  foimihing  at  lait  the  porliailiue  begiin  nnda  theM 
re  of  tbe  trnth  than  Cnnan 


"  himielf.     In  hii  lattec  and  feeble  dayi,  he  vai  riding  in  H^di 

"Park  on ""    '^--"'   ^ "-  — '"-   -  ■•  -—    • 

"dejected 


Paik  one  morning,  bowed  down  orei  the  mddle  and  bitterly 
■     '-      *■  -         "^ -       ■  ■      -ited 


"  by  the  band,  and  uid  in  that  deep  whisper  whicn  the  comedian 
"so  exquisitely  mimici,  'Don't  maJt  to  me,  my  dear  HatlMt; 
"yon  are  the  only  Cnmn  now!"' 

"Did  jon  Icnow  Cninul"  atked  Byron  of  Lady  BleKington 
{CaitvtnatioHt,  p.  176);  "hewai  the  most  wonderfol  pcnonlever 
"  law.  In  h'""  WW  combined  an  imagination  the  mod  briUiaiit  and 
"  profoond,  with  a  SeiibiLty  and  wit  that  wonld  baie  jintified  the 

"  obaerration  applied  to  ,  that  hi)  heart  waa  In  hii  head." 

Uoore  {Journal,  tic.,  toL  i.  p.  40)  qootes  a  conplet  by  Mrs.  Baltiei 
upon  Cnrran,  which  "commemorates  in  a  null  compasa  two  ti 
"hii  mott  striking  pecoUaritiE*,  namely,  hia  very  anpreposKssing 
"penonal  appearsnoe,  and  hii  great  soccea,  □otwithituiding,  in 
"  pnnnits  of  gallantly  .  .  .  ; — 

" '  For  thotigb  hi*  monkey  Sue  might  fail  to  woo  her. 
Yet,  ah  I  hii  monkey  tricki  would  qnite  nndo  ber,' " 

I.  In  the  tptiriow  letters  of  .Xschine*  (Letter  x.)  i*  a  passage 
which  explains  the  slluiion.  "  It  is  the  cnuom  of  maidens,  on  tEe 
"  eve  of  ueii  marriage,  to  wash  in  the  waters  of  the  Scamander,  and 
"then  to  utter  thij  almoat  sacred  formula,  'Take,  O  Scamander, 
"  my  vicinity '  (ri  fvat  t«vt«  §r*>f  itfi*  ri  jnA^v,  *  AoM  P** 
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panegyric.  I  almost  fear  to  meet  him  again,  lest  the 
impression  should  be  lowered.  He  talked  a  great  deal 
about  you — a  theme  never  tiresome  to  me,  nor  any  body 
else  that  I  know.  What  a  variety  of  expression  be  con- 
jures into  that  naturally  not  very  fine  countenance  of  his  1 
He  absolutely  changes  it  entirely.  I  have  done — for  I 
can't  describe  him,  and  you  knov  him.  On  Sunday  I 
return  to  Aston,  where  I  shall  not  be  far  from  you.  Per- 
haps I  shall  hear  from  you  in  the  mean  time.   Good  night. 

Saturday  mora. — ^Your  letter  has  cancelled  all  my 
anxieties.  I  did  net  mtpect  you  in  earnest.  Modest 
again  1  Because  I  don't  do  a  very  shabby  thing,  it  seems, 
I  "  don't  feai  your  competition."  If  it  were  reduced  to 
an  alternative  of  preference,  I  should  dread  you,  as  much 
as  Satan  does  Michael.  But  is  there  not  room  enot^h 
in  our  respective  r^ons  ?  Go  on — it  will  soon  be  my 
turn  to  forgive.  To-day  I  dine  with  Mackintosh  and 
Mrs.  Stak~*a  John  Bull  may  be  pleased  to  denominate 
Coiinne — whom  I  saw  last  night,  at  Coveat  Gatden, 
yawning  over  the  humour  of  Falstaff. 

The  reputation  of  *'  gloom,"  if  one's  friends  are  not 
included  in  the  reputanis,  is  of  great  service;  as  it  saves 
one  from  a  legion  of  impertinents,  in  the  shape  of  com- 
mon-place acquaintance.  But  thou  know'st  I  can  be  a 
right  merry  and  conceited  fellow,  and  rarely  larmoyatU. 
Murray  shall  reinstate  your  line  forthwith,'  I  believe 
the  blunder  in  the  motto  was  mine ; — and  yet  I  have,  in 
general,  a  memory  for  you,  and  am  sure  it  was  rightly 
printed  at  first 

I.  "Tlie  motto  to  TAe  Cuuitr— 

"  'One  &t*l  remembnuice — one  sonoir  that  thiowi 
Iti  bl«ak  (hade  ilike  o'er  oar  jot*  tnd  ont  woe*,'  etc. 
"  which  u  taken  from  odc  of  the  Iriti  Mdadia,  had  been  qnoted 
"\sj  him  incorrectl;  in  the  firtt  editions  of  the  poem  "  (Momc). 
VOL.  II.  T 
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I  do  "bludi"  very  often,  if  I  may  believe  lAdies 
H.  and  M. , — but  luckily,  at  piesent,  no  one  sees  me. 
Adieu. 

34a — To  J<din  Murray. 
,  Sdlton,  Oct  3, 1813. 

Dear  Sir, — I  have  just  recollected  an  alteration  you 
may  nuke  in  the  proof  to  be  sent  to  Aston. — Among  the 
lines  on  Hassan's  Send,  not  far  from  the  bea 


Unmeet  for  Solitude  to  share. 
Now  to  share  implies  more  than  one,  and  Solitude  is  a 
single  gendewoman ;  it  must  be  tibus — 

For  many  a  gilded  chambei's  tbete, 
Which  Solitude  might  well  forbear; 
and  so  on. — My  address  is  Aston  Hall,  Rotheriiam. 

Will  you  adopt  this  conection?  and  ptay  accept  a 
cheese  from  me  for  your  trouble. 

Erer  yours, 

B. 
PA — I  leave  this  to  your  discretion;  if  any  body 
thinks  the  old  line  a  good  one  or  the  cheese  a  bad  one, 
don't  accept  either.     But,  in  that  case,  the  word  share  is 
repeated  soon  after  in  the  line — 

To  share  the  Master's  "  bread  and  salt ; " 
and  must  be  altered  to—' 

To  break  the  Master's  bread  and  salt. 
This  is  not  so  well,  though — confound  it  I 

If  the  old  line  stai>ds,  let  the  other  run  thus — 
Nor  tiiere  will  weaty  traveller  halt, 
To  bless  the  sacred  "  bread  and  salt." 
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Nek. — ^To  partake  of  food — to  break  bread  and  taste 
salt  with  your  host — ensures  the  safety  of  the  guest ;  even 
though  an  enemy,  his  person  from  that  moment  becomes 
sacred. 

There  is  another  additional  note  sent  yesterday — on 
the  Priest  in  the  Confessional. 

341.— To  JdiD  Haoson. 

Nottiiigliam,  Ocf.  10^,  1813. 

Dear  Sir, — I  un  disposed  to  advance  a  loan  of 
;^iooo  to  James  Webster  Wedderbume  Webster,  Esqre., 
of  Aston  Hall,  York  County,  and  request  you  will  address 
to  me  there  a  bond  onA  judgement  \o  be  signed  by  the  said 
as  sowi  as  possible.  Of  Claughton's  payments  I  know 
nothing  fiiither,  and  the  demands  on  myself  I  know  also ; 
but  W.  is  a  very  old  friend  of  mine,  and  a  man  of  pro- 
perty, and,  as  I  can  command  the  money,  be  shall  have 
it  I  do  not  at  all  wish  to  inconvenience  you,  and  I  also 
know  that,  when  we  balance  accounts,  it  will  be  much  in 
your  favour ;  but  if  you  could  replace  die  sum  at  Hoare's 
from  my  advance  of  two  thousand  eight  hundred  in  July, 
it  would  be  a  favour ;  or,  still  better,  if  C.  makes 
further  payments,  which  will  render  it  unnecessary. 
Don't  let  the  first  port  of  the  last  sentence  embanass  you 
at  all ;  the  last  port  about  Claughton  I  would  wi^  you 
to  atloid  to.  I  have  written  tins  day — about  his  opening 
the  cellar. 

Fray  send  the  bond  and  juc^ement  to  Aston  as 
directed. 

Ever,  dear  Sir, 


F.S. — Many,  many  thanks  for  your  kind  invitation ; 
but  it  was    too   late.     I  was  in  this  county  before  it 
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arrived.    My  best  remembiances  to  Mis.  H.  and  all  the 
family. 


342. — To  the  Hon.  Augusta  I>igh. 

[Snndarl,  October  irf*.  1813. 
My  dearest  Augusta, — I  have  only  time  to  say  that 
I  am  not  in  the  least  angi;,  and  that  my  silence  has 
merely  arisen  from  several  circumstances  which  I  cannot 
now  detail.  I  trust  you  are  better,  and  will  continue  best. 
Ever,  my  dearest, 

Yours, 


343, — To  John  Murray. 

Oct  11,  1813. 

Dkar  Sie, — ^You  must  look  The  Giaour  again  over 
carefiilly ;  there  are  a  few  lapses,  particularly  in  the  last 
page, — "  I  know  'twas  false ;  she  could  not  die ; "  it  was, 
and  ought  to  be — "  knew."    Pray  observe  this  and  similar 


I  have  received  and  read  the  Sritisk  Heview.^  I 
really  think  the  writer  in  most  parts  very  i^ht  The 
only   moitifying  thing   is  the   accusation  of  imitadon. 


I.  Tlie  BrUUk  Rtvita  (No.  ii.)  criticued  Tit  Gutur  teverdy 

"    " " '  Lord  Byron,"  it  atj*,  "  hM  li»d  the  bad  tute  to 

W&ller   Scolt"   (p.    135).     Fnrthei   on   {p.   139) 


(pp.  132-145).     "  Lord  Byron,"  it  hlji,  "  hM  h«d  the  bad  taite 
^'imitate   Mt.   Waller   Scott"   (p.    135).     Further   on   (p.   i:.,, 
il  cbaifci  him  with  boirowing  a  dmile  from  Crabbe'i  Rettntwittit. 


le  piuace  to  which  the  reriewer  allndei  will  be  fonnd  in  linet 

-16  of  that  poem — 

"  Tbo«e  are  Uke  wax— apply  tbem  to  the  &re, 
Melting,  thev  take  th'  impresaons  yon  denie  : 
Eaiy  to  moud,  aitd  bshion  u  yon  pleaie, 
And  again  moolded  wiA  an  eqnal  esK : 
Like  nnelted  iron  theae  the  fonnl  retain  : 
But,  once  impreu'd,  will  nerer  melt  agalD." 
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CraM^s  passage  I  never  saw;  and  Scott  I  no  further 
meant  to  follow  than  in  his  ^w  measure,  which  is  Gray's, 
Milton's,  and  any  one's  who  likes  it  TAe  Giaour  is 
certainly  a  bad  character,  but  not  dangerous :  and  I  think 
bis  fote  and  his  feelings  viU  meet  with  few  proselytes.  I 
shall  be  very  glad  to  hear  from  or  of  you,  when  you 
please ;  but  don't  put  yourself  out  of  your  way  on  my 
accoont. 

Yours  ever, 
B. 

344. — To  the  Hon.  Augusta  Leigh. 

[Hondttr],  Not*.  8*,  1813. 

Mt  dkarkst  Augusta, — I  have  only  time  to  say  that 
I  shall  write  tomorrow,  and  that  my  present  and  loi^ 
nlence  has  been  occasioned  by  a  thousand  thir^  (with 
which  jfffu  aie  not  contsmed).  It  is  not  1/  C.  nor  O. ; 
bnt  periiaps  you  may  gttaj,  and,  if  you  do,  do  not  tell. 

You  do  not  know  what  mischief  your  being  with 
me  might  have  prevented.  You  shall  hear  from  mo 
tomorrow;  in  the  mean  time  don't  be  alarmed.  I  am 
in  no  immtdiaie  peril. 

Believe  me,  ever  yours, 
B. 

345. — To  John  Murray. 


Dear  Sis, — I  have  looked  over— corrected — and 
added — all  of  which  you  may  do  too — at  least  arttdnly 
the  Afc  fiisL  There  is  more  MS,  within.  Let  me  know 
tomorrow   at    your  leisure   how  and  whm  we  shall 
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proceed  I  It  looks  better  than  I  thought  at  first.  Lo<^ 
ever  again.  I  suspect  some  omiasions  on  mjr  part  and 
OD  the  piinten*, 

Yoon  ever. 


Always  print  "  een  "  "  even."    I  utterly  abhor  '*  een  " 
— if  it  must  be  contracted,  be  it  "  ev'n." 

346._To  William  Giflbrd. 

NoTcmbet  I  a,  1813. 
My  dzar  Sir, — I  hope  you  will  consider,  when  I 
vulture  on  any  request,  that  it  is  the  reverse  of  a  certain 
Dedication,  and  is  addressed,  not  to  "  The  Editor  of  tht 
"  Quarttrly  RevUw^  but  to  Mr.  Gifibrd.  You  will  under* 
stand  this,  and  on  that  point  I  need  trouble  you  no 
brthei. 

You  have  been  good  enough  to  look  at  a  thing  of 
miiK  in  MS.— a  Turidsh  story,  and  I  should  feel  gratified 
r    if  yon  would  do  it  the  same  bvour  in  its  probationary 
.   state  (tf  printing.    It  was  written,  I  cannot  say  for  amuse- 
ment, i>or  "  obliged  by  hunger  and  request  of  friends,"  ^ 
,  but  in  a  state  of  mind,  from  drcumstances  which  occa- 
rionally  occur  to  "  us  youth,"  tiiat  rendered  it  necessary 
.  for  me  to  apply  my  mind  to  something,  any  thing  but 
;  reality;  and  undei  this  not  very  brilliant  inspiration  it 
was  composed.     Being  done,  and  having  at  least  diverted 
me  from  myself,  I  thought  you  would  not  periiaps  be 
ofiended  if  Mr.  Murray  forwarded  it  to  you.    He  has 
done  to,  and  to  apolc^ise  for  his  doing  so  a  second  time 
is  the  object  of  my  present  letter. 

I  beg  you  will  not  send  me  any  answer.    I  assure  you 
very  sincerely  I  know  your  time  to  be  occupied,  and  it  is 
I.  Pope,  EfitBe  ts  Arhithntlt  L  44. 
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enoi^h,  more  than  enough,  if  you  read ;  you  are  not  to 
be  bored  vith  the  fatigue  of  answers. 

A  word  to  Mr.  Murray  will  be  suffident,  and  send  it 
either  to  the  flames  or 

"  A  hundred  hawken'  load. 
On  wings  of  irind  to  Bj  or  &I1  kbto&d." 

It  deserves  no  better  than  the  first,  as  the  work  of  a 
week,  and  scribbled  s/ans  pede  in  uw>  *  (by  the  by,  the 
only  foot  I  have  to  stand  on);  and  I  promise  never 
to  trouble  you  again  under  forty  cantos,  and  a  voyage 
betweoi  each.    Believe  me  ever, 

Your  obliged  and  afiecdonate  servant, 

ByroN. 

347. — To  John  Murray. 

Not.  I  a,  1813. 
Two  friends  of  mine  (Mr.  Rt^ers  and  Mr.  Sharpe) 
have  advised  me  not  to  risk  at  present  any  single 
publication  separately,  for  various  reasons.  As  they  have 
not  seen  the  one  in  question,  they  can  have  no  bias  for 
at  against  the  merits  (if  it  has  any)  or  the  faults  of  the 
present  subject  of  our  conversation.  You  say  all  the  last 
of  Tlif  (?MKwr' are  gone — atleastoutofyourhands.   Now, 


*'  leUei,"    The  mddren  Itself  tuns  as  follom  :- 

"  A  Torkoh  tde  I  shall  nnfold, 
A  nreeter  tale  was  nerec  told ; 
Bat  thai  the  Ua*,  1  unst  sUow, 
Aie  in  (he  eut  not  common  now  ; 
Tho*  in  the  '  oldoi  time,'  the  scene 
My  Goaont  (nc)  describes  had  often  been. 
What  is  the  cause  T    Perhaps  the  &ir 
Ate  DOW  moie  caatSoos  than  thejr  weie ; 
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if  70U  think  of  publishing  U17  new  edition  with  the  last 
additions  which  have  not  yet  been  before  the  reader  (I 
mean  distinct  from  the  two-vohmie  pablicaticHi),  we  can 
add  "  Tit  Bride  of  Abydes^'  which  wiU  thus  steal  quietly 
into  the  world :  *  if  liked,  we  can  then  throw  off  some 
copes  for  the  purchasers  of  fonner  "Giaours;"  and,  if 

Priiap*  the  Chriitiani  noliolM^ 
So  «ctap™'>8  "  '^  *'^ 
No  DUtta  wtiat  the  fxaat  nuij  b^ 
It  i(  ■  sobjcct  St  for  me. 


On  OT  before  the  m  .  ,. 

Ye^  m7  dwjointcd  fngmenti  ti^ 


But  do  not  uk  ^tnw  muck  tMB  m 
■rb*^  not  fifty  peges— welt 
in  (little  ifmcc  a 


IV  adnniarei  of  an  infidel ; 
OffMOHtity  I  ncTct  bo**t. 
Tot  ftiali^t  approred  of  moit. 


"It  kahittdtotoetnin  to  loitcli, 
Indncoi  anthon  to  write  much ; 
Bnt  in  thii  mnch,  alu  I  mj  fiioid. 
How  Itltle  il  there  to  cranmeod. 

So,  Mr.  H J,  1  dudain. 

To  Mcrifice  my  mme  ibi  nin. 
I  wiih  it  to  l»e  imdentood. 
The  little  wtrich  I  write  ii  good. 


Thai  do  not,  Hi.  11 j,  fidl. 

To  pvblidi  thii,  my  Tuilciih  Tale ; 
Fm  tho'  the  volume  may  be  thin, 
A  thomand  leaden  it  will  win ; 
And  when  mj  ptgei  they  expIOKt 
They'll  gladly  read  Ihem  o'er  and  o'er  ; 
And  all  the  ladies,  I  engairc^ 
With  tean  will  moicCen  erety  page." 

I.  John  Mniray  write*,  in  an  undated  letter  to  Byroo,  "  Mr. 
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not,  I  can  CHDit  it  in  any  future  publication.  What  think 
you?  I  reftlly  am  no  judge  of  those  things ;  and,  with  all ' 
my  natural  partiality  for  one's  own  productions,  I  would 
rathei  follow  any  one's  judgment  than  my  own.  i 

P.S. — Pray  let  me  have  the  proofs.  I  sent  oZf  to-night 
I  have  some  alterations  that  I  have  thought  of  that  I  wish 
to  make  speedily.  I  hope  the  proof  will  be  on  sepaiate 
pages,  and  not  all  huddled  together  on  a  mile-lor^,  ballad* 
nnging  sheet,  as  tboee  of  The  Giaour  sometimes  are :  for 
then  I  can't  read  them  distmctly. 


348.— To  John  Murray. 

Not.  13, 1813. 
Will  you  forward  the  letter  to  Mr.  GiSbrd  with  the 
proof?    There  is  an  alteratiexi  I  may  make  in  Zuteika's 
speech,  in  second  canto  (the  only  one  of  Un  in  that 
canto).    It  is  now  thus — 

And  curse — if  I  could  cutse — the  day. 
It  must  be — 

And  mourn — I  dare  not  curse — the  day, 
That  saw  my  solitary  birth,  etc,  etc. 

Ever  yours, 
B. 
In  the  last  MS.  lines  sent,  instead  of  "  living  heart," 
correct  to  "  quivering  heart."     It  is  in  line  9th  of  the 
MS.  passage. 

Ever  yours  again. 
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349. — To  John  Murray. 
Alteration  of  a  line  in  Canto  and. 


And  tints  to-monow  with  tfaneied  ray 

Print— 

And  tints  to-moirow  ■wiSbpropheAe  ny. 

The  evening  beam  that  smiles  the  clouds  away, 

And  tints  to-morrow  with  prophetic  ray ; 

Or, 

And  |*r^[  the  hope  of  Morning  with  its  ray ; 
Or, 

And  gilds  to-morrow's  hope  with  heavenly  ny. 
Dbar  Sik, — I  wish  you  would  ask  Mr.  G.  which  of 
them  is  best,  or  rather  not  wont. 

Ever  70U13, 
B. 
You  can  send  the  request  contained  in  this  at  the 
same  time  with  the   ranse^  afttr  I  have  seen  the  laid 
revite. 

3Sa — To  John  Murray. 

Not.  1],  1813. 
Certainly.    Do  you  suppose   that  no  one  but   the 
Galileans  are  acquainted  with  Adam,  and  Eve,  and  Cain,' 
and  NooAt — Surely,  I  might  have   had  Solomon,  and 
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Abiabain,  and  David,  and  even  Moses,  or  the  other. 
M^hen  70U  know  that  ZutaJta  b  the  J'ersian  poe&al  name 
for  Pif^hai's  wife,  on  whom  and  Josef^  there  is  a  long 
poem  in  the  Persian,  this  will  not  mprise  you.  If  you 
want  anthority  look  at  Jcoies,  lyHerbelot,  Va/Aat,  or  the 
DOtesto&eAraiianMgAtj;  and,  ifyou  think  it  necessary, 
model  this  into  a  twtt. 

Alter,  in  the  inscription,  **  the  most  affectionate 
"respect,"  to  "with  every  sentiment  c^  regard  and 
"respect" 

351. — ^To  John  Murray. 

Not.  14,  1813. 
I  send  you  a  note  for  the  ignorant,  but  I  really  wonder . 
at  finding  you  amoog  tbem.     I  don't  care  one  lump  of 
Sugar  for  my  poetry  ,*  but  for  my  eojtume,  and  my  comet- 
nets  on  th<Me  points  (of  iriucb  I  think  the  funeral  was  a  j 
proof),  I  will  combat  lustily. 

Yours  ever, 
R 

352. — To  John  Murray, 

NoTcmbec  15,  1S13. 
Dkar  Sir, — Mr.  Hodgson  has  looked  over  and  stoppal, 
ot  lather  fieiiUtd,  tliis  revise,  which  must  be  the  one  to 
print  from.  He  has  also  made  some  suggestions,  with 
most  of  which  I  have  complied,  as  he  has  always,  for 
these  ten  years,  been  a  very  sincere,  and  by  no  means  (at 
times)  flattering  critic  of  mine.  He  likes  it  (you  will 
think  >bfl!»v^,  in  this  instance)  better  than  T^  Giaour, 
but  doubts  (and  so  do  I)  its  being  so  popular ;  but,  con- 
trary to  some  others,  advises  a  separate  publication.  On 
this  we  can  easily  decide.    I  confess  I  like  the  douile  form 
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better.  Hodgson  says,  it  is  bdUr  vernfied  than  xxf  of 
the  othen ;  which  is  odd,  if  true,  as  it  has  cost  me  less 
dme  (though  more  hourt  at  a  time)  than  may  attempt  I 
ever  made. 

Youis  ever, 
B. 

F.S. — Do  attend  to  the  punctuatimi :  I  can't,  for  I 
don't  know  a  comma — at  least  where  to  place  one. 

That  Tory  of  a  printer  has  omitted  two  lines  of  the 
opening,  asAperht^s  more,  which  were  in  the  MS.  WiQ 
you,  pray,  give  him  a  hint  of  accuracy  ?  I  bare  reinserted 
the  3,  but  they  weie  in  the  manuscript,  I  can  swear. 

353. — To  John  Murray. 

November  17,  1813. 
Mr  DEAR  Sir, — That  you  and  I  may  distinctly  under* 
stand  each  other  on  a  subject,  which,  like  "  the  dreadful 
"reckoning  when  men  smile  no  more,"  *  makes  conversation 
not  very  pleasant,  I  think  it  as  well  to  write  a  few  lines  en 
the  to[»c — Before  I  left  town  for  Yorkshire,  you  said  that 
you  were  ready  and  willing  to  give  five  hundred  guineas 
for  the  copyright  of  Tht  Giaour;  and  my  answer  was — 
from  which  I  do  not  mean  to  recede — that  we  would 
discuss  the  point  at  Christmas.  The  new  story  may  or 
may  not  succeed ;  the  probability,  under  present  drcum- 
stances,  seems  to  be,  that  it  may  at  least  pay  its  expences 
— 4)ut  even  that  remains  to  be  proved,  and  till  it  is  proved 
one  way  or  the  other,  we  will  say  nothing  about  iL  Thus 
then  be  it :  I  will  postpone  all  arrangement  about  it,  and 
TAt  Giaour  also,  till  Easter,  1814 ;  and  you  shall  then, 

I.  Tht  Wiat  rf>r  talfll  by  John  Gay  (»ct  fi.  sc.  9)— 
"  So  cone*  K  leckoniu^  iriien  the  btiKjnet'i  o'er. 
The  dreadfnl  reckonuig,  uid  men  imUe  no  more." 
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according  to  your  own  notions  of  fiumess,  make  youi  own 
offer  for  the  two.  At  the  same  time,  I  do  not  rate  the 
last  in  my  own  estimation  at  half  Tie  Giaour  ;  and  accord- 
ing to  your  own  notioDS  of  its  worth  and  its  success  within 
the  time  mentioned,  be  the  addition  or  deduction  to  or 
from  whatever  sum  may  be  your  proposal  for  the  first, 
which  has  already  had  its  success.* 

My  account  with  you  since  my  last  payment  (which  I 
beUeve  cleared  it  off  within  five  pounds)  I  presume  has 
not  mudi  increased — but  whatever  it  is  have  the  goodness 
to  send  it  to  me — that  I  may  at  least  meet  you  on  even 
terms. 

The  pictures  of  FhiUips  I  consider  as  mine,  all  three ; 
and  the  one  (not  the  Amaul)  of  the  two  best  is  much  at 
/our  servia,  if  you  will  accept  it  as  a  present,  from 
Yours  very  truly, 

filRON. 

F.S. — The  expence  of  engraving  from  the  miniature 
send  me  in  my  accoimt,  as  it  was  destroyed  by  my  desire ; 
and  have  the  goodness  to  bum  that  detestable  print  from 
it  immediately. 

354- — To  John  Murray. 

Norembei  ao,  1813. 

More  work  for  the  Row.  I  am  doing  my  best  to 
beat  "  The  Giaour" — no  difficult  task  for  any  one  but  the 
author. 

Yours  truly, 
B. 

1.  Mnnaj  replki,  Noremba  tS,  1813,  "I  ratdre  the  Giamr 
"toyoiur  Lwdtttip  enticetf,  andfoiit;  i^  Bride  e/ Aiydet,  tad  Ihe 
"  mitcelkneoui  poom  inteaded  to  fill  up  the  Toliune  of  the  loiall 
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355. — To  John  Murray. 

Novemba  aa,  1813. 
Dear  Sir, — I  have  no  dme  to  iTiruj-investigate,  but  I 
believe  and  hope  all  is  right  I  care  less  than  you  will 
believe  about  its  success,  but  I  can't  survive  a  single 
mitprint;  it  eioais  me  to  see  words  misused  by  the 
Printers.  Fiay  look  over,  in  case  of  some  eyesore 
I   escai»ngme. 

Ever  yours, 
B. 
P.S. — Send  the  earliest  copies  to  Mr.  Frere,  Mr. 
Cannii^,  Mr.  Heber,  Mr.  Gifford,  Lord  HoUand,  Lady 
Melbourne  (WhitehaU),  Lady  C.  L.  (Brocket),  Mr.  Hodg- 
son (Cambridge),  Mr.  Merivale,  Mr.  Ward,  from  the 
author. 

356. — ^To  John  Murray. 

Novembet  S3,  1813. 
Dkak  Sir, — Yon  wanted  some  r^Uctims,  and  I  send 
you  fer  SeUm  (see  his  speech  in  Canto  id,  page  46.), 
eighteen  lines  in  decent  couplets,  of  a  pensive,  if  not  an 
OMcal  tendency.  One  more  revise — poi.  the  last,  if 
decently  done — at  any  rate  the/multimate.  Mr.  Canning's 
approbation  {ifht  did  approve)  I  need  not  say  makes  me 
proud.'    As  to  printing,  print  as  you  will  and  how  you 

I.  Cuming  wrote  the  following  note  (o  Mamy:  "I  receiTcd  the 
"booti,  snd,  EUDong  them.  Tit  Sridt  of  Abydtt.  It  ii  Tery,  very 
"beantUal.  Lord  Bjion  (when  I  met  bim,  one  day,  at  dinner  al 
"  Mr.  Ward'i)  wa*  so  kind  as  to  promise  to  giTe  me  a  copy  of  iL 
"  t  Dtention  ttui,  not  to  laTe  my  purchase,  but  bccaiue  I  ihonld  be 
"really  flattered  by  the  present.  I  can  now  Bay  that  I  hare  read 
"caou^  of  Had.  de  Staet  to  be  hi^y  pleased  and  instnicted  by 
"bet.  Hie  leoond  voliune  deligfalf  me  portioilarly.  I  hare  not 
"  yet  finithed  the  third,  bat  am  taking  it  with  me  on  my  journey  to 
"Livetpoid." 
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will — by  itself,  if  you  like ;  but  let  me  have  a  few  copies 
insAee/s. 

Etci  yoius, 
B. 

357.— To  John  Murray. 

NoTcinbeT  34, 1813. 
You  must  pardon  me  once  more,  as  it  is  all  for  your 
good :  it  must  be  thus — 

He  makes  a  Solitude,  and  calls  it  Peace. 
"  MaJUs  "  is  closer  to  the  passage  of  Tadtus,'  from  which 
the  line  b  taken,  and  is,  be»des,  a  stronger  word  than 
"  baves." 

Mark  where  his  carnage  and  his  conquests  cease — 
He  makes  a  Solitude,  and  calls  it — peace. 
You  will  perceive  that  the  sense  is  now  clearer,  the  "  Ife  " 
refers  to  "  Man  "  in  the  preceding  couplet. 

Yours  ever. 


358. — To  John  Murray. 

November  37,  1813. 
Dear  Sir, — If  you  look  over  this  carefully  by  the 
last  proof  with  my  corrections,  it  is  probably  right ;  this 
you  can  do  as  well  or  better; — I  have  not  now  time. 
The  co[»es  I  mentioned  to  be  sent  to  different  fiiends 
last  night,  I  should  wish  to  be  made  up  with  the  new 
Giaours,  if  it  also  is  ready.  If  not,  send  The  Giaour 
afterwards. 

I.  "  Solitodbem  fiuJont— ptcoa  appelhut."— Tadm,  Agritria, 
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The  Manting  Post  says  /  am  the  author  of  Nour- 
jahadtt '  This  comes  of  lending  the  drawings  for  their 
dresses;  but  it  ia  not  worth  a  formal  eo/iiradUiion. 
Besdes,  the  criticisms  on  the  suppestHon  will,  some  of 
them,  be  quite  amusing  and  fiirious.  The  Orimta&sm — 
which  I  hear  is  very  splendid — of  the  Melodiame  (wbos- 
ever  it  is,  and  I  am  sure  I  don't  know)  is  as  good  as  an 
Advertisement  for  your  Eastern  Stories,  by  filling  their 
heads  with  glitter. 

Yours  ever, 


P.S. — ^You  will  of  course  tay  the  truth,  that  laxanol 
the  Melo-dramadst — if  any  one  charges  me  in  youi 
presence  with  the  performance. 

359.— To  John  Murray. 

NoTcmba  lA,  1813. 
Deas  Sir, — Send  another  copy  (if  not  too  much  of  a 
request)  to  Lady  Holland  of  the  youmal}  in  my  name, 
when  you  receive  this ;  it  is  for  Earl  Gny — and  I  will 
lelinquish  my  own.  Also  to  Mr.  Sharpe,  Lady  Holland, 
artd  Lady  Caroline  Lamb,  copies  of  The  Bride,  as  soon 
as  cooveoient. 

Ever  yours, 

BiROM. 

t.  The  Mine  cha^e  ii  nude  ia  tlie  Shrill  {vol.  xiii.  p.  <o8). 
lUtaion,  or  ti*  Trtmtu  0/  NfmyaJkad,  ma  mctol  at  Hmrf  laat, 
Novembei35,  1S13.  li'iMdttCTibtA^yytOnaX[Tkt  EnglukSlagt, 
Tol.  Tiii.  p.  403)  u  "■  Uelo-dnunsdc  tpectmde  in  three  act*  by  an 
"anonTmoni  author."  "Nouijahad''  waa  acted  bj  EUuton; 
"Masdase,"  hU  wife,  by  Mn,  Hom. 

s.  The  R«v.  John  Ewlet  (1783-1855),  tcholar,  artist,  and  ooo- 
tribntor  (1831-55)  to  SlaelrtBooiPt  Mamiiu,  edited  Tit  Jtumal 
cfLliutlliH  Fmrott,  a  Smwiam,  whidi  Manay  pnblidied  in  1815. 
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PS. — Mr.  W.  and  myself  still  continue  oui  purpose ; 
but  I  shall  not  trouble  you  on  sny  arrangement  on  the 
score  of  TAe  Giacur  and  The  Bride  till  our  return, — or,  at 
any  rate,  before  May,  1814, — that  is,  six  months  from 
hence :  and  before  that  time  you  will  be  able  to  ascertain 
how  far  your  offer  may  be  a  losing  one :  if  so,  you  can 
deduct  proportionably ;  and  if  not,  I  shall  not  at  any  rate 
allow  you  to  go  higher  than  your  present  proposal,  which 
is  very  handsome,  and  more  than  bir. 

I  have  had — but  this  must  be  aiire  neut — a  very  kind 
note,  on  the  subject  of  TAe  Bride,  from  Sir  James  Mackin- 
tosh, and  an  invitation  to  go  there  this  evening,  which  it 
is  now  too  Ute  to  accept.' 


360. — To  John  Murray. 

Norember  90,  1813. 
irning — thtee  o  cloclc~u 
nd  hoae, — netari»f. 

DiAR  Sis,—!  send  you  in  time  an  Errata  page,  con- 
taining an  omissioa  of  mine,*  which  must  be  thus  added, 
as  it  is  too  late  for  insertion  in  the  text  The  passage  is 
an  imitation  altogether  from  Medea  in  Ovid,  and  is  in- 
com[dete  without  these  two  lines.  Pray  let  this  be  done, 
and  directly ;  it  is  necessary,  will  add  one  page  to  your 
book  (-maiiff^,  and  can  do  no  harm,  and  is  yet  in  (iroe 
for  ^tapublie.  Answer  me,  thou  Oracle,  in  the  affirma- 
tive.   Vou  can  send  the  loose  pages  to  those  who  have 

I.  "  Loid  Byron  ii  tbc  uthor  of  the  dmy ;  lix  thouuid  of  hit 
"  Bridt  c/  AfydM  baTe  beoi  lold  within  ■  month." — Sit  Jutta 
MackJntodi  {Li/i,  *oL  ii  p.  371). 

3.   Tkt  Bridt  t/Afydes,  QnOo  II.  ttania  xx.     The  lines  were— 

No  *ig^  foe  Sklety,  but  a  pniyer  lor  thee." 
VOL.  II.  U 
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co[»es  already,  if  they  like;  bat  certainly  to  all  tbe 
CriHaU  copyholders. 

Ever  yours, 

BtROH. 
P.S. — I  have  got  out  of  my  bed  (in  which,  however, 
I  could  not  sleep,  whether  I  had  amended  this  or  not), 
and  BO  good  momiog.     I  am  trying  whether  Dt  FAUe- 
mi^u  will  act  as  an  opiate,  but  I  doubt  it. 

361. — To  John  Murray. 

No*pmbei  a9>  i8>3- 
"  You  have  looked aiti!"  \a  much  purpose,  to  allow 
so  stupid  a  blunder  to  stand;  it  is  not  "eountgt"  but 
"^Tfufge;"  and  if  you  don't  want  me  to  cut  my  own 
throat,  see  it  altered. 

I  am  very  sorry  to  hear  of  tbe  fiall  of  Dresden. 

362.— To  John  Murray. 

Hot.  19,  1S13,  Moodiy. 
Dear  Sir, — ^You  will  act  as  you  please  upon  that 
point ;  but  whether  I  go  or  stay,  I  shall  not  say  another 
word  on  the  subject  till  May — nor  then,  unless  quite  con- 
venient to  yourself.  I  have  many  things  I  wi^  to  leave 
to  your  care,  principally  papers.  The  vases  need  not  be 
now  sent,  as  Mr.  W.  is  gone  to  Scotland.  You  are  right 
about  die  £r[rata]  page ;  [dace  it  at  the  be^nning.  Mr. 
Perry  is  a  little  premature  in  bis  compliments :  *  these  may 
do  harm  by  exciting  expectation,  and  I  think  we  ought  to 
be  above  it — thoi^h  I  see  the  next  paragraph  is  on  the 
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youmal^  which  ntakei  me  suspect  you  as  Uw  auttxw  of 
both. 

Would  it  not  have  been  as  well  to  have  said  in  a 
cantos  in  the  advertisement  ?  they  will  else  think  oifrag- 
maOs,  a  species  of  composition  vety  well  for  ona,  like 
etu  ruin  in  a  view;  but  one  would  not  build  a  town  of 
them.  7^  Bride,  such  as  it  is,  is  my  first  enHre  compon- 
tion  of  any  length  (except  the  Satire,  and  be  damned  to 
it),  (or  The  Giaour  is  but  a  string  of  passages,  and  CHUe 
Harold  is,  and  I  radier  think  always  will  he,  unconcluded. 
I  letum  Mr.  Hay's  note,  with  thanks  to  him  and  you. 

There  have  been  some  epigrams  on  Mr.  W[aTd] :  one 
I  see  to-day.'  The  first  I  did  not  see,  hut  heard  yesterday. 
The  second  seems  very  had  and  Mr.  F[eTTy]  has  placed  it 
ay&cyour  puff.  I  only  hope  that  Mr.  W.  does  not  believe 
that  I  had  any  connection  with  either.  The  R^ent  ia 
the  only  person  on  whom  I  ever  ezpectomted  an  epigram, 
or  ever  should ;  and  even  if  I  were  disposed  that  way,  I 
like  and  value  Mr.  W.  too  well  to  allow  my  politics  to 
contract  into  spleen,  or  to  admire  any  thing  intended  to 
annoy  him  or  his.  Yon  need  not  take  the  trouble  to 
answer  this,  as  I  shall  see  you  in  the  course  of  the 
afternoon. 

Yours  very  truly, 
B. 

F.S. — I  have  said  this  much  about  the  epigrams, 
because  I  live  so  much  in  the  opposite  eamp,  and,  from  my 
post  as  an  Engineer,  might  be  suspected  as  the  flingei  of 
these  hand  Grenadoes ;  but  with  a  worthy  foe  I  am  all 
for  open  war,  and  not  this  busb-^hting,  and  have  [not] 

t.  Juafal  cf  Ueudlin  Paimt,  a  Seaptan. 
9.  "  Wud  hai  DO  beait,  tbey  u,f ;  bat  I  deny  Itj- 

Hs  bM  ■  beart,  tad  eeti  hii  speechM  bj  k." 
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had,  not  will  have,  107  thing  to  do  mth  it    I  do  not 
know  the  author. 


363. — To  John  Hurray. 

TitMd*;  ercning.  Nor.  30,  1813. 
Dear  Sir, — For  the  sake  of  correctness,  particularly 
in  an  Errata  pi^e,  the  alteratitm  of  the  couplet  I  have 
just  salt  (half  an  hour  ago)  must  take  place,  m  s[ute  of 
delay  or  cancel ;  let  me  see  tlw  proof  early  to^norrow. 
I  found  out  murmur  to  be  a  neuter  vtri,  and  hare  been 
obliged  to  alter  the  line  so  as  to  make  it  a  Bubstantive, 
thus— 

The  deepest  murmur  of  this  life  shall  be 
No  sigh  for  Safety,  but  a  prayer  for  thee  I 

Don't  send  the  copes  to  the  country  till  this  is  all  ri^L 
Yours, 
B. 

364.— To  Thomas  Moore 

NoTcmber  30^  181 3. 
Snce  I  last  wrote  to  you,  much  has  occurred,  good, 
bad,  and  iodifferent, — not  to  make  roe  forget  you,  but  to 
prevent  me  from  reminding  you  of  one  who,  neverthe- 
less, has  often  thought  oS  yt»\  and  to  whom  yeur  thoughts, 
in  many  a  measure,  have  frequently  been  a  consola- 
tion. We  were  once  very  near  neighbours  this  autumn ; 
and  a  good  ai>d  bad  neighbooihood  it  has  proved  to 
me.    Suffice  it  to  say,  that  your  French  quotation '  was 

I.  UooK  wrote  to  Bynitt  In  1813  ui  irodated  tetter,  in  whidi  the 
lotlowing  pMnge  occmt :  **  I  am  sonj  I  mnit  wait  till  ■  we  Kre 
"veteruH'beToce  700  will  open  tome  'tbe  tlory  of  joor  wsDdering 
"life,  wheidn  jron  find  moie  bonn  dm  Or  t^mtaxn  .  .  ,  thui 
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conToandedlf  to  the  purpose, — though  veiy  wuxpeetedly 
peitment,  as  you  may  imagine  by  what  I  said  before,  and 
my  silence  since.  However,  "  Richard's  bimself  again,"  * 
and  except  all  night  and  some  pait  of  the  moining,  I 
don't  diink  very  much  about  the  matter. 

All  convulsions  end  with  me  in  rhyme ;  and  to  solace  \ 
my  midnig^  I  have  scribbled  anodier  Turkish  story  * — 
not  a  Fmgment — wtuch  you  will  receive  socm  after  this. 
It  does  not  trench  upon  your  kingdom  in  the  least,  and 
if  it  did,  you  would  soon  reduce  me  to  my  proper  boun- 
daries.  You  will  think,  and  justly,  that  I  run  some  risk  of 
loung  the  little  I  have  gained  in  fame,  by  this  (iuthet 
experiment  on  public  patience ;  but  I  have  really  ceased 
.._  to  care  on  that  head.     I  have  writtui  this,  and  published 
\    it,  for  the  sake  d  the  emphymati, — to  wring  my  thoughts 
''  from  reality,  and  take  refiige  in  "  imaginings,"  however 
I  "  horrible ; "  *  and,  as  to  success  I  those  who  succeed  will 
console  me  for  a  failure — excepting  yourself  and  one  or 
two  more,  whom  luc^y  I  love  too  well  to  wi^  <me  leaf 
.   of  their  laurels  a  tint  yellower.    This  is  the  wortc  of  a 
week,  and  will  be  the  reading  of  an  hour  to  you,  or  even 
I  less, — and  so,  let  it  go  •  "  •  ". 

F.S.— Ward  and  I  iaOt  of  going  to  Holland.  I  want 
to  see  how  a  Dutch  canal  looks  after  the  Bosphcmu. 
Pray  respond. 

"  time  hath  told  jou  jet-*  Is  It  Hi  with  joo,  or  ate  jmi,  like  m^ 
"reprobate  enooeh  to  look  bMk  with  complaceikcy  oa  what  70a 
"  have  done  t  1  nppoie  rnientanoe  maut  bnng  wl  an  rear  with  w 
"  all ;  hut  at  pietent  I  sbonld  ny  with  old  Fontenelle,  Si  jt 
"  ncommaifttit  ma  tarriin,  je/irait  taal  ct  q»tfaif<at." 

I.  Colley  Cibber"*  Rickio-d  III.,  act  v,  »c.  3— 

"  Conedence,  aTannt  I  Richard'i  hinuelf  •vim'* 

S.   7V^r«)lr<f'^f7a!iuwa*pnbIidied  December,  1813. 

3.  "  Horrible  ima^ningi," 

MaOaht  act  L  tc  3. 
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365.— To  Francis  Hodgson. 

Not*— DoC  i"  1S13. 
I  hftre  just  baud  that  Kna^  it  tcqnainted  witti  irbat 
I  wai  but  too  hippy  in  being  enabled  to  do  for  ym.' 
Now,  my  dear  I&i.,  you,  cm  Dnuy,  mnit  have  told  this, 
for,  upon  my  own  honour,  not  even  to  Scrope,  nor  to 
one  aoul,  (Dnuy  knew  it  before)  bare  I  said  one 
syllable  of  the  matter.  So  don't  be  out  (^  humour  witi) 
me  aboot  it,  but  you  can't  be  more  ao  than  I  am.  I  am, 
however,  glad  of  one  thing ;  if  you  ever  oonctived  it  to 
be  in  the  least  an  obligation,  this  disclosme  most  &irly 
and  fully  releases  you  from  it : 

"To  John  I  om  lomc  obligtciDii, 
Bat  John  nnlnckfl;  thinki  fit 
To  pablUi  it  to  all  the  Mtioti, 
So  John  and  I  ue  more  tbin  quit." 

And  so  there's  an  end  of  the  matter. 

Ward  vxattrs  a  little  about  the  Dutch,  till  matters  are 
more  sedative,  and  &e  French  more  sedentary. 

The  Bride  will  blush  upon  you  in  a  day  or  two ;  there 
is  mvehy  at  least  a  BttU  addition.  I  am  happy  to  say  that 
Frere  and  Heber,  and  smne  other  "  good  men  and  tiue," 
have  been  kind  enough  to  adopt  Oie  same  opinion  that 
you  did. 

Fray  write  when  you  like,  and  believe  me, 

Ever  yours, 

Byrok. 

ged  to  HIm  Ta^er,  wm  unions  to  clear 
BjTon  nve  Mm  from  first  to  lut  the 
mm  01  Aiy»  wc  tne  pvpose.  Hodgson,  in  a  tetter  to  hit  ddcIc, 
thai  (ktcribct  the  gift  {Mtmmr  of  Rfa.  F.  HodpoH,  vol.  i.  pp.  a68, 
369) :  "  Uy  DObU-houted  fikiid,  Lord  Bfron,  after  mvaj  oBen  trf 
"  a  iiiililu  Idnd,  which  I  felt  bound  to  rmae,  hai  irreastiblj  in  vsj 
"prcKnt  drconuUncct  .  .  .  volantcacd  to  payall  mj' debts,  and 
"within  a  few  poond*  it  ii  iautX    Oh,  if  jou  knew  (bat /mi  do 
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F.S. — Mumy  has  t^ertd  me  a  thousand  guineas  for 
the  tm  (Giaour  and  Bruie),  and  told  M*.  de  Stael  that  he 
had /dtf  them  to  me  !  I  I  should  be  glad  to  be  able  to 
tell  bet  so  too.  But  the  tnitb  is,  he  would ;  but  I  thought 
the  fail  way  was  to  decline  it  till  May,  and,  at  the  end  of 
6  months,  be  can  safely  say  whether  he  can  afford  it  or 
not — without  nmning  any  risk  by  Speculation.  If  be 
pud  tbem  now  and  lost  by  it,  it  would  be  haid.  If  be 
gains,  it  will  be  time  enough  when  be  has  already  funded 
his  profits.  But  he  needed  not  have  told  "  la  Banmne  " 
such  a  devil  of  an  uncalled  for  [oece  of — [wemature  truth, 
perhaps — but,  nevertheless,  a  ^  in  the  mean  time. 

366. — To  John  Murray, 

Dec.  1, 1S13, 
Dkar  Sir, — When  you  can,  let  the  couplet  enclosed 
be  insetted  either  in  the  page,  or  in  the  Errata  page.  I 
trust  it  is  in  time  for  some  of  the  co^nes.  This  iteration 
is  in  the  same  part— the  page  but  one  before  the  last 
correction  sent. 

Yours,  etc,, 
B. 
P.S. — I  am  afiaid,  from  all  I  hear,  that  people  are 
ra&et  inordinate  in  their  expectations,  which  is  very  un- 
lucky, but  cannot  now  be  helped.  This  comes  of  Mr. 
Perry  and  one's  wise  friends ;  but  do  not  you  wind  your 
hopes  of  success  to  the  same  pitch,  for  fear  of  accidents, 
and  I  can  assure  you  that  my  philosophy  will  stand  the 
test  very  fwrly ;  and  I  have  done  every  thing  to  ensure 
you,  at  all  events,  from  positive  loss,  which  will  be  some 
satisfaction  to  both. 

"know)  the  emlUtion  of  heart,  »jt,  and  of  head  too,  I  feel  at  being 
"free  mm  tbe*e  depresnng  embwTMsments,  you  wonld,  u  I  do, 
"bleu  mj  deaiest  fhend  and  tnotho'  ByrcB," 


idb,Google 


3g6         THE  GtAOVR  AND  BKIBS  OF  ABYDOS.    [cHAP.  VII. 

367.— To  Leigh  Hunt 

4.  Beimet  St.,  Dec  3,  1813^ 

Mt  dear  Sir, — Few  things  could  be  more  welcome 
tiian  your  note,  and  <hi  Satuiday  momii^  I  wit!  anil 
myself  of  your  permisdon  to  thank  you  for  it  in  person. 
My  lime  has  not  been  passed,  since  we  met,  either  profit- 
ably or  agreeably.  A  very  short  period  after  my  last 
visit,  an  incident  occurred  with  which,  I  fear,  you  are  not 
unacquainted,  as  report,  in  many  mouths  and  more  than 
one  paper,  was  busy  with  the  topic  That,  naturally, 
gave  me  much  imeasiness.  Then  I  nearly  incurred  a  law- 
suit on  the  sale  of  an  estate ;  but  that  is  now  arranged : 
next — but  why  should  I  go  on  with  a  series  of  selfish  and 
Nliy  details  ?  I  merely  wish  to  assure  you  that  it  was  not 
the  frivolous  fo^etfiiloess  of  a  mind,  occuined  by  what  is 
called  pleasure  {mt  in  the  true  sense  of  Epicurus),  that 
kept  me  away ;  but  a  perception  of  my,  then,  unfitness  to 
share  the  society  of  those  whom  I  value  and  wish  not  to 
displease.  I  hate  being  larmoyattt,  and  making  a  serious 
I  &ce  amot%  those  who  are  cheerful. 

It  is  my  wish  that  our  acquaintance,  or,  if  you  please 
to  accept  it,  ftiendship,  may  be  permanent.  I  have  been 
lucky  enough  to  preserve  some  friends  from  a  very  eaily 
period,  and  I  hope,  as  I  do  not  (at  least  now)  select  them 
lighdy,  I  shall  not  lose  them  capriciously.  I  have  a 
thorough  esteem  for  that  independence  of  spirit  >  which 

I.  Hie  following  is  Ldgh  Hnnt's  answer  : — 

"  Mt  Deak  Loan,— I  need  not  tell  you  how  much  vooi  tecond 
"  Utler  hu  gratified  me,  for  I  am  apt  to  spoUc  u  nncerely  u  I  think 
"(jtsa  mast  suffer  me  to  Calk  in  ihu  way  after  what  you  have  been 
*'  kind  enough  lo  say  of  my  independence),  and  it  always  rejoices  me 
"  to  find  thai  those  whom  I  wish  lo  regard  will  take  me  at  my  word. 
"  But  I  ihall  grow  egoliitical  upon  the  strength  of  yonr  Lordship's 
"  good  opinion.  I  shall  be  heartily  gUd  to  see  you  OQ  SaturcUy 
"morning,  and  perhaps  shall  preriul  upon  yon  to  take  a  luncheon 
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you  have  maintained  with  sterling  talent,  and  at  the 
expense  of  ■ome  suffering.  You  have  not,  I  tnut, 
abandoned  the  poem  you  were  composing,  when  Moore 
and  I  partook  of  your  hospitality  in  the  summer.  I  hope 
a  time  will  coax  when  he  and  I  may  be  able  to  repay 
you  in  kind  foi  the  /atfyr — for  the  rhyme,  at  least  in 
fwuitity,  you  are  in  airear  to  both. 

Believe  me,  very  truly  and  affectionately  yours, 

BVROM. 

368.— To  John  Murray. 

Dec.  3,  1813. 
I  send  you  a  uratch  or  Hm,  the  which  /Ual,    The 
ChritHait  Obtervtr  *  is  very  savage,  but  certainly  uncom- 
monly  well   written — and  quite  uncomfortable  at   the 

"  with  m  U  onr  diiuier.timc  (3).  Ths  Dature  of  poar  letter  woold 
"  have  brought  apon  you  *.  long  uuwer,  filled  perbapi  with  u 
"cnthnduD  that  might  have  made  Tcnt  umile  ;  but  I  am  keeping 
"  jvni  lerraDt  in  the  cold,  and  k>,  among  other  good  officei,  jron  lee 
"  what  he  hat  done  for  jou.  Howerer,  1  wonM  not  make  a  light 
>*  thing  of  10  good  a  niattei  (a  I  mean  mr  enthnxlann  to  be,  and 
"  intmd,  befoie  I  have  done,  that  yoQ  ihall  have  ai  lound  a  iwaid 
"for  tt,  >■  I  liaTe  for  the  feeling!  oa  jour  Loidihip'i  part  that  have 
■'called  it  forth. 

"  Yoon,  my  dear  Lord,  most  dncerelj  and  cotdiallv, 

"I^icu  Hunt. 

"  Sarrey  Jail,  *■  Dee-.,  1813." 

I.  The  CkTiitian  Otitrver  foi  November,  1813  (pp.  ;3l-737)  felt 
compelled  to  leriew  TAt  Giamr,  because  of  lU  extntordinuy  popn- 
laiity;  bat  it  fonod  that  some  ofthepaKBges  (avonred  "too  much  of 
"  Newgate  and  Bedlun  fot  our  expaigsted  pages."  It  acknowledged 
one  obugatioD  to  87100.  "  He  Dcrer  altempu  todeceiTe  the  workl 
"by  repnaenting  the  profligate  a*  happy.  .  .  .  And  his  totimonj 
"  ii  of  the  more  Talne,  ai  hu  rituation  in  life  must  hare  pomitted 
"him  toaee  the  ocperiment  tried  nnder  the  moit  faTourabb  circnm- 
"  Rancet.  He  bai  ptobabl]'  teen  more  than  one  example  of  yonng 
"  men  of  hl^  tMith,  talentt,  and  expectandet,  .  .  .  link  nndei  tlw 
" borden  ofannbdiied  temper^  licaitiont  alliances,  and ennerrating 
"  indtilgence.  ...  He  bat  mth  all  thii  j  nay,  pethapt^—  Biit  w« 
"check  ottr  pen,"  etc.,  etc. 
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nau^dness  of  book  2nd  author.     I  rather  suspect  joa 
won't  much  like  the  present  to  be  more  moral,  if  it  ii  to 
■bare  abo  the  usual  &te  of  four  viittKm*  vohunes. 
Let  tne  see  «  [ooof  of  Ae  mx  befoie  mtetfcra^tit. 


369. — To  John  Murray. 

Dec  3,1813. 
Mt  dear  Sir, — Look  out  the  Encyclopedia  ardde 
Mecca  whether  it  is  there  or  at  AfetUna  the  Frof^et  is 
entombed,  if  at  Medina  the  fint  lines  of  my  alCeiation 
must  run — 

Blest  as  the  call  which  from  Medina's  dome 
Invites  Devotion  to  her  Propbs^s  tomb,  etc 

If  at  "  Mecca  "  the  lines  may  stand  as  before.     Page  45, 
C°.  a"",  £ride  ef  Abydoi. 

Youis, 
B. 

You  will  find  this  out  tithei  by  Article  Meeca,  Medina 
or  Maftommed,    I  have  no  book  of  reference  by  me, 

37a— To  John  Murray. 

[No  dale.I 

Did  you  look  out  ?  is  it  Medina  or  Mecca  that  contains 
the  hcfy  Sepulchre  ?  don't  make  me  blasi^eme  by  your 
negligence.  I  have  no  books  of  reference  or  I  would 
save  you  the  trouble.  I  Mush  as  a  good  Mussulnum  to 
have  confused  the  point. 

Yours, 
B. 
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371.— To  John  Murray. 

Dec.  4. 1813- 

Dkar  Sir, — I  have  redde  thnw^  yoor  Fei»an 
Tales,!  mj^  ]j^y^  taken  the  liberty  of  nwlcing  some 
remarks  on  the  blank  pages.  There  are  many  beautiful 
passages,  and  an  interesting  story ;  and  I  cannot  give 
you  a  stronger  proof  that  such  is  my  opinion,  than  by 
the  date  of  the  fiouf — Hbo  tfdcck, — till  whidi  it  has  kept 
me  awake  without  a  yawn. 

The  conctnsion  is  not  quite  correct  is  asfume :  diere 
is  no  MasnUman  suidde  on  record — at  least  for  fove. 
Bert  ttus  mattets  not  The  tale  must  have  been  written 
by  some  one  who  has  been  on  the  spot,  and  I  wish  him, 
and  he  deserves,  success.  Will  yon  apologise  to  the 
author  for  the  liberties  I  have  taken  with  his  MS.  f  Had 
I  been  less  awake  to,  and  interested  in,  his  theme,  I  had 
been  less  obtrusive ;  but  you  know  /always  take  this  in 
good  part,  and  I  hope  he  will.  It  is  difficult  to  say  what 
win  succeed,  and  still  more  to  pronounce  vrtiat  wiS  not. 
I  am  at  this  moment  in  that  uncertainty  (on  your  own 
score) ;  and  it  is  no  small  proof  of  the  author's  powers  to 
be  able  to  charm  and  fix  a  mimfs  attention  on  similar 
wbjects  and  climates  in  such  a  predicament.    That  he 


I.  HeiiT7  Gmlh  Knighl  (1786-1846),  wbo  iru  vith  Bjioa  at 
Trioitj,  Cambiidge,  and  afterwaidi  distinguished  himMlf  b;  hit 
•n^tectaral  wiitingi  it.r.  Tht  Normaiu  in  Sicily,  1838),  began  bl* 
literarj  career  with  lUmm,  a  Syrian  TaU  (181G).  Phrasvni,  a 
GrteioH  TaU;  AUaktar,  cm  Aratitm  TaU  (1817),  wai  followed, 
•ftei  a  couideiable  interni,  bj  Eatttm  Sktteka  (aboat  1829-30). 
If  the  maniuciipt  of  the  lint-m«nti<Mwd  volume  is  that  to  which 
B71011  refen,  be  Mem*  to  have  chaaged  hi*  mind  a*  lo  iti  meiin 
(March  as.  1817)— 

"I  tried  at  'Ildeiim  ;' 

Abemf* 
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may  have  the  same  effect  upon  all  his  readen  is  very 
sincerely  the  wish,  and  hardly  the  deu^,  of 

Yours  truly, 


372. — To  John  Murray. 

Mondij  erening,  Dec.  6,  1813. 

Dear  Sir, — It  is  all  very  well,  except  that  the  lines 
are  not  numbeted  properly,  and  a  diabolical  mistake, 
page  67.,  which  must  be  corrected  with  the  pat,  if  no 
other  way  remains;  it  is  the  omission  dl  "not"  before 
" disagreaiik"  in  the  n^k  on  the  am^  rosary.  This  is 
leally  horrible,  and  nearly  as  bad  as  the  stumble  of  mine 
at  the  Tlireshold — I  mean  the  misnama-  of  bride.  Fray 
do  not  let  a  copy  go  without  the  "  wt;  "  it  is  nonsense, 
and  worse  than  nonsense,  as  it  now  stands,  I  wish  the 
printer  was  saddled  with  a  vainpirc. 

Yours  ever, 
B. 

P.S. — It  is  stiU  AatA  instead  of  iave  in  page  10.; 
never  was  any  one  so  misused  as  I  am  by  your  Devils  of 
\   printers. 

P.S. — I  hope  and  trust  the  "tu>t"  was  inserted  in  the 
first  Edirion.  We  must  have  something — any  thing — to 
set  it  right.  It  is  enough  to  answer  for  one's  own  bulls, 
widiout  other  peof^e's. 

373. — To  Thomas  Moore. 

December  8,  1813. 
Your  letter,  like  all  the  best,  and  even  kindest  things 
in  this  world,  is  both  palnfiil  and  pleasing.     But,  first, 
to  what  sits  nearest.    Do  you  know  I  was  actually  about 
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to  dedicate  to  yoa, — not  in  a  fonnal  inscription,  u  to 
one's  ttdtrs, — but  through  a  short  prefotoi;  letter,  in 
which  I  boasted  myself  your  intimate,  and  held  forth  the 
prospect  of  your  poem ;  when,  lo  !  the  recollection  of 
foor  strict  injunctions  of  secrecy  as  to  the  said  poem, 
more  than  ome  repeated  by  word  and  lettei,  flashed  upon 
me,  and  maned  my  intents.  I  could  have  no  motive  for 
repressing  my  own  de^re  of  alluding  to  you  (and  not  a 
day  passes  that  I  do  not  think  and  talk  of  you),  but  an 
idea  that  you  might,  yourself,  dislike  it.  You  cannot 
doubt  my  sincere  admiiation,  waving  personal  friendship 
for  the  present,  which,  by  the  by,  is  not  less  sincere  and 
deep  rooted.  I  have  you  by  rote  and  by  heart ;  of  which 
aw  npatm  I  When  I  was  at  Aston,  on  my  first  visit,  I 
have  a  habit,  in  pasang  my  time  a  good  deal  alone,  of — I 
won't  call  it  nnging,  for  that  I  never  attempt  except  to 
myself— but  of  uttering,  to  what  I  think  tunes,  your  "  Oh 
"  breathe  not,"  "  When  the  last  glimpse,"  and  "  When  he 
"  who  adores  thee,"  with  others  of  the  same  minstrel ; — 
they  are  my  matins  and  vespers.  I  assuredly  did  not 
intend  them  to  be  overiieard,  but,  one  morning,  in  comes, 
not  La  Donna,  but  //  MarUo,  with  a  very  grave  face, 
saying,  "  Byron,  I  must  request  you  won't  sii^  any  more, 
"  at  least  of  those  songs."  I  stared,  and  said, "  Certainly, 
"  but  why  ?  " — "  To  tell  you  the  truth,"  quoth  he,  "  they 
"  make  my  wife  cry,  and  so  melancholy,  that  I  wish  bei 
"  to  hear  no  more  of  them." 

Now,  my  dear  M.,  the  effect  must  have  been  from 
your  words,  and  certainly  not  Uy  music  I  merely  men- 
tion diis  foolish  story  to  show  you  bow  much  I  am 
indebted  to  you  for  even  your  pastimes.  A  man  may 
piaise  and  praise,  but  no  one  recollects  but  that  which 
pleases — at  least,  in  compoution.  Though  I  think  no 
one  equal  to  you  in  that  department,  or  in  satire,— and 


^dbyGoogle 


303         THE  CrAOCTJI  AKD  SJt/DX  OF  ABYDOS.    [CBAP.  VH. 

surely  do  one  was  ever  so  popular  in  both, — I  ceit&inly 
am  of  opiniOQ  that  you  have  not  yet  done  all  you  can  do, 
though  more  than  enough  for  any  one  elae.  I  want,  and 
the  world  eipects,  a  longer  woric  from  you ;  and  I  see  in 
you  what  I  never  saw  in  poet  before,  a  Btnnge  diflhlenoe 
of  your  own  powers,  idiicfa  I  cannot  account  for,  and 
which  must  be  unaccountable,  when  a  Coaae  like  me  can 
appal  a  adrassUr.  Your  story  I  did  not,  could  not, 
know, — I  thought  only  of  a  Peri.  I  wish  you  had  coi^ 
fided  in  me,  not  for  your  sake,  but  mine,  and  to  prevent 
the  world  from  losing  a  much  better  poem  than  my  own, 
but  which,  I  yet  hope,  this  dasUng  will  not  even  now 
deprive  them  of}  Mine  is  the  work  of  a  week,  written, 
why  I  have  partly  told  you,  and  partly  I  cannot  tell  you 
by  letter — some  day  I  will. 

Go  on — I  shall  reaUy  be  very  unhappy  if  I  at  all 
interfere  with  you.  The  success  <A  mine  is  yet  proble- 
matical; though  the  public  will  probably  purchase  a 
certain  quantity,  on  the  presumption  of  their  own  pro- 
pensity for  TAe  Gtaaar  and  such  "horrid  mysteries." 

I.  "Among  the  slorie*  inteaded  to  be  intiodaced  into  Zalit 
"XoaiA,  which  I  hmd  beeaa,  btit,  Trom  vuioni  cuue^  never 
"finiihed,  thete  wu  one  which  I  had  made  gome  pTOEiece  in,  at 
"  the  time  of  the  appeaiance  of  n<  Bride,  and  which,  on  icadine 
"  that  poem,  1  fomid  to  contain  mch  mneular  coincidences  with 
"  it,  not  onl]'  in  localit]'  and  coBtnine,  bat  u  plot  and  chaiacten, 
"  that  1  immediately  gave  np  mj  Etory  altogether,  and  beean 
"another  on  an  entirelv  new  labject — the  Fiie-worshippen.  To 
"tbi*  ciccimutance,  which  I  immediately  commnnJcalM  to  him, 
"  Loid  Byron  allndes  in  this  letter.  In  my  hero  (to  whom  I  bad 
"even  given  Che  name  of  'Zelim,'  and  who  was  a  descendant  of 
"  AU,  outlawed,  with  all  his  followets,  by  the  reigning  Caliph)  it 
"  vras  my  intention  Co  tbadow  odC,  at  I  did  afterwudt  in  another 
"  foim,  the  national  caste  of  Ireland.  To  qnote  the  words  of  my 
"  letter  to  Lord  Byron  on  the  labjcct  i  '  I  chose  this  slofy  becaote 
"one  write*  ben  about  what  one  feels  most,  and  I  thought  the 
"  parallel  with  Ireland  would  oiable  me  to  infiiie  some  vigour  into 
"mr  hero's  character.  But  to  aim  at  vigonr  and  strong  leclins 
"after  tw  is  booeless: — that  rerion  "wM  made  for  Cecsar." 
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The  only  advantage  I  have  is  being  on  the  spot ;  and 
that  merely  amounts  to  saving  me  the  trouble  of  turning 
over  books  which  I  had  better  read  agun.  IS  yettr 
ehamier  was  fomished  in  the  same  way,  you  have  no 
need  to  go  then  to  describe — I  mean  only  as  to  atcwaty 
— because  I  diew  it  from  recollection. 

This  last  thing  of  mine  may  have  the  same  fate,  and 
I  assure  you  I  have  great  doubts  about  it.  But,  even  if 
not,  its  little  day  will  be  over  before  you  are  ready  and 
willing.  Come  out — "  screw  your  courage  to  the  slicking- 
"  place."  *  Except  the  Post  Bag  (and  surely  you  cannot 
complain  of  a  want  of  success  there),  you  have  not  been 
regularly  out  for  some  years.  No  man  stands  higher, — 
whatever  you  may  think  on  a  rainy  day,  in  your  provindal 
retreat.  "  Aucun  homme,  dans  aucune  langue,  n'a  ^, 
"  peut-itre,  plus  complitemeat  le  poete  du  cceur  et  le 
"poete  des  femmes.  X^es  critiques  lui  reprochent  de 
"  n'avoir  repr^sent^  le  monde  ni  tel  qu'il  est,  ni  tel  qu'il 
"  doit  £tre ;  mais  la  femmes  ripondent  qtiU  Fa  reprisenti 
"  tel  qiitUes  le  distrent." — I  should  have  thought  Sismondi  * 
bad  written  this  for  you  instead  of  Metastasio. 

Write  to  me,  and  tell  me  oiyottrself.  Do  you  remem- 
ber what  Rousseau  said  to  some  one  — "  Have  we 
"  quarrelled  ?  you  have  talked  to  me  often,  and  never 
"  once  mentioned  yourself." 

P.S. — The  last  sent^ice  is  an  indirect  apol<^  for  my 
^odsm, — but  I  believe  in  letters  it  is  allowed.  I  wish  it 
was  mutual.  I  have  met  with  an  odd  reflection  in 
Grimm ;  it  shall  not — at  least  ±e  bad  part — ^be  applied 
to  you  or  me,  though  ^n;  of  us  has  certainly  an  indif- 
ferent name — but  this  it  is: — "Many  people  have  the 

I.  Maettth,  >ct  i.  «&  7- 

a.  De  la  litAraitm  dm  MM  dt  FEutvft,  ed.   1813,  ton.  iL 
p.  436- 
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"  reputation  of  being  wicked,  with  whom  we  ahould  be 
"  too  happy  to  pass  our  lives."  I  need  not  add  it  is  a 
woman's  saying — a  Mademoiselle  de  Sommery's.* 

374.— To  John  Gait' 

Dec.  II,  1813. 
My  dear  Galt, — There  was  no  offence — there  ant^ 
he  none,     I  thought  it  by  no  means  impossible  that  we 

I.  Gnmni  (Cffrrapfnd<mtt  Litthvirt,  ed.  1813,  ptut  iii.  torn  ii. 
p.  116)  u.yt  of  Mile,  de  Sommerj,  who  died  of  apopIexT  in  1790, 
"Que  de  [>eni  ont  la  rt^Utioo  d'Etie  michuii,  >Tec  lesqneli  on 
"  sereit  trop  hentetut  de  paaer  n  Tie." 

Tbe  Bii^pkie  UnivtrstiU  i>7s  (^  ber,  "Elle  ftnit  da  tklent 
"poor  jaire  ;  mus  elle  ne  I'exen  que  fort  Urd,  .  .  .  Le  premier 
"  liTre  qu'elle  pablu,  n'^Unt  pitu  Ir^  jeune,  fut  nn  recoeil  de 
"peiuto  dJtacQ^,  dMi^  uii  mlna  de  SAorin,  qa'elle  intilala 
•*  Dtittt  tur  di^rmta  Otiniam  npia  dam  la  Sxiet^.  Ce  rccndl 
"  cat  on  vMtkble  ■ncc^'' 

Hlle.  de  SonmeiT  klw  pnbluhed,  be^ei  the  Dtuta  (iT8a), 
Latra  dt  Madamt  U  Ctmlette  dt  L.  i  M.  UCamUdt  R.  [17S5) ; 
jjttrtt  dt  MiU.  dt  ToHTviUt  h  Madam*  la  Cemtatt  dt  UnoiiteMrt 
(1788) ;  VOrdOt,  amU  Atiatiqiu  (1789). 

S.  For  John  Gait,  lee  IMtiri,  vol.  i.  p.  243,  and  vol.  iL  p.  loi, 
natt  1.  Gait  wrote  to  Bjron  in  181 3,  pointing  ont  that  "there  was  t. 
"remailcBble  coincidence  in  the  Etorj"  (of  Tht  Bridt  tjf  Afydoi) 
"with  a  matter  in  which  I  had  been  interested"  l,Li/t  of  Bymm, 
p.  iSo,  ed.  1830).  'hfiaa,  imagining  himself  charged  with  plagiar- 
ism, wrote  a  tomewul  angry  lepljr,  to  which  (Hit  answered  by 
stating  that  the  coincidence  was  not  one  of  ideal,  sentiment,  or 
story,  bnt  of  real  fact.  He  received  the  above  answer  (Itft  cf 
,    Bynm,  pp.  181,  183). 

On  this  poem  Byron  aeenu  to  have  been  particularly  sensitiTe.  He 
b  accused  of  borrowing  the  opening  lines  from  Mignon's  song  in 
'    Goethe's  WUMm  Mditer— 

"  Kennst  do  das  Land  wo  die  Citronen  blohnT" 
Cyiui  Redding  ( y0f<ra!0v  oR^  Tr-day,  toI.  ii.  pp.  14,  I5]iii£gettt 
that  Byron  used  the  traiiilation  of  the  poem  whldl  he  Mmselt  had 
made  and  published  in  iSia  or  1813. 

Byron  was  also  charged  with  pilfering  them  &om  Maitame  de 
Stael.  "Do  yon  know  de  StaeTs  line*  I  "he  asked  Lady  Blessington 
{Camierialaiu,  pp.  316,  317) ;  "  for  )f  I  am  a  thief,  she  most  be  tbe 
"  plundered,  as  I  don't  read  German  and  do  French  :  yet  I  could 
"almost  swear  that  I  never  saw  ha  verses  when  I  wrote  mine,  nc* 
"do  I  even  now  remember  them.     I  think  the  first  b^an  wi^ 
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migbt  have  hit  oa  something  similar,  particularly  as  you 
are  a  dramatist,  and  was  anxious  to  assure  you  of  the 
truth,  viz.,  that  I  had  not  wittingly  leixed  upon  plot, 
sentiment,  or  inddent ;  and  I  am  very  glad  that  I  have 
not  in  any  respect  trenched  upon  your  suhjects.  Some- 
Hang  still  more  singuUr  is,  that  the  Jlnt  part,  where  you 
have  found  a  coincidence  in  some  events  within  your 
observations  on  UJi,  was  drawn  from  observaSons  of  mine 
also,  and  I  meant  to  have  gone  on  with  the  story,  but  on 
second  thoughts,  I  thought  myself  two  cmturia  at  least  too 
late  for  the  subject ;  which,  though  admitting  of  very 
powerful  feeling  and  description,  yet  is  not  adapted  for 
this  age,  at  least  this  country,  though  the  finest  works 
of  the  Greeks,  one  of  Schiller's  and  Alfieri's  in  modem 
times,  besides  several  of  our  trU  (and  best)  dnunatists, 
have  been  grounded  on  incidents  of  a  simitar  cast  I 
therefore  altered  it  aa  you  perceive,  and  in  so  doing  have 
weakened  the  whole,  by  interrupting  the  tnun  of  thought : 
and  in  composition  I  do  not  think  leamd  thoughts  are 
the  best,  though  seamd  expressions  may  improve  the  first 
ideas. 

I  do  not  know  how  other  men  feel  towards  those  they 
have  met  abroad,  but  to  me  there  seems  a  kind  of  tie 
established  between  all  who  have  met  together  in  a 
foreign  country,  as  if  we  had  met  ii^  a  state  of  pre-exist- 
ence,  and  were  talking  over  a  life  that  has  ceased :  hut  I 
always  look  forward  to  renewing  my  travels ;  and  though 
you,  I  think,  are  now  stationary,  if  I  can  at  all  forward 

"'Cetle  tene,' etc,  etc  ;  bntllierat  I  fonret.   Aijouhavefteood 
"memorr,  petbapi  70a  irould  repeat  them. 
"  I  did  so,"  Mjt  iMdj  Blesaini^oii,  "  md  tbey  ue  m  follow*  t — 
"  'CettB  terre,  oil  lea  mjTte*  fleuiiucDt, 

Ob  1e*  rajooa  des  cieai  tombent  avec  mhodt. 
Oil  del  sons  enchanieun  dani  let  tin  letentbaent. 
Oil  k  plm  doocc  noit  succMe  tn  pliu  be«n  jonr,'  etc." 
VOL.  11,  X 
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your  pursuits  then  as  well  as  here,  I  dull  be  tnily  glad  in 
the  opportunity. 

Ever  yours  very  sincerely, 
B. 
P,S. — I  leave  town  for  a  day  or  two  on  Monday,  but 
after  that  I  am  always  at  home,  and  happy  to  see  you  till 
half-post  two. 

375, — To  John  Murray. 

Doer.  T  14*,  1813. 

D£ARK  Sir, — Send  y*  E'  of  y*  new  R'  a  copy  as  he 
hath  had  y*  trouble  of  two  walks  on  y*  ecct 

As  to  the  man  of  the  Satirist — I  hope  you  have  too 
much  spirit  to  allow  a  single  Sheet  to  be  offered  as  a 
peace  ofTeiii^  to  him  or  any  one.  If  you  do,  expect 
never  to  be  forgiven  by  me — ^if  he  is  not  personal  be  is 
quite  welcome  to  his  opinion — ei>d  if  he  is,  I  have  my 
own  remedy. 

Send  a  copy  dtmik  to  Dr.  Clarke  (y*  traveller)  Cam- 
brigge  by  y*  first  oppoitunitie — and  let  me  see  you  in  y* 
mominge  y*  I  may  mention  certain  thinges  y*  which 
require  sundrie  though  slight  alterations. 

Sir,  your  Servitor, 

BiROM. 

376.— To  Thomas  Ashe,* 

4,  Ben&et  Street,  St  Jauet'*,  Dec.  14, 1813. 
Sir, — 1  leave  town  for  a  few  days  to-morrow.    On 
my  return,  I  will  answer  your  letter  more  at  length. 

I.  Tbomu  Afhe  (1770-1835)  had  alreul;  written  boob  of  tnvel 
in  NmU>  »nd  Soulh  Amcrio,  and  two  novel* — Tkt  Spirit  cf"  Tht 
<'A«i''(i8ii],aiid  Tht LibtnU  CriHc,  »r  Hftry Ptr^  (\%\ii.    He 
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Whatever  may  be  your  dtaatioa,  I  cannot  but  commend 
your  resolutiOD  to  abjure  and  abandon  the  publkatiOTi  and 
composition  of  works  such  as  those  to  which  you  have 
alluded.  Depend  upon  it  they  nBvaefivi,  disgrace  both 
reader  and  writer,  and  benefit  tume.  It  will  be  my  wish 
to  asust  you,  as  far  as  my  limited  means  will  admit,  to 
break  such  a  bondage.  In  your  answer,  inform  me  what 
sum  you  think  would  enable  you  to  extricate  youiself 
from  the  bands  of  your  employers,  and  to  r^ain,  at  least, 
temporary  independence,  and  I  shall  be  glad  to  contribute 
my  mite  towards  it.  At  present,  I  must  conclude.  Your 
name  is  not  unknown  to  me,  and  I  r^iet,  for  your  own 
sake,  that  you  have  ever  lent  it  to  the  works  you  mention. 
In  saying  this,  1  merely  repeat  your  evm  words  in  your 
letter  to  me,  and  have  no  wish  whatever  to  say  a  single 

WM  ft  nun  of  more  abilll]'  ttiu  dutractcr,  bat  ponened  little  oT 
eitber.  Hw  MtmHrt  (181$)  (lociibe  hii  literuj  und«rtaking>,  one 
•t  leut  <i  lAich  wm  of  a  bl»c"km«iling  Mitd,  ud  ire  intetipened 
with  piotetfatiiin*  of  tu*  dcdie  for  indepeDdcoc^  ud  of  legrcti  for 
the  wtetched  ttaffthat  dropped  from  hii  poi. 

Hit  fint  norel,  7%t  Stirit  ^"Tlu  Beek,"  gtuned  •one  tnccen 
&om  in  nl^ect  In  1806-7  L>dv  Dotiglu  broo^l  ontain  chargei 
•gainst  the  PiinceM  of  Walet,  which  were  aniwend  oa  her  bdulf 
hj  Spcnca  Percenl.  The  eitnuudinuy  lecncj  with  which  thit 
defence,  called  "The  Book,"  wu  printed,  u>d  itt  cotnplele  nip- 
pre»on,  excited  cariosity,  which  wa»  fncreued  by  the  following 
•dTeniiement  in  the  Timut  ita  Mu-ch  rj,  1809  :— 

" '  A  Book'— Anr  Fenon  haviae  in  theii  pooeiHon  a  COFY  of  a 
"  CERTAIN  BOOX  printed  bj  Hi.  Edwiidi,  in  1807,  bnt  never 
"fmUuh^,  with  W.  Lindiell'i  Nune  ■■  the  Seller  of  the  ume  on  the 
"  title  page,  «nd  will  bimg  it  to  W.  Undwll,  fiookteller,  Wimpole- 
**  Street,  will  i«cei*e  a  handiomc  gratnity." 

The  mbject^nattei  of  thii  book,  then  unknown  to  the  public,  Aihe 
pToTeneilo  embody  in  The  Spirit  of "  T%e  Bivk ;"  or,  Memoirt  ef 
Careline,  PriHeui  tf  Hasturgh,  a  FeliUcal  and  Amaitry  Xemante 
(3  Tols.,  iSll).  The  letters,  which  purport  to  be  written  from 
Caroline  to  Charlotte,  and  contain  (vol.  a,  pp.  ijl-iSl)  an  attack 
on  the  Lddy  Joiey,  who  attended  the  prioceu,  are  abaolntely  doll, 
and  scarcely  eren  udecent. 

Ashe*!  Aftmairi  and  drnfatiene  (3  Tob.,  1815)  ate  dedicated  to 
the  Dnke  of  Notthtunberland  and  to  BjTon,  lo  whom,  in  a  pre&ce 
written  at  Ha*ie^  be  acknowledge!  his  "  transcendent  obligalums." 
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syllable  that  may  appear  to  insult  your  misfortunes.     If  I 
have,  excuse  me ;  it  is  unintentional. 

Yours,  etc., 

Byron. 


377.— To  Professor  Clarke.* 

Dec.  IS.  1813. 
Your  very  kind  letter  is  the  more  agreeable,  because, 
settii^  aside  talents,  judgment,  and  the  laudari  a  Imdata, 
etc.,  you  have  been  on  the  spot ;  you  have  seen  and 
described  more  of  the  East  than  any  of  your  predecessors 
— I  need  not  say  hov  ably  and  successfully ;  and  (excuse 
the  bathos)  you  are  one  of  the  very  few  men  who  can 
pronounce  how  fax  my  costume  (to  use  an  affected  but 

I.  Dr.  Cluk,  in  October,  1814,  ww  a  candidate  for  the  ProfeHor* 
thlp  oT  Anatomy,  and  Bnon  went  Eo  Ctmbridge  to  vote  for  U> 
friend.  Wridng  to  Mist  Tayter,  HodgKia  (JAmmV,  vol.  L  p.  191) 
adds  a  postscript ;  "  t  open  my  lettar  M  nj  tlkU  whoi  Lord  Byron 
"  went  to  give  hii  vole  just  now  in  Ae  Senate  Home,  the  yonng 
"men  burst  out  into  the  most  rapturous  applause."  The  next  day 
he  wiitei  again  ;  "  I  Ehould  add  that  as  I  was  going  to  vote  I  met 
"  him  comiDK  away,  and  preaeotly  saw  that  something  had  happened, 
"txj  his  extreme  paleness  and  agitation.  Dr.  Clark,  who  was  with 
"Um,  told  me  me  cause,  and  I  retomed  with  B.  to  my  room. 
"There  I  b^ged  hij"  to  sit  down  and  write  a  letter  and  commnni- 
"cate  this  erenl,  which  he  did  not  feel  up  to,  but  wi^ed  /would. 


./hich,  although  nothing  at  Oxford,  is  here  very  unutual  i^eed." 
The  following  was  Miss  Milbinke's  answer  {liid,,  pp.  ag6,  397), 
dated,  "Seaham,  November  15,  1814;" — 

"  DxAK  Sib, — It  will  be  eader  for  yon  to  imagine  than  for  tue  to 
exprcn  the  pleasnie  which  your  very  kind  letter  has  givEU  me. 
Not  only  00  accoont  of  its  gratifying  intelligence,  but  also  as  intro- 
ductory to  an  acquaintance  which  I  have  been  taught  to  value,  and 
have  smceiely  desired.  Allow  me  to  consider  Lord  Byron's  frietid 
itranger,'  and  accept,  with  my  siucerest  thanks,  my  best 


wishes  for  your  own  happiness. 

"lam,  deal 


r,  your  faithful  servant, 

"A.  I.  MlLBAKKS." 
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expressive  vrord)  is  correct  As  to  poes^,  that  is,  as 
"men,  gods,  and  columns,"  please  to  decide  upon  it; 
but  I  am  sun  that  I  am  anxious  to  have  an  observer's, 
particularly  a  lamous  observer's,  testimony  on  the  fidelity 
of  my  manners  and  dresses ;  and,  as  far  as  memory  and 
an  oriental  twist  in  my  imagination  have  permitted,  it  has 
been  my  endeavour  to  present  to  the  Franks,  a  sketch 
of  &at  of  ^vbich  you  have  ai>d  will  present  them  a  com- 
plete picture.  It  was  with  this  notion,  that  I  felt  com- 
pelled to  make  my  hero  ai>d  heroine  relatives,  as  you 
well  know  that  none  else  coukl  fliere  obtain  that  degree 
of  intercourse  leading  to  genuine  affection ;  I  had  nearly 
made  them  rather  too  much  akin  to  each  other;  and 
though  the  wild  passions  of  the  East,  and  some  great 
examples  in  Alfieri,  Ford,  and  Schiller  (to  stop  short  of 
antiquity),  might  have  pleaded  in  favour  of  a  copyist,  yet 
the  time  and  the  north  (not  Frederic,  but  our  climate) 
induced  me  to  alter  their  consanguinity  and  confine  them 
to  cousinship,  I  also  wished  to  try  my  hand  on  a  female 
character  m  Zuleika,  and  have  endeavoured,  as  far  as  the 
giossness  of  our  masculine  ideas  will  allow,  to  preserve 
her  purity  without  impairing  the  ardour  of  her  attachment. 
As  to  criticism,  I  have  been  reviewed  about  a  hundred 
and  fifty  times — pnused  and  abused.  I  will  not  say  that 
I  am  become  indifferent  to  either  eulogy  or  condemna- 
tion, but  for  some  years  at  least  I  have  felt  grateful  for 
the  former,  and  have  never  attempted  to  answer  the 
latter.  For  success  equal  to  tiie  first  efforts,  I  had  and 
have  no  hope;  the  novelty  was  over,  and  the  "Bride," 
like  all  oAer  brides,  must  suffer  or  rejoice  for  and  with 
her  husband.  By  die  bye,  I  have  used  "  bride  "  Turkishly, 
as  affianced,  not  married;  and  so  far  it  is  an  English 
bull,  which,  I  trust,  will  be  at  least  a  comfort  to  all 
Hibernians  not  bigotted  to  monopoly.     You  are  good 
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enough  to  mentioD  four  quotUionB  in  your  third  volume. 
I  shall  not  only  be  indebted  to  it  for  a  renewal  of  the 
high  gratificatiOD  received  bom  the  two  first,  but  for  pre- 
■erving  my  relics  embalmed  in  your  own  spices,  and 
ensurii%  me  readers  to  whom  I  could  not  otherwise  have 
aspired. 

I  called  on  you,  as  boimden  by  duty  and  incli- 
nation, when  last  in  your  n^hbouibood;  but  I  shall 
always  take  my  chance ;  you  surely  would  not  have  me 
inflict  upon  you  a  formal  annunciation ;  I  am  prood  tA 
your  friendship,  but  not  so  fond  of  myself  as  to  break 
in  upon  your  better  avocations.  I  trust  that  Mis.  Cla^e 
is  well ;  I  have  never  had  the  honour  <A  presentation,  but 
I  have  heard  so  much  erf  ha  in  many  quartets,  that  any 
notice  she  is  pleased  to  take  of  my  productions  is  not  less 
grati^ring  than  my  thanks  are  nncere,  both  to  her  and 
you ;  by  all  accounts  I  may  safely  coi^iatulate  you  <mi 
the  possession  of  "  a  bride "  whose  mental  and  penooal 
accomplishments  ate  more  than  poetical 

F.S. — ^Murray  has  sent,  or  will  send,  a  double  copy 
of  tbe  Bridt  and  Giiwur;  in  the  last  one,  some  lengthy 
additions;  pray  accept  them,  according  to  old  custom, 
"  from  the  author"  to  one  of  his  better  brethren.  Your 
Persian,  or  any  memorial,  will  be  a  most  agreeable,  and 
it  is  my  fault  if  not  an  useful  present  I  trust  your  third 
will  be  out  before  I  sail  next  month ;  can  I  say  or  do 
anything  for  you  in  the  Levant }  I  am  now  in  all  tiie 
agonies  of  equipment,  wid  fiill  of  schemes,  some  im- 
practicable, and  most  of  them  improbable ;  but  I  mean 
to  fly  "  freely  to  die  green  earth's  end,"  *  though  not  quite 
so  fast  as  Milttui's  sprite. 

1.  The  Spuil  in  Hiltoo't  Cemta,  a  Maii  (Unci  iota,  1013),  •>;*— 
"  I  CMi  4y,  Of  I  can  ma 
Qokklr  to  tbe  green  ewth'i  end." 
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P.S.  and. — I  baTC  so  many  things  to  say. — I  want  to 
■aow  you  Lord  Siigo's  letter  to  me  detailing,  as  he  heard 
them  on  the  spot,  the  Athenian  account  of  our  adventure 
(a  personal  one),  which  certainly  first  suggested  to  me 
the  story  of  T^  Giaour.  It  was  a  strange  and  not  a 
very  long  story,  and  his  report  of  the  reports  {he  arrived 
just  alter  my  departure,  and  I  did  not  know  till  last 
summer  that  he  knew  any^iii^  erf*  the  matter)  is  not  very 
far  from  the  truth.  Don't  be  sJanned.  There  was 
nothing  that  led  Airther  than  to  the  water's  edge;  but 
one  part  (as  is  often  the  case  in  life)  was  more  angular 
than  any  of  the  Giaottr's  adventures.  I  never  have,  and 
never  should  have,  alluded  to  it  on  my  own  authority, 
from  respect  to  the  ancient  [voverb  on  Travellers. 


378.— To  Leigh  Hunt 

Dec.  9S,  1813. 

Mt  dear  Sir, — I  am  indeed  "  in  your  debt," — and, 
what  is  still  worse,  am  obliged  to  follow  royai  example 
(he  has  just  apprised  Ms  creditors  that  they  must  wait  till 
the  next  meeting),  and  intreat  your  indulgence  for,  I  hope, 
a  very  short  time.  The  nearest  relation  and  almost  the 
<Hily  friend  I  possess,  has  been  in  London  for  a  week,  and 
leaves  it  tomorrow  with  me  for  ber  own  re^dence.  I 
return  immediately ;  but  we  meet  so  seldom,  and  are  so 
minuted  when  we  meet  at  all,  that  I  give  up  all  engage- 
ments till  ncai,  without  reluctance.  On  my  return,  I 
must  see  you  to  console  myself  for  my  past  disappoint- 
ment. I  should  feel  highly  honoured  in  Mr.  R's 
permission  to  make  his  acquaintance,  and  iAm  you  are 
in  my  debt ;  for  it  is  a  promise  of  last  summer  which  I 
still  hope  to  see  performed.    Yesterday  I  bad  a  letter 
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from  Moore ;  you  have  probably  heard  from  him  Utely ; 
but  ir  not,  you  will  be  glad  to  leam  that  he  is  the  same  in 
heart,  head,  and  health. 


379. — To  Jtdui  Murray. 

Decembers?,  1S13. 

Lord  Holland  is  laid  up  with  the  gout,  and  would  feel 
very  much  obliged  if  you  could  obtain,  and  send  as  soon 
as  possible,  Madame  D'Arblay's  (or  even  Miss  Edge- 
woith's)  new  woHc.  I  know  they  are  not  out ;  but  it  is 
perhaps  possible  for  your  Majesty  to  command  what  we 
cannot  with  much  suli^  purchase,  as  yet.  I  need  not 
say  that  i^en  you  are  able  or  willing  to  confer  the  same 
fovour  on  me,  I  shall  be  obliged.  I  would  almost  fall 
sick  myself  to  get  at  Madame  D'Aibla/s  writings. 

P.S. — ^You  were  talking  to-day  of  the  American  E"  of 
a  certain  unquenchable  memorial  of  my  younger  days.' 
As  it  can't  be  helped  now,  I  own  I  have  some  curiosity 
to  see  a  copy  of  transatlantic  typography.  This  you  will 
pcriups  obtain,  and  one  for  yourself;  but  I  must  b^ 
that  you  will  not  import  more,  because,  seriously,  I  da 
wish  to  have  that  thing  forgotten  as  much  as  it  has  been 
forgiven. 

If  you  send  to  the  Globe  £',  say  that  I  want  neither 
excuse  nor  contradiction,  but  merely  a  discontinuance  of 
a  most  ill-grounded  charge.  I  never  was  consistent  in 
any  thing  but  my  politics ;  and  as  my  redemption  depends 
on  that  solitary  virtue,  it  is  murder  to  carry  away  my  last 
anchor. 

1.  MngHtk  Bardi,  and  SetUh  Raniwtri. 
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CHAPTER  Vin. 

JOUKNAL:    NOVKHBEK   14,   1813 — APRIL    I9,    1814. 

Ir  thti  had  been  be^un  ten  yean  ago,  and  faithfully 
kept  1 1 1 — heigho  1  there  are  too  many  things  I  wish 
nerer  to  have  remembered,  as  it  is.  Well, — I  have  had 
my  share  of  what  are  called  the  pleasures  of  this  life,  and 
have  seen  more  of  the  European  and  Asiatic  world  than 
I  have  made  a  good  use  of.  They  say  "  Virtue  is  its  own 
"reward," — it  certainly  should  be  paid  well  for  its  trouble. 
At  five-and'twenty,  when  the  better  part  of  life  is  over, 
one  should  be  iomething; — and  what  am  1 7  nothing  but 
five-and-twenty — and  the  odd  months.  What  have  I 
seen  ?  the  same  man  all  over  the  world, — ay,  and  woman 
too.  Give  me  a  Mussulman  who  never  asks  questions, 
and  a  she  of  the  same  race  who  saves  one  the  trouble  of 
putting  them.  But  for  this  same  plague — yellow  fever — 
and  Newstead  delay,  I  should  have  been  by  this  time  a 
second  time  close  to  the  Euxine.  If  I  can  overcome  the 
last,  I  don't  so  much  mind  your  pestilence ;  and,  at  any 
nte,  the  spring  shall  see  me  there, — provided  I  neither 
marry  myself,  nor  unmarry  any  one  else  in  the  interval.  i 
I  wijdi  one  was — I  don't  linow  what  I  wish.  It  is  odd  I 
never  set  myself  seriously  to  wishing  without  attaining  it  , 
— and  repentii^.  I  begin  to  believe  with  the  good  old 
M^,  that  one  should  only  pmy  for  the  nation,  and  not 
for  the  individual , — but,  on  my  principle,  this  would  not 
be  very  patriotic 
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No  more  reflections. — Let  me  see — last  night  I 
finished  "  Zuleika,"  my  second  TuAisb  Tale.  I  believe 
the  compositioD  of  it  kept  me  alive — tot  it  was  written  to 
drive  my  thoughts  from  the  recotlecti<Mi  of — 

"Dear  wcTcdnuw^  rM  ever  norcTMl'd.*" 
;  At  least,  even  here,  my  hand  would  tremble  to  write  it 
This  afternoon  I  have  burnt  the  scenes  of  my  commenced 
comedy.  I  have  some  idea  <tf  expectoiating  a  romance, 
or  radm  a  tale  in  prose  j — but  what  romance  could  equal 
the  events — 

"  queqae  ipse vid], 

Et  qnoram  pui  nu^na  fiiL"  * 

To-day  Henry  Byron  *  called  on  me  with  my  Uttle 
cousin  Eliza.  She  will  grow  up  a  beauty  and  a  plague ; 
but,  in  the  mean  time,  it  is  the  prettiest  child  I  duk  eyes 
and  eyelashes,  blade  and  long  as  the  wing  of  a  raven.  I 
think  she  is  prettier  even  than  my  niece,  Geo^ina, — yet 
I  don't  like  to  think  so  neither :  and  though  older,  she  is 
not  so  clever. 

Dallas  called  before  I  was  up,  so  we  did  not  meet. 
Lewis/  too, — who  seems  out  of  humour  with  every  thing. 

I.  "Deal  &tal  name  1  rest  ever  unrevealdl. 

Not  pan  that  Ups  in  holj'  sjlenn  tcaled." 

Pope'*  Elffiia  tv  AtelarJ,'  linea  9,  ict. 
a.  Vlrpl,  -CwW,  ii.  S— 

" .  .  ,  ,  qDtzqoe  ipie  mitemnut  vtdi 
El  qnorom  pan  magna  tm." 

3.  The  Rev.  Henrj  B^on,  tecond  son  of  the  Rer.  and  Hon. 
Rii;hu>d  Bnon,  and  nephew  (^  Willum,  filth  Lord  Bjion,  died  in 
1831.  Hb  dftncliMr  Eliia  married,  in  1830,  Geoiec  RochfoFd 
Clarke.   BTran'i     niece  Georglna  "  was  the  dak^ter  01  Mr*.  Lcigli. 

4.  Halthew  GregoiT  Lcwit  (1775-1318),  intended  by  his  lather 
for  the  diplomatic  semce,  wai  educated  at  Westminster  and  ChiiM 
Chnn^  Weimar,  md  Paris.  He  loon  showed  bi*  taste  for  lilera- 
tore.  At  the  age  of  sercnteen  he  had  trsnsUted  a  pla;  from  the 
Frendk,  and  written  a  farce,  a  oomcdj  called  7Sr  £01^  JnJitut 
{acted  at  Drtuy  Lftne,  April  31,  1799),  "two  volmna  of  a  novel. 
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What  caa  be  the  mattei  ?  he  is  not  nuuried — ha>  be  lost 
his  own  mistress,  or  any  other  person's  wife  ?    Hodgson, 


,  »•"(£.//,*.,#/ AT.  G. 
In  1794  he  WM  attMhed  to  the  British 
Embamj  at  the  Hupe.  Theie,  stimalated  {iHd.,  *oL  i.  p.  133)  bj 
reading  Mrs.  Radcuffe'e  Jfyidrur  ef  Udtlphe,  he  wrote  AmhraiU, 
er  the  Mottk.  The  book,  published  in  ■  795Jinade  him  bmooi  in 
&5hioDable  locietT,  and  decided  hii  career.  Thongb  he  nrt  in  Par- 
liament for  Hindoo  from  1796  to  1801,  he  took  no  part  in  politict, 
bnl  devoted  himself  10  lileratote. 

The  moral  and  outline  of  Tki  Mimk  are  taken,  ai  Lewis  saji  in  a 
letta  to  his  father  (Life,  tit.,  rol.  L  pp.  154-158),  and  as  wai 
pointed  out  in  the  Mfitlkfy  Rtmiw  for  AuelKti  I797i  from  Addison'* 
"Santon  Baitin "  in  the  Guardian  (No.  14SI.  The  book  waa 
■eveiel;  ciitidEed  on  the  score  of  immorality.  Mathiai  {PuradU  tf 
Uttratifrt,  Dialc^e  It.)  attack*  Lewis,  whom  he  compares  to  John 
Clehmd,  whose  Mtm^ri  9/  a  }V9maii  cf  HauuTc  came  under  the 
notice  of  the  law  coort* — 


ii  against  the  book  \  bat  the 

ppular  taste  of  th« 

the  latter  he  wai  the  precnrsoi  of  Soott.  Many  of  his  socie*  were 
tone  to  mnsic  of  his  own  compontion.  Hit  Tala  ^  Ttrror  ^Xiysfi 
were  dedicated  to  Lady  Charlotte  Campbell,  afterwards  Bury,  with 
whom  he  was  b  lore.  To  his  7*01^  of  Wendtr  (iSoi)  Scott, 
Soathey,  and  others  contributed.  His  moat  saccessfol  plays  were 
7%t  Cattle  SfKtn  (Dntry  Laae,  December  14,  1797)1  and  Timour 
Ot  Tarlar  (Corent  Garden,  April  19,  iSii). 

In  1S13,  by  the  death  of  his  father,  "  the  Monk  "  became  a  rich 
man,  and  the  owner  of  plantations  in  the  West  Indies.  He  paid 
two  visit*  to  his  property,  in  1815-16  and  1817-18.  On  the  voyage 
home  from  the  last  visit  he  died  of  yellow  fever,  and  was  burinl  at 
sea.  His  jbumai  ej  a  Wat  Inditm  Pnfruter,  published  in  iSu, 
ii  written  in  sterUng  English,  with  much  quiet  hamoni,  aiM  a 
graphic  power  of  very  hi^  order. 

Amoi^  his  Dtlached  Tkmgka  Byron  has  the  following  notei  on 

"  Sheridan  was  one  day  ofiered  a  bet  by  M.  G.  Lewis :  '  I  will 
"bet  yoa,  Mr.  Sbetidao,  a  very  large  sum — I  will  bet  yon  what  yoo 
"owe me  a*  Manager,  ba  my  CvtU  Sftttn.' — 'I  never  italularp 
"idi,'  aaid  Sheridan,  'but  I  will  lay  you  a  viry  tmall  one.  I  wm 
"  bet  yon  wifl/ 1/ u  WOBTH 1 '" 

"  Lewis,  thou^  a  kind  man,  bated  Sheridan,  and  we  had  some 
"words  iq>oo  that  score  when  in  Switicrland,  In   1816,     Lewis 


idb,Google 


Jifi  JOURNAL.  [chap.  VIII. 

too,  came.    He  is  going  to  be  married,  and  he  is  the 
kind  of  man  who  will  be  the  happier.    He  lus  talent, 


*' '  For  wont  ftbnte  of  finest  poiti 
Wm  MisopUl  bceotten ; 
Theie  might  indeed  be  ilatktr  hearts. 
But  none  conld  be  moie  reUtn.' " 
"  Leirii  al  Oatlindi  «m  obserred  one  morning  to  tuTc  hii  era 
"  red,  and  hii  ui  Kstimentkl ;  being  uked  wh7  T  he  replied  '  tnat 
' '  when  people  wd  uijthine  kind  to  him,  it  sfiected  turn  decplf, 
"Hod  jmt  DOW  the  Dnehen  bad  laid  lomething  lo  kind  to  him ' — 
"here  tears  began  to  flow  again.  'Nerei  mind,  Lewis,'  said  CoL 
"  Armationc  to  him,  'nevermind — Aaa'tcrj,3MtcBtildiielmiatiit."' 
"  Lewi*  wnt  a  good  man — a  clever  man,  but  a  bore — a  damned 
"  bore,  one  maj  (ay.  Mj  only  revenge  or  consolation  used  to  be 
"  setting  him  bv  the  ears  with  some  vivadous  peisoa  who  hated 
'*bDrei  especially— Me.  de  St&el  or  Hobhooie,  for  example.  Bnt 
"  I  liked  Lewis ;  he  was  a  Jewel  of  a  Man  had  he  been  better  set, 
"  I  don't  mean  ftrtvnaify,  but  less  Hramn^  for  he  was  tedjoos,  as 
"well  as  contradictory  lo  everything  and  e*erjbody.  Being  short- 
"  sighted,  when  we  used  to  ride  out  together  near  the  Brenta  in  the 
"twilight  in  nunmcr,  he  made  me  go  bt/on  lo  pilot  him.  I  am 
"abfietit  at  times,  especially  towards  evening,  and  the  conseqaence 
"of  this  pilotage  was  some  narrow  escape*  to  the  Monk  onnorse- 
"back.  Once  I  led  Mm  into  a  ditch,  over  irilich  1  bad  pa*Md  as 
"  uinal,  forgetting  to  warn  my  convoy  ;  once  I  led  him  nearly  into 
"the  river  instead  of  on  the  mmaabU  bridge  which  mcommodes 
"passengers^  and  twice  did  we  both  nm  against  Oe  diligence, 
"which,  being  heavy  and  slow,  did  communicate  less  damage  than 
"it  received  in  its  leaders,  who  were  UmusM  by  the  cba^e. 
"Thrice  did  I  lo«e  him  in  the  gray  of  the  gloaming  and  was  obli^ 
"to  bring  to,  to  his  distant  signals  of  distance  and  distress.  All  the 
"time  he  went  on  talking  without  intermission,  for  he  was  a  man 
"  of  many  words.  Poor  £»low,  he  died  a  martyr  to  his  new  riches — 
"of  a  second  visit  to  Jamaica. 

"  *  I'd  give  the  lands  of  Deloraine 
I^k  Mntxiave  were  alive  again  I ' 
thatU 
" '  I  wotild  give  many  a  Sugar  Cane 
Honk  Lewis  were  alive  again  1 ' 
"  Lewis  said  to  me,  '  Why  do  you  talk  feiutuiii  (such  as  I  could 
"  talk,  not  very  fine  to  be  sure)  to  the  Venetians,  and  not  the  nsnal 
"  Italian  T '    I  answered,  partly  from  habit  and  partly  to  be  under- 
"  stood,  if  possible.     '  It  may  be  so,'  said  Lewis,  '  but  it  sounds  to 
"me  like  talking  with  a  bragat  lo  an  Irithman.'" 
In  a  MS.   note  by  Sir  Walter   Scott  on  these  passages  from 
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cbeeiMness,  every  thing  that  can  make  him  a  pleasing 
companion ;  and  his  intended  is  handsome  and  young, 

Bjion'l  Delaeked  Thimghtt,  he  lays,  "  VltX.  had  queeiish  eyes ; 
"tbej'  projected  like  tbi^  of  some  insect,  and  wece  natlish  in  iheii 
"orMt.  His  person  was  eitremdf  small  and  boyish ;  he  was, 
"indeed,  the  least  man  I  ever  saw  to  be  strictly  well  and  oeatly 
"  made.  1  remembei  a  picture  of  him  b;  Saundert  bdne  handed 
"  lonnd  at  Dalkeith  House.  The  artist  had  ungenerously  fluns  a 
"dark  folding  mimlle  round  the  form,  under  which  was  half  hid  a 
"  daeger,  or  dsrk  Linihom,  or  some  such  cat-throat  appurteiMnce. 
"  WlUi  all  this  the  features  wece  preserved  and  cnnobleo.  It  passed 
"  from  hand  to  hand  into  that  of  Henry,  Duke  of  Boccleuch,  who, 
"hearing  the  general  voice  aEGrm  that  it  was  very  like,  said  aload, 
"  '  IJkeMat  Lewis  t  Why,  that  picture  is  like  a  man,'  He  looked, 
"  and  lo  1  Mat  Lewis's  head  was  at  his  elbow.  His  boyishness  went 
"  through  life  with  him.  He  was  a  child,  and  a  spoiled  child,  but 
"  a  child  of  high  imagination,  so  that  he  wasted  himself  in  ghost 
"stories  and  German  nonsense.  He  had  the  finest  ear  for  the 
"  rhythm  of  verse  I  ever  heard — finer  than  Byron's. 

"  Lewis  was  fonder  of  great  people  than  be  ought  to  have  been, 
"either  as  a  man  of  talent  or  a  man  of  fortune.  He  had  always 
"dukes  and  duchesset  in  his  moolh,  and  was  particularly  fond  of 
"  any  one  who  had  a  title.  Yon  would  have  sworn  be  had  been  • 
"farvaat  al  yesterday,  yet  he  had  been  all  bis  life  in  good  society. 

"  He  was  one  of  the  kindest  and  beat  creatures  that  ever  lived.  His 
"  father  aod  mother  lived  separately.  Mr.  Lewis  allowed  his  son 
"a  handsome  income;  bat  reduced  it  more  than  one  half  when  he 
"  found  that  he  gave  his  mother  half  of  it.  He  restricted  himself  in 
"  all  his  expenses,  and  shared  the  diminished  income  with  his  mother 
"as  before.    He  did  much  good  bystealth,  and  wasa  most  geikerous 

"  I  hikd  a  good  oicture  drawn  me,  I  think  bjr  Thos.  Thomson, 
"  of  Fox,  in  his  latter  days,  suffering  the  fatigue  of  an  attack 
"  from  Lewis.  The  great  statesman  was  become  bulky  and  lethat- 
"  ^c,  and  lay  like  a  fat  01  which  for  some  time  endures  the  petsecn- 
"tiOD  of  a  bumng  fly,  rather  than  rise  to  get  rid  of  it ;  and  then  at 
"  lait  he  got  up,  and  heavily  plodded  his  way  to  the  other  ude  of 
"  the  room." 

Referring  to  Byron's  story  of  Lewis  near  the  Brenia,  Scott  adds, 
"  I  had  a  worse  adventure  with  Mat  Lewis.  I  bad  been  his  guide 
*■  from  Che  cottage  I  then  had  at  Laswade  to  the  Chapel  of  Roslin. 
"  We  were  to  go  up  one  aide  of  the  river  and  come  down  the  other. 
"  In  the  retom  he  was  dead  tired,  and,  like  the  Israelites,  he 
"  murmured  against  bis  gmde  for  leading  him  into  tlie  wilderness. 
"  I  wa«  then  as  strong  as  a  poney,  and  took  him  on  my  bock,  dressed 
"  as  he  was  in  his  shooting  array  of  a  close  sky-blue  jacket,  and  the 
"  brightest  ro/ paolaloons  I  ever  saw  on  a  human  breech.  He  also 
"  had  a  kind  of  feather  in  his  cap.  At  last  I  could  not  help  langh- 
"  ing  at  the  ridicnloui  fignce  we  mast  both  have  made,  at  which  my 
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and  all  that.  But  I  never  lee  any  one  much  improTed 
by  matrimony.  All  my  coupled  coDtemponiies  aie  bald 
and  discontented.  W[ordswoith]  and  S[outhey]  have 
both  lost  theii  hair  and  good  humotit ;  and  the  last  of 
the  two  had  a  good  deal  to  lose.  But  it  don't  much 
signify  what  falls  t0  a  man's  temples  in  that  state. 

Mem.  I  must  get  a  toy  to-moirow  for  Eliza,  and  send 
the  device  for  the  seals  of  myself  and  •  •  "  •  •  Mem. 
too,  to  call  on  the  Stael  and  Lady  Holland  to-morrow, 
and  on  *  *i  who  has  advised  me  (without  seeing  it,  by  the 
by)  not  to  publish  "  Zuleika ; " '  I  believe  he  is  right,  but 
experience  might  have  taught  him  that  not  to  [nint  is 
fhyiiailly  impossible.  No  one  has  seen  it  but  HodgS(Mi 
and  Mr.  Gifford.  I  never  in  my  life  read  a  compositiixi, 
save  to  Hodgson,  as  he  pays  me  in  kind.  It  is  a  horrible 
thing  to  do  too  frequendy ; — better  print,  and  they  who 
like  may  read,  and  if  they  don't  like,  you  have  the  satis- 
faction of  knowing  that  they  have,  at  least,  purdased  the 
right  of  saying  so. 

I  have  declined  presenting  the  Debtors'  Petition,*  being 
lick  of  parliamentary  mummeries.  I  have  sp(^en  thrice ; 
but  I  doubt  my  ever  becoming  ao  orator.  My  first  was 
liked ;  the  second  and  third — I  don't  know  whether  they 
succeeded  or  not.  I  have  never  yet  set  to  it  on  amore; 
— one  must  have  some  excuse  to  one's  self  for  laziness,  or 
inability,  or  both,  and  this  is  mine.    "  Company,  villanous 


"  ridei  wued  wroth.  It  wu  ui  ill-cbo*«  boni  tnd  place,  for  I 
*'  could  hiTC  lerred  him  u  WilUce  did  FawdeD—thrown  him  down 
"and  twiited  hii  head  off.  We  letnioed  to  the  cottage  weaiy 
"  wights,  and  it  coit  more  than  coe  glan  of  Norao,  which  Ik  liked 
''  in  a  decent  wa7,  to  get  Mat"*  temper  oa  iti  legi  again." 

a.  The  petition,  directed  afainil  Lord  Redesdale^  Inaolrenl 
Debton  Act,  wm  prewnted  b^  RomillT  in  the  Home  ot  Conunont, 
Novembei  it,  1S13,  and  by  Lord  HolMDdia  the  Honteof  Loidt, 
November  15,  1813. 
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"  company,  tytth  been  the  spoil  of  me ; "  ^ — and  then,  I 
"  hsre  dnmk  medidnes,"  not  to  make  me  love  others, 
but  certainly  enough  to  hate  myself. 

Two  nights  ago  I  saw  the  tigen  sup  at  Exeter  'Change. 
Except  Veil  Pacha's  lion  in  the  Morea, — who  followed 
the  Arab  keeper  like  a  dog, — the  fondness  of  the  hyaena 
for  her  keeper  amused  me  most  Such  a  conveiaazioDe  I 
— There  was  a  "  hippopotamus,"  like  Lord  Liverpool  in 
the  face ;  and  the  "  Ursine  Slodi "  had  the  Teiy  voice  and 
manner  trf  my  valet — but  the  tiger  talked  too  much.  The 
elephant  took  and  gave  me  my  money  again — took  off 
my  hat — opened  a  door — tnmked  a  whip — and  behaved 
so  well,  diat  I  wish  he  was  my  butler.  The  handsomest 
animal  on  earth  is  one  of  the  panthers;  but  the  poor 
antelopes  were  dead.  I  should  hate  to  see  one  here: — 
die  nght  of  the  eamei  made  me  pine  again  for  Asia  Minor. 
"Oh  quando  k  aspieiam  t " 

NoTonber  16. 
Went  last  night  with  Lewis  to  see  the  first  of  Antony 
and  CUopaira}  It  was  admirably  got  up,  and  well  aWed 
—a  salad  of  Shakspeare  and  Dryden.  Cleopatra  strikes 
me  as  the  epitome  of  hei  sex — fond,  lively,  sad,  tender, 
teasing,  humble,  haughty,  beautiful,  the  devil ! — coquettish 
to  the  last,  as  well  with  the  "  asp  "  as  with  Antony.  After 
doing  all  she  can  to  persuade  him  that — but  why  do  they 
abuse  him  for  cutting  off  that  poltroon  Cicero's  head  ? 
Did  not  TuUy  tell  Brutus  it  was  a  jnty  to  have  spared 
Antony?  and  did  he  not  speak  the  Philipfacs?  and  are 


J.  Anttt^OMdCUffairati  „.,.,,. 

bci  IS,   1813,  with  idditioiu  from  Diydent  All/ 

mra  IVtU I^Hlfn^).     ■'Clc*p«tr«"^«i  acted  t 

"  Muc  Antony  "  bj  Younj.  (See  for  the  »11uhoi 
Mid  «ct  i.  tc  3.) 
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not  "  words  thingi  1 " '  and  such  "  words "  very  pestilent 
"t^ngs"  too?  If  he  had  had  a  hundred  heads,  they 
deserved  (from  Antony)  a  rostnim  (bis  was  stuck  up  there) 
apiece — though,  after  all,  he  might  as  well  have  pardoned 
him,  for  the  credit  of  the  thing.  But  to  resume — 
Cleopatra,  after  securing  him,  says,  "  yet  go — it  is  your 
"  interest,"  etc — how  like  the  sex !  and  the  questions 
about  Octavia — it  is  woman  all  over. 

To-day  received  Lord  Jersey's  invitation  to  Middleton 
— to  travel  sixty  miles  to  meet  Madame  De  Stael  I  I 
once  travelled  three  thousand  to  get  among  silent  people ; 
and  this  same  lady  writes  octavos,  and  talks  folios.  I 
have  read  her  books— like  most  of  tHem,  and  delight  in 
the  last ;  so  I  won't  hear  it,  as  well  as  read. 

Read  Bums  to-day.  What  would  he  have  been,  if  a 
patrician?  We  should  have  had  more  polish — less 
force — ^just  as  much  verse,  but  no  immortality — a  divorce 
and  a  duel  or  two,  the  which  had  he  survived,  as  his 
potations  must  have  been  less  spirituous,  he  might  have 
lived  as  long  as  Sheridan,  and  outlived  as  much  as  poor 
Biiosley.  What  a  wreck  Is  that  man  I  and  all  from  bad 
pilotage ;  for  no  one  had  ever  better  gales,  though  now 
and  then  a  little  too  squally.  Poor  dear  Sherry !  I  shall 
never  forget  the  day  he  and  Rogers  and  Mooic  and  I 
passed  together ;  when  ie  talked,  and  we  listened,  without 
one  yawn,  from  six  till  one  in  the  morning. 

Got  my  seals  ••••••,  Have  again  foigot  a  play- 
thing for  ma  feUte  eousitu  Eliza ;  but  I  must  send  for  it 
to-morrow.  I  hope  Harry  will  bring  her  to  me.  I  sent 
Lord  Holland  the  jMXKrfs  of  the  last  "  Giaour"  and  "  TAe 

I.   "But  woidsuc  thing*;  andamiill  dropof  iak. 
Filling,  like  dew,  upon  ■  thought,  fooduces 
That  which  makes  ihousands,  perhaps  millions,  think." 
D«tt  fuem.  Canto  III.  tUuua  buxriii. 
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"  Bride  of  Abydo$"  He  wtm't  like  the  latter,  and  I  don't  . 
think  that  I  ^11  long.  It  was  written  in  four  nights  to 
distnct  my  dteams  from  *  *.  Were  it  not  thus,  it  had 
nerci  been  composed ;  and  had  I  not  done  something  at 
that  time,  I  must  have  gone  mad,  by  eating  my  own 
heart,— bitter  diet ; — Hodgson  likes  it  better  than  "  The  ' 
"  Giaour"  but  nobody  else  will, — and  he  never  liked  the 
Fr^ment  I  am  sure,  had  it  not  been  for  Murray,  th<U 
would  never  have  been  published,  though  the  circumstances 
which  are  the  ground-woik  make  it  •  •  •  heigh-ho  I 

To-night  I  saw  both  the  ^ters  of  *  * ;  my  God  1  the 
youi^est  so  like  I  I  thought  I  should  have  sprung  across 
the  house,  and  am  so  glad  no  one  was  with  me  in  Lady 
H.'s  box.  I  hate  those  likenesses — the  mock-bird,  but 
not  the  nightingale— so  Uke  as  to  remind,  so  difieient  as 
to  be  painful.^  One  quarrels  equally  with  the  points  of 
resemblance  and  of  distinction. 


Nov.  17. 
No  letter  from  *  * ;  but  I  must  not  complain.  The 
respectable  Job  says,  "Why  should  a  Uving  man  com- 
"  plain  ? "  *  I  really  don't  know,  except  it  be  that  a  dead 
man  can't;  and  he,  the  said  patriarch,  did  complain, 
nevertheless,  till  his  friends  were  tired  and  his  wife 
reconmiended  that  pious  prolc^e,  "Curse — and  die;" 
the  only  time,  I  suppose,  when  but  little  relief  is  to  be 
found  in  swearing.     I  have  had  a  most  kind  letter  from 

I.  " my  weal,  mf  woe, 

Mj  hope  on  high— my  all  below  ( 

Euth  boldi  no  other  like  to  the^ 

Or,  if  it  doth,  in  nin  for  me  ; 

For  worlds  I  due  not  new  the  dame 

Rewmblins  thee,  jet  not  the  fame." 

TheGkam: 
1.  "  Wbetefote  doth  a  living  man  complain  I "  \Lam.  lii.  39). 
VOL.  tL  Y 
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Lord  HoUand  on  "  TAe Bride  o/Ahydot"  which  he  likes, 
and  so  does  Lady  H.  This  is  very  good-natured  in  both, 
ftom  whcmi  I  doii't  deserve  any  quarter.  Yet  I  did 
think,  at  the  time,  that  my  cause  of  eimiity  proceeded 
from  Holland  House,  and  am  glad  I  was  wroi^,  and  wish 
I  had  not  been  in  such  a  hurry  with  that  confounded 
■adre,  of  which  I  would  suppress  even  the  memory ; — 
but  people,  now  they  can't  get  it,  make  a  fiiss,  I  verily 
believe,  out  of  contradiction. 

George  Ellis '  and  Murmy  have  been  talking  some- 
thing about  Scott  and  me,  George  pro  Stoto, — and  very 
right  too.  If  they  want  to  depose  him,  I  only  wish  they 
would  not  set  me  up  as  a  competitor.  Even  if  I  had 
my  choice,  I  would  rather  be  the  Earl  of  Warwick  than 
alt  die  kings  he  ever  made  I  Jeffrey  and  Gifibrd  I  take 
to  be  the  monarcb^makers  in  poetry  and  proaa.  The 
Briiisk  Criiie,  in  their  Rokeby  Review,  have  presupposed 
a  comparison  whidi  I  am  sure  my  friends  never  thought 
of,  and  W.  Scott's  subjects  are  injudicious  in  descending 
to.  I  like  the  man — and  admire  his  worics  to  what  Mr. 
Braham  calls  Entiaymusy.  All  such  staiff  can  only  vex 
him,  and  do  me  no  good.  Many  hate  his  politics — (I 
hate  all  politics) ;  and,  here,  a  man's  politics  are  like  the 
Greek  scul—Ka  cISuiW,  besides  God  knows  what  other 
soul ;  but  their  estimate  of  the  two  generally  go  together, 

Harry  has  not  brought  nta  petite  emsifu.  I  want  us 
to  go  to  the  play  together; — she  has  been  but  once. 
Another  short  note  from  Jersey,  mviting  Rogers  and  me 
on  the  a3d.  I  must  see  my  agent  to-night.  I  wonder 
when  diat  Newstead  business  will  be  finished.  It  cost 
me  more  than  words  to  pait  with  it — and  to  have  parted 
with  it  1    What  matters  it  what  I  do  P  or  what  becomes 
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of  me  ? — but  let  me  remember  Job's  sajing,  and  console 
mTself  with  being  "  a  livii^  maD," 

I  wish  I  could  settle  to  reading  again, — my  life  is 
monotonous,  and  yet  desultory.  I  take  up  books,  and 
fling  them  down  again.  I  b^an  a  comedy,  and  burnt  it 
because  the  scene  ran  into  reaHty  ; — a  novel,  for  the  same 
reason.  In  ihyme,  I  can  keep  more  away  from  facts ; 
but  the  thought  always  runs  through,  through  .  .  .  yes, 
yes,  through.  I  have  had  a  tetter  from  Lady  Melbourne 
— the  best  friend  I  ever  bad  in  my  life,  and  the  cleverest 
of  women. 

Not  a  word  from  •  •  [Lady  F.  W.  Webster].  Have 
they  set  out  from  •  •  ?  or  has  my  last  predous  epistle 
bllen  into  die  lion's  jaws  ?  If  so— and  this  silence  looks 
suspicious— I  must  clap  on  my  "  musty  morion "  and 
"  hold  out  my  iron."  >  I  am  out  of  practice — but  I  won't 
begin  again  at  Manton's  now.  Besides,  I  would  not 
return  Ids  shot  I  was  once  a  famous  wafer-splitter ;  but 
thai  tiie  bullies  of  society  made  it  necessary.  Ever 
since  I  began  to  feel  that  I  had  a  bad  cause  to  support, 
I  have  left  off  the  exercise. 

What  strange  tidings  from  that  Anakim  of  anarchy — 
Buonaparte  I '    Ever  since  I  defended  my  bust  of  him  at 

I.  "  I  dftre  not  fight ;  but  I  will  wink,  and  hold  ont  mine  iron." 
—Hatty  v.,  act  ii.  k.  I. 

3.  Btcoq  wm  not  tlwaj^  even  >t  Huiow,  attMhed  to  Buonaparte, 
for,  If  we  nifty  tract  Hameis,  he  "  roaied  out "  at  a  Bnonapaitist 


"  Bold  Robert  Speer  wm  Bonya  bad  precunor. 
Bob  wai  a  bloody  dc£,  bnt  Bonaparte  a  worea." 
Hi*  feeling  foi  him  wai  probably  that  which  is  expiencd  in  the 
following  passage  from  an  nudated  Ictla,  wiitten  to  him  by  Moore : 
"  We  owe  ^Tcat  gralitode  to  this  thnnderslonn  of  &  fellow  foi  dear- 
"  ing  the  air  of  all  the  old  legitimate  f<:^  that  have  tettled  apon 
"  us,  and  I  sincerely  trust  his  task  ii  not  yet  orei."  Tlcknor  {Life, 
vol.  i.  p.  60)  deuribcs  Byron's  reception  of  the  news  of  the  battle  <rf 
Waterloo ;  "After  on  instant's  pause,  Lord  Byion  tepiied,  'I  am 
"  damned  sony  for  it ; '  and  then,  after  another  slight  pause,  he 
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Harrow  against  die  rascally  time-serveis,  when  the  war 
broke  out  in  1803,  be  has  been  a  IRroi  de  Roman  of 
mine — on  the  Continent ;  I  don't  want  him  hete.  But 
I  don't  like  those  same  flights — tearing  of  armies,  etc, 
etc  I  am  sure  when  I  fought  for  his  bust  at  school,  I 
did  not  think  he  would  nm  away  from  himself.  But  I 
should  not  wonder  if  he  banged  diem  yet  To  be  beat 
by  men  would  be  something;  but  by  three  stupid, 
legitimate-old-dynasty  boobies  of  regular-bred  sovereigns 
— O-hone-a-iie  I — 0-hone-a-rie  I  It  must  be,  as  Cobbett 
says,  his  marriage  with  the  thick-lipped  and  thick-headed 
AviricMemu  brood.  He  bad  better  have  kept  to  her  who 
was  kept  by  Banas.  I  never  lu>ew  any  good  come  of 
your  young  wife,  and  l^;al  espousals,  to  any  but  your 
"sober-blooded  boy"  who  "eats  fish"  and  drinketh 
"no  sack."*  Had  he  not  the  whole  opera?  all  Paris? 
all  France  ?  But  a  mistress  is  just  as  perplexing — that 
is,  one — two  or  more  are  manageable  by  divi^on. 

I  have  b^un,  or  had  begun,  a  song,  and  flung  it 


Bynni'i  liking  for  BaoniipMte  was  probably  incKued  bjr  hit  dislike 
of  WcUingtoa  and  filochar.  The  following  pMM^[es  are  taken  bom 
Ihe  DtUtcM  r^ouit/r  (1811)  ^— 

"The  vinitj  of  Victoria  ii  condderable.  Of  all  who  fell  at 
"  Waterloo  or  TraTalsai,  aik  auT  man  in  company  to  immejvu  tm 
"offhand.  They  wifl  nick  at  NeUon  :  the  oUier  will  larriTe  him' 
"aelf.  NrltoK  ■mat  ■  hetoi  the  othn  it  a  mere  CoiporaJ,  diTidiog 
"with  Pnstiuu  and  Spaniaids  the  lock  which  he  neret  deterred. 
"  He  even— bat  I  hate  Uie  fool,  and  will  be  silent." 

"  The  Miioeant  Wallington  ii  the  Cnb  of  Forttme,  bnl  the  will 
**  never  lick  him  into  ihape.  If  he  live*,  be  will  be  beaten  j  that'i 
"  certain.  Victory  «at  nerei  before  waited  upon  inch  an  nnproGt- 
"  able  toil  ai  thit  dun^iill  of  Tyranny,  whence  nothing  Epiingi  but 
"Viper"*  eggi." 

"I  remember  teeiDg  Blncher  in  the  London  Anemblie^  and 
"  nerei  saw  •nything  oT  his  age  ien  venerable.  With  the  Toice  and 
"  mannert  of  a  lecniiling  Sergeant,  he  pretended  to  the  honours  of 
*'  a  hero ;  jnS  at  if  a  itone  coold  be  worshipped  became  k  min 
"  stumbled  ovei  it." 

I.  H*my  IV.,  Put  n.  act  !t.  ic  3. 
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into  the  fire.  It  was  in  remembrance  of  Maty  Duff,*  my 
first  of  flames,  before  most  people  b^;m  to  bum.  I 
wonder  what  the  devil  is  the  matter  with  me  !  I  can  do 
nothing,  and — fortunately  there  ia  nodiing  to  do.  It  has 
lately  been  in  my  power  to  make  two  peisons  (and  their 
connections)  comfortable, /n?  tempore,  and  one  happy,  ex 
tempore, — I  rejoice  in  the  last  particularly,  as  it  is  an 
excellent  man.*  I  wish  there  had  been  more  convenience 
and  less  gratification  to  my  self-love  in  it,  for  then  there 
had  been  more  merit.  We  are  all  selfish — and  I  believe, 
ye  gods  of  E[ncurus  t  I  believe  in  Rocbefoucault  about 
men,  and  in  Lucretius  (not  Busby's  translation)  about 
yourselves.*  Your  bard  has  made  you  very  ncnehaitmt 
and  blest ;  but  as  he  has  excused  vs  from  damnation,  I 
don't  envy  you  your  blessedness  miuh — a  little,  to  be  sure. 
I  remember,  test  year,  *  *  [Lady  Oxford]  sud  to  me,  at 
•  •  [Eywood],  "  Have  we  not  passed  our  last  month  like 
"the  gods  c^  Lucretius?"  And  so  we  had.  She  is  an 
adept  in  the  text  of  the  original  (irtiich  I  like  too) ;  and 
when  that  booby  Bus.  sent  his  translating  prospectus,  she 
subscribed.  But,  the  devil  prompting  him  to  add  a 
specimen,  she  transmitted  him  a  subsequent  answer,  say- 
ing, that  "  after  perusing  it,  her  consdence  would  not 
"  permit  her  to  allow  her  name  to  remain  on  the  list  of 
"  subscribblers."    X^st  night,  at  Lord  H,'s — Mackintosh, 

I.  MiT7  Duff,  hii  disUnt  con»a,  who  lived  not  for  from  the 
"  Plun-SUncs  **  of  Abccdecn,  in  Bjron's  childhood.  She  muried 
Mr.  Robert  Cockbum,  a  wine-metcbAnl  in  Edinburgh  and  London. 

3.  The  first  is,  perh&ps,  Dallas ;  the  second  probabljr  is  Francis 
Hodgson,  to  whom  he  f^ve,  front  lint  to  but,  j^ijoa 

3.  "  L'int^£t  eti  I'anie  de  I'araonc-propre,  de  toite  qne  coouDe  le 
"  cocp*,  privj  de  son  anie,  est  sans  vne,  sans  onle,  tans  connoisiance, 
"  HUit  tentiment,  et  sans  mDorement ;  de  m£ine  ramonr-piopre, 
"  s^par^,  s'il  le  fiuil  dire  ainm,  de  son  inttrft,  De  voit,  n'enlend,  DC 
"sent,  et  ne  ae  teniae  pins,**  etc,  etc  (Rocbefoacauli,  Leltre  i 
Uadame  Sabl^).  "nw  paaace  in  Locretina  probablj  is  Dt  Stnm 
tfaOiril,  L  S7-6S. 
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the  OsnilstoneB,  Fuys^gur,'  etc,  there — I  was  trying  to 
recollect  a  quotadoD  (as  /  think)  of  Stael's,  from  aome 
Teutonic  sophist  about  architecture.  "Architecture," 
Bays  this  Macoronico  Tedescho,  "reminds  me  of  frozen 
"  music."  It  is  romewhere — but  where  ? — the  demon  of 
perplexity  must  know  and  won't  tell.  I  asked  M.,  and 
he  said  it  was  not  in  her :  but  Puys^gur  said  it  must  be 
Atrs,  it  was  so  ^ie.  H.  laughed,  as  he  does  at  all  "  De 
"  tAUemagne  " — in  which,  however,  I  think  he  goes  a  littie 
too  far.  B.,  I  hear,  contemns  it  too.  But  there  are  fine 
passages ; — and,  after  all,  what  is  a  work — any — ox  eveiy 
woric — but  a  desert  with  fountains,  and,  perhaps,  a  grove 
or  two,  every  day's  journey  ?  To  be  sure,  in  Madame, 
what  we  often  mistake,  and  "  pant  for,"  as  the  "  cooling 
"stream,"  turns  out  to  be  the  "mirt^"  (criticfe  veriiagt); 
but  we  do,  at  last,  get  to  something  like  the  temple  of 
Jove  Ammon,  and  then  the  waste  we  have  passed  is  only 
remembered  to  gladden  the  contrast. 

Called  on  C  •  •,  to  explain  •  •  •.  She  is  very  beauti- 
fiil,  to  my  taste,  at  least;  for  on  cx>ming  home  from 
abroad,  I  recollect  being  unable  to  look  at  any  woman 
but  her — they  were  so  fair,  and  unmeaning,  and  blonde. 
The  darkness  and  regularity  of  ber  features  reminded 
me  of  my  "  Jannat  al  Aden."  But  this  impression  wore 
off;  and  now  I  can  look  at  a  fair  woman,  without  lot^i^ 
for  a  Houri  She  was  very  good-tempered,  and  every 
thii^  was  explained. 

To-day,  great  news — "  the  Dutch  have  taken  Holland," 

I.  "Monsieor  de  Purs^oi,"  mj»  Lady  H.  Lcrescni  Gown 
{Lcttm  of  HarHet,  CauHtai  ef  Gramnlli,  vol.  i.  p.  33),  "is  real!; 
"  cotuattri  into  one  wrinkle.  Il  is  the  oldest,  gayeti,  uunnest,  moat 
"  withered,  and  most  biilliant  thing  one  can  meet  wi^  When  there 
"  are  «o  man]'  foung,  fat  fools  going  about  the  world,  I  wish  for  the 
"  transmigrBtioii  of  souls.  Pnjs^goi  might  animate  a  whole  Jamil;." 
The  phraM,  of  which  Bfron  waa  m  seardi,  is  Goethe's,  ant  irttarrtt 
Mnnk  {Steveai't  Lt/e  ^  MaJairu  A  Sla^,  vol.  u.  p.  195). 
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— which,  I  nppoGe,  will  be  succeeded  \>y  the  actual 
explosion  of  the  Thamea.  Five  pioTinces  have  declared 
for  young  Stadt,  and  there  will  be  inundation,  conflagra- 
tion, constupration,  consternation,  and  eveiy  sott  of 
nation  and  nations,  fitting  away,  up  to  theii  knees,  in 
the  damnable  quags  of  this  will-o'-the-wisp  abode  of 
Boon.  It  is  said  Bemadotte  is  amongst  them,  too ;  and, 
as  Onuige  will  be  there  soon,  they  will  have  (Crown) 
Prince  StoA  and  King  liog  in  their  Loggery  at  the  same 
time.    Two  to  one  on  the  new  dynasty  t 

Mr.  Murray  has  offered  me  one  thousand  guineas  for 
TAe  Giaour  and  TAt  Sridt  o/Abydos.  I  won't — it  is  too 
much,  though  I  am  strongly  tempted,  merely  for  the  say 
of  it.  No  bad  price  for  a  fortnight's  (a  week  each)  what  ? 
— ^e  goda  know — it  was  intended  to  be  called  poetry. 

I  have  dined  regularly  to-day,  for  the  first  time  since 
Sunday  last — this  being  Sabbath,  too.  All  the  rest,  tea 
and  dry  biscuits— six  per  dUm.  I  wish  to  God  I  had 
not  dined  now  I — It  kills  me  with  heaviness,  stupor,  and 
horrible  dreams ;  and  yet  it  was  but  a  pint  of  Bucellas, 
and  fish.*    Meat  I  never  touch, — nor  much  vegetable 

I.  Tlut  the    poet    (ometima  dined   1 
ftnikfitcd  bill— 

Loid  Brron. 


I   «ndetit  from    the 


1813— 

BalluceoftutbUl    o  13 

Aug.  9.  To  dinner  bill   1    6 

to.  To    do.    do.  4  13 

It.  To    do.    do.    I    4 

14.  To    do. 


17.  To    do.    do.  I  6 

t9.  To    do.    do.  I  s 

30.  Toibueofdo.  4  19 

31.  To  dinna  bill  I  I 
aa.  To  do.  do.  t  a 
33.  To  do.  do.  I  S 
as-  To     do.    do.  t  9 


To  M.  Ricbold. 
£'■  d. 


Aug.  a6.  To 
S7.  To 
Sept.  a.  To 

3- 1* 
4.  To 
5- To 

9,  To 

36.  To 

Nov.  14.  To 

I.  To 


dumetbiU  t  : 

do.  do.  t  I 

do.  do.  I  II 

do,  do.  I  I 

do.  do.  5  ; 

do.  do.  I  < 

do.  do.  o  i( 
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diet  I  wisb  I  were  in  the  countiy,  to  take  exercise, — 
instead  of  being  obliged  to  cool  by  abstinence,  in  lien  of 
iL  I  Bboold  not  so  much  mind  a  little  accession  of  flesh, 
.  — my  bones  can  well  bear  it  But  the  worst  is,  the  devil 
always  came  with  it, — till  I  starred  him  out, — and  I  will 
not  be  the  slave  ctf  any  appetite.  If  I  do  err,  it  shall  be 
my  heart,  at  least,  that  heralds  the  way.  Oh,  my  head- 
how  it  aches  ? — the  horrors  of  digestion  I  I  wonder  how 
Buonaparte's  dinner  agrees  with  him  P 

Mem.  I  must  write  to-moirow  to  "  Master  Siallow, 
"  who  owes  me  a  thousand  pounds," '  and  seems,  in  his 
letter,  afraid  I  should  ask  him  for  it ;  * — as  if  I  would  1 — 
I  don't  want  it  (just  now,  at  least,)  to  begin  mth ;  and 
though  I  have  often  wanted  that  sum,  I  never  asked  for 
the  repayment  of  lo/.  in  my  life — from  a  friend.  His 
bond  is  not  due  this  year,  and  I  told  him  when  it  was,  I 
should  not  enforce  it.  How  often  must  he  make  me  say 
the  same  thing  ? 

I  am  wroi^ — I  did  once  ask  •  •  "*  to  repay  me. 
But  it  was  under  drcnmstances  that  excused  me  to  /dm, 
and  would  to  any  one.  I  took  no  interest,  nor  required 
security.  He  paid  me  soon, — at  least,  his  padrt.  My 
head  I  I  believe  it  was  given  me  to  ache  with.  Good 
even. 

Nov.  as,  1813. 
"  Orai^  Boven  1"  •    So  the  bees  have  expelled  the 
bear  that  broke  open  their  hive.    Well, — if  we  are  to 

I.  Hatry  IV.,  P*it  II.  Ml  v.  (&  5. 

3.  lunei  Wedderbom  Webster  (see  p.  3,  nefr  l). 

3-  Piobablj  John  Cam  Hobhome,  whose  expeniei  on  Qie  tonr 
of  1809-10  wete  paid  by  BjTon,  and  repaid  by  Sii  Benjunin 
HobhouM. 

4.  HalUnd,coiiititatedBki^omfoiLouu  Napoleon  (1806),  wu 
(tSio)  incorparated  with  the  noich  Empiie.  On  Noremba  15, 
1S13,  the  people  of  AuHtcKlam  raited  the  cry  of  "  Orange  Boten  I " 
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have  new  De  Wim  and  De  Ru}tera,  God  speed  the  little 
republic  I     I  should  like  to  see  the  Hague  and  the 
village  of  Brock,  wbeie  they  have  such  primitive  habits. 
Yet,  I  don't  know, — their  canals  would  cut  a  poor  figure 
by  the  memory  of  the  Bosphorus ;  and  the  Zuyder  Zee 
look  awkwardly  after  "  Ak-Deniii." '    No  matter, — the 
bluff  buighers,  puffing  freedom  out  of  their  short  tobacco- 
pipes,  might  be  worth  seeing ;  though  I  prefer  a  cigar  or 
a  hooka,  with  the  rose-leaf  mixed  with  the  milder  herb  of 
I    the  Levant     I  don't  know  vibaX  liberty  means, — never 
\  having  seen  it,— but  wealth  is  power  all  over  the  world ; 
!  and  as  a  shilling  performs  the  duty  of  a  pound  (besides 
I    sun  and  sky  and  beauty  for  nothii^)  in  the  East, — t^af  is 
'   die  country.   How  I  envy  Herodes  Atticus  I  * — more  than 
'    Fomponius.    And  yet  a  little  fumuii,  now  and  then,  is 
an  agreeable  quickener  of  sensation ;  such  as  a  revolu- 
tion, a  battle,  or  an  aventure  of  any  lively  description.    I 
think  I  rather  would  have  been  Bonneval,  Ripperda, 
Alberoni,   Hayreddin,  or  Horuc    Barbarossa,  oi   even 
Wortley  Montf^e,  than  Mahomet  himself' 

donned  the  Oioiige  colonn,  and  expelled  tbe  Fcench  Irom  the  dty. 
TheiT  eiampte  was  folloired  in  other  provinces,  and  on  November 
31,  deputies  arrived  in  London,  isking  the  Prince  of  Orange  to 
olace  himself  at  the  head  of  the  movement  He  landed  in  Holland, 
November  30,  and  entered  Amsterdam  the  next  day  in  stale. 

A  pla;  was  announced  at  Drorj'  Lane,  December  8,  1813,  nndei 
the  title  of  Orange  Baven,  bnC  it  was  suppressed  because  no  licence 
had  been  obtained  for  its  peiformance.  It  wu  produced  December 
to,  1S13,  and  ran  about  ten  nights. 

t.  The  Lake  of  Ak-Denii,  north-east  of  Antioch,  into  aod  out 
of  which  flows  the  Nahr-Ifrin  to  join  the  Nahr-el-Asj  or  Orontes. 

3.  A  tTpicallj  wealthy  Greek,  M  Pomponius  Atticus  was  • 
tTpically  wealthy  Roman. 

3.  Bonnevsl  (167^-1747)  was  a  French  soldier  of  fortune,  who 
ferved  luccesdvcly  id  die  Austrian,  Russian,  and  Turkish  annies. 
Ripperda  (died  1737),  a  Dutch  advenlnrer,  became  Prime  Minister 
of  Spain  under  Elulip  V.,  and  after  his  (all  turned  Mohammedan. 
Alb^ni  (1664-1751)  was  an  Italian  adventarci,  who  became  Prime 
Minister  of  Sp&in  in  1714.  Hayreddin  (died  1547)  and  Home 
Baibarona  (died  1518}   weie  Algerine  pirates.     Edward  Wortley 
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Rogers  will  be  in  town  soon? — the  33d  is  fixed  for 
our  Middleton  visit.  Shall  I  go  ?  um.'pb ) — In  this  island, 
where  one  can't  ride  out  without  oveitaking  the  sea,  it 
don't  much  matter  where  one  goes. 

I  remember  the  effect  of  the  Jirst  EdMurgA  Review 
(m  me.  I  heard  of  it  six  weeks  before, — read  it  die  day 
of  its  denundadon, — dined  and  drank  three  bottles  rA 
claret,  (with  S.  B.  Davies,  I  think,)  neither  ate  nor  slept 
the  tess,  but,  nercrtheless,  was  not  easy  till  I  had  vented 
my  wrath  and  my  riiyme,  in  the  same  pages,  against 
every  thing  and  every  body.  Like  Geoige,  in  the  VUar  ef 
Wak^idd,  "  the  fete  of  my  paradoxes  "  •  would  allow  me 
'  to  perceive  no  meiit  in  another.  I  remembered  only  the 
'  maxim  of  my  boxing-master,  which,  in  my  youth,  was 
found  usefiil  in  all  general  riots, — "  Whoever  is  not  for 
"  you  is  against  you — mill  ^yivj  right  and  left,"  and  so 
I  did ; — like  Ishmael,  my  hand  was  gainst  all  men,  and 
all  men's  anent  me.    I  did  wonder,  to  be  sure,  at  my 


"And  nurrelt  to  mnch  wit  ii  lU  hit  own,"* 

Montigne  (1713-1776),  ton  of  tAd;  Mary,  »w  the  indde  of  meial 
pdioni,  lerved  at  Foutenoy,  lat  in  the  British  Failiammt,  wu 
[ccaved  into  tlie  Roman  Catholic  Chaich  at  Jerusalem  {1764),  lived 
at  Rosetta  as  a  Mohammedan  with  hii  mistress,  Caroline  Doimer,  till 
1771,  and  died  at  Padua,  from  swallowing  a  fiBh-bone. 

1.    ViearofWaiejidd{<^.Ti..\.   The  Vicar's  eldest  son,  George, 
"  resolved  to  write  a  book  uat  shonld  be  wholly  new.    I  Iherefure 


"diestednp  three  paradoxes  with  some  ingenuity  .  .  ,  'Well.'asld 
"the  Vicar,  'and  what  did  the  learned  world  my  to  your 
'  ■  Sir,'  replied  my  loit,  '  the  learned  world  said  no 


"  pttradoies,  nothing  at  all.  ...  I  tbond  that  no  genius  in  another 
"coald  please  me.    My  imfbrtanate  paradoxes  had  entirely  dried 
"  up  that  sonrce  of  comfort     I  could  neither  read  nor  write  with 
"  satislaction ;  for  excellence  in  another  was  my  aversion,  and 
"  writiiie  was  my  trade.' " 
3.  "From  Boileau  "  (/iKftaAinu,  itc.,  by  J.  C.  Hobhouse)— 
"  With  what  delight  rhymes  on  the  scribbling  dnnce. 
He's  ne'er  peipTex'd  to  choose,  bnl  right  ai  once ; 
With  rapture  bails  each  work  as  soon  as  done^ 
And  wtmders  so  much  wit  was  all  hit  own." 
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as  Hobhouse  sarcastically  saya  of  somebody  (not  unlikely 
myself,  as  we  are  old  friends) ; — but  were  it  to  come  over 
again,  I  would  not.  I  have  since  redde  the  cause  of  my 
couplets,  and  it  is  not  adequate  to  the  effect.  C  *  "  told 
me  that  it  was  believed  I  alluded  to  poor  Lord  Carlisle's 
nervous  disorder  in  one  of  the  lines.  I  thank  Heaven  I  , 
did  not  know  it — and  would  not,  could  not,  if  I  had.  I  | 
must  naturally  be  the  last  person  to  be  pointed  on  defects  \^ 


Refers  is  silent, — and,  it  is  said,  severe.  When  be 
does  talk,  be  talks  well ;  and,  on  all  subjects  of  taste,  his 
delicacy  of  expression  is  i»re  as  his  poetry.  If  you 
enter  his  house — his  drawing-room — his  libraiy — you  of 
yourself  say,  this  Is  not  the  dwelling  of  a  common  mind. 
There  is  not  a  gem,  a  coin,  a  book  thrown  aside  on  his 
chimney-piece,  his  sofia,  his  table,  that  does  not  bespeak  an 
almost  fastidious  elegance  in  the  possessor.  But  this  very 
delicacy  must  be  the  misery  of  his  existence.  Ob  the 
jarrings  his  disposition  must  have  encountered  through  life  I 

Southey,  I  have  not  seen  much  of.  His  appearance 
is  £/ic;  and  he  is  the  only  existing  entire  man  of  letters. 
A.11  the  others  have  some  pursuit  annexed  to  their  author- 
ship. His  manners  are  mild,  but  not  those  of  a  man  of 
the  world,  and  his  talents  of  the  first  order.  His  prose  is 
perfect.  Of  his  poetry  there  are  various  opinions :  there 
is,  perhaps,  too  much  of  it  for  the  present  generation ; 
posterity  will  probably  select.  He  has  passages  equal  to 
any  thing.  At  present,  he  has  a  party,  but  nopuilh — ex- 
cept for  his  prose  writir^.  The  life  of  Nelson  is  beautifiil. 

Sotheby  '  is  a  Ulth-atair,  the  Oracle  of  the  Coteries, 

t  Porter,  uHhor  of  TTu  Scoltitk 
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of  the  •  •  s,'  LydJa  White*  (Sydney  Smith's  "Tory  Virgin"), 
Mrs.  Wiknot*  (she,  at  least,  is  a  swan,  and  might  fre<]tient 

"a  Snull  Etcdw  put^  at  ibe  Poet  Sothebr's.  I  vu  not  aware 
"of  hit  being:  in  ue  room,  oi  eren  that  be  baa  been  inTited,  when  I 
"  waTaireMed  from  lutening  to  tbe  peraon  conTening  with  me  by 
"Ibe  Sooadi  of  tbe  most  melodioui  Speaking  Voice  I  had  ever 
"heard.  It  wai  senile  and  beautifully  modulated-  I  tamed  round 
"  to  look  for  the  Speaker,  and  then  law  a  Gentleman  in  black  of  an 
"  Elepuit  form  (for  nothing  of  his  lamoieffi  could  be  discovered), 
"and  with  a  face  I  nerer  dudl  forget.     The  feainret  of  the  fi. — " 


Mit^l  p«len 
"brilliant. 

"I  instantly  atked  mjCompanion  who  that  Gentleman  wm.  He 
"  replied,  *  Lord  Byron.'  I  wai  aaloniihed,  for  there  was  no  Scom, 
"no  ditdiua,  aolhing  in  that  noble  Coontenance  tJun  of  the  pnmd 
"Spirit  which  ha*  once  (oared  to  Heaveo,  illominating  the 
"  Hoiiion  bi  and  wide." 

I.  Probably  the  Berry*. 

3.  MiM  Lydia  White,  the  "Min  Diddle"  of  Bynm'i  Shta,  of 
whom  TielaKWipeakt  {Li/e,  voL  L  p.  I76)a«  " the faihionable btne- 
"  itockins,"  wa»  a  wealthy  Irishwoman,  well  known  for  hei  dinnen 
and  convetsaiioiKa  "  in  all  the  capitals  of  Europe."  At  one  of  bet 
"dinner*  in  Park  Street  (all  the  companr  except  betaelf  being 
"  Whigt),  tlie  denietale  prospect*  of  the  Whig  pauty  were  diacnned. 
" '  Yet,'  uid  Syi&ey  Smith,  who  was  present,  '  we  ar«  id  a  most 
"deplorable  cciidition;  we  must  do  something  to  help  onrselTCs. 
"  J  think,'  said  he,  lookins  at  Lydia  White,  '  we  had  better  sacrifice 
"  a  Tory  Virgin ' "  (Lady  Morgan'*  Memari,  toL  ii.  p.  336).  Hits 
Berry,  in  her  youmal  (irol.  iii.  p.  49,  May  8,  1S15),  aays,  "  Lonl 
"and  Lady  Byron  persuaded  me  to  go  with  them  to  Mi»  White. 
"Never  have  I  seen  a  more  imposing  convocation  of  ladies  arranged 
"in  a  circle  than  when  we  entered,  taking  William  Spencer  with  m. 
"  Lord  Byron  btooghi  me  home.  He  stayed  to  supper."  Mist 
White's  last  yean  were  cnssed  in  bad  health.  Moore  called  upon 
Refers,  May  7,  1836  :  **  Found  bim  io  high  good  hnmoor.  In  Ealk- 
"  ing  of  Mias  White,  be  said,  '  How  wonderfully  she  does  hold  out  1 
"  They  may  say  what  they  will,  bat  Miss  White  and  //uiolongi  are 
"  the  most  remarkable  tMags  going  "  \Memeirt,  ek.,  vol.  v.  p.  6a). 
Lydia  White  died  in  February,  1S37. 

3.  Barberina  Ogle  (1768-1854),  dau 

widow  of  Valentia  Wilroot,  rruimed,  .     .  .   ,.  __ 

tragedy,  Ina,  was  produced  at  Drury  Lane,  April  31,  tSlS.  Her 
literary  work  was,  for  the  most  part,  privately  printed  :  Dramiu, 
Tranilatumt,  and  Oeeanenai  Ptemt  (1811) ;  Tratutatuiu  /ram  Ih* 
IlaUim  (1836).  She  also  edited  het  daughter's  ReceUationi  0/ a 
ChafavH  (1S31),  and  TaUi  e/Uu  Puragt  and  Paaanlry  (1835). 
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a  purer  stream,)  Lady  Beaumtrnt,'  aod  all  the  Blues,  with 
Lady  Cbarlemont  ■  at  their  bead — but  I  say  nothing  of  Jier 
— "  look  in  ber  face  and  you  forget  them  all,"  and  every 
thing  else.  Oh  tbat  face ! — ^by  te.  Diva  potats  Cyfri, 
I  would,  to  be  beloved  by  that  woman,  build  and  bunt 
another  Troy. 

Moore  baa  a  peculiarity  of  talent,  or  rather  talents, — 
poetry,  music,  voice,  all  bis  own ;  and  an  expression  in 
each,  which  never  was,  nor  will  be,  possessed  by  another. 
But  he  is  capable  of  still  higher  flights  in  poetry.  By  the 
by,  what  humour,  what — every  thing,  in  the  "  Posi-Bag  I " 
There  is  nothing  Moore  may  not  do,  if  he  will  but  seriously 
set  about  it  In  society,  be  is  gentlemanly,  gentle,  and, 
altogether,  more  plea^ng  than  any  individual  with  whom 
I  am  acquainted.  For  his  honour,  principle,  and 
independence,  bis  conduct  to  "  *  *  *  speaks  "  trumpet- 
"  t<mgued."  He  has  but  one  fault — and  tbat  one  I  daily 
r^^t — he  is  not  ^ere. 

1.  Marniet  Willcs,  etatidiknBhtei  of  OueT  JnMice  Willet, 
romiried,  id  1778,  Sii  (Hoij^  Beanmoiit,  But  (1753-1837),  tbe 
lii  ndtope-MJntCT,  tut  crilic,  and  pictnie-collector,  who  founded  the 
Naliooil  Gallery,  ww  b  friend  of  Sit  Joshua  Rejnoldi,  of  Di. 
Johnson,  md  of  Woidiwoith,  and  it  mentioned  bj  Bjrron  in  the 
£ha— 

"  Sii  George  thinks  exactl;  wilh  Lady  Blnebottle." 

a.  Fiandi  William  Canlfidd,  irtio  succeeded  hit  falhei,  in  1799, 
■1  Kcond  Eail  of  Chailemont,  mtnied,  in  iSol,  Anne,  daughter  irf 
William  Benningham,  of  Boat  Hill,  co.  Gilwa<r.  She  died  ut  1876. 
Of  Ladr  Chailemont't  beauty  Dyron  was  on  eatbusiastic  admirer. 
ia  hia  ItOtrim  lAt  Xtv.  IV.  L.  Birwlf^i  Sirutum9nI^{¥^nMxj 
7,  l8si)  he  lays,  "  The  head  of  Ladj  Chailemont  (vhni  I  first  saw 
"her,  nine  yean  ago)  ieemed  lo  posaets  all  that  icnlpture  could 
"  tecnire  for  ttt  id^."  Moore  {Joumalt,  elc,,  vol.  iii.  p.  78)  hat 
tbe  (oUowiiv  entry  in  hit  Diary  for  Novcmtier  3i,  1S19 :  "  Called 
"  upon  La<^  Ctiarlemont,  and  nt  with  her  some  time.  Lady 
"  Mansfield  told  me  that  the  effect  ihe  produces  here  with  het 
"  heanty  it  wcmderful ;  last  night,  at  the  Comteme  d'AlbanT*!,  Ibe 
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Nov,  as. 

Ward— I  like  Ward.  By  Mahomet  I  I  begin  to 
think  I  like  every  body ; — a  disposition  not  to  be  en- 
couraged ; — a  sort  of  sodal  gluttony  that  swallows  every 
thing  set  before  it.  But  I  like  Ward.  He  is  piquant; 
' '  and,  in  my  opinion,  will  stand  vay  high  in  the  House, 
and  every  where  else,  if  he  applies  reguiarly.  By  the  by, 
I  dine  with  him  to-morrow,  which  may  have  some  influence 
on  my  opinion.  It  is  as  well  not  to  trust  one's  gratitude 
after  dinner.  I  have  heard  many  a  host  Ubelled  by  bis 
guests,  with  his  burgundy  yet  reeking  on  their  rascally 
lips. 

I  have  taken  Lord  SaUsbory's  box  at  Covent  Garden 
for  the  season ;  and  now  I  must  go  and  prepare  to  join 
Lady  Holland  and  party,  in  theirs,  at  Drury  Lane,  questa 
sera, 

Holland  doesn't  think  the  man  is/atdus;  bat  that  the 
yet  unpublished  journal  throws  great  light  cm  the  obscuri- 
ties of  that  part  of  Geoige  tMe  Second's  reign. — ^What  is 
this  to  George  the  Third's?  I  don't  know  what  to  think. 
Why  should  Junius  be  yet  dead  7  If  suddenly  apoplexed, 
would  he  rest  in  his  grave  without  sending  his  (i&nXov  to 
shout  in  the  ears  of  posterity,  "  Junius  was  X.  Y.  Z.,  Esq., 
"  buried  in  the  parish  of  *  *  *.  Repair  his  monument,  ye 
"  churchwardens  I  Print  a  new  edition  of  his  Letters,  ye 
"  booksellers  I "  Impossible, — the  man  must  be  alive, 
and  wilt  r>ever  die  without  the  disclosure.  I  like  him  ^— 
be  was  a  good  hater. 

Came  home  unwell  and  went  to  bed, — not  so  sleepy 
as  might  be  desirable. 

TaMday  mommg. 
I  awoke  from  a  dream  I — well !  and  have  not  others 
dreamed? — Such  a  dream  I — but  she  did   not  overtake 
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me.  I  wish  the  dead  would  rest,  bowerer.  Ugh  I  how 
my  blood  chilled, — uid  I  could  not  w&ke — and — and — 
heighol 

"  Sludowi  to-night 
Have  (track  more  tenoi  to  the  sonl  of  Ridurd, 
Thtat  coold  tba  nih)tuKe  of  ten  tboosand  *  *  i, 
Aim'd  ill  in  proof,  Mid  led  b;  ibollow  *  *." ' 

I  do  iK^  like  this  dieam, — I  hate  its  "foregone  con- 
"  clu^on."  And  am  I  to  be  sbakeD  by  shadows  ?  Ay, 
when  they  remind  us  of— no  matter — but,  if  I  dream  thus 
again,  I  will  tiy  whether  aU  sleep  has  the  like  visions. 
Since  I  rose,  I're  been  in  considerable  bodily  pain  also ; 
but  it  is  gone,  and  now,  like  Lotd  Ogleby,*  I  am  wound 
up  for  the  day. 

A  note  from  Mountnorris' — I  dine  with  Ward; — 
Canning  is  to  be  there,   Frere*  and  Sharpe,"  perhaps 


Tlsn  cu  the  mbituice  of  ten  thonsuid  loldier^ 
Anned  in  pioo4  uid  led  bj  ihallow  Richmond." 

RitkardHI.,  act  v.  k.  3. 
«.  "Lord  OglebT"  faacluuucler  in  TAt Clandalint Mamagt  [hj 
Colnun  and  Ganidc,  fiist  acted  at  Dimj  Lane,  FebnuU7  ao,  1766). 
'*  Bnish,"  his  vilel,  lajE  (act  ii.)  of  bis  master,  "  Wbat  with  qualms, 
"  age,  rhenmaCism,  and  a  few  surfeits  in  his  yonth,  he  must  have  a 
"great  deal  of  bmshing,  oj'Iing,  screwing,  and  ninding  ap,  to  set 
"Bm  a-going  for  the  day." 

3,  Viscount  Valentia,  cieated  In  1793  Earl  of  Monntnomi,  wai 
Ihe  &ther  of  Byron's  Mend,  Visconnt  Valentia  (anerwaid*  second 
and  last  Earl  of  Moontnom^  died  in  1S44) ;  of  I«dy  Fnutces 
Weddeibnm  Webster;  of  Lady  Catherine  AiijiedeT,  who  manied 
Lord  John  Somenet,  and  died  in  1865 ;  and  of  Lady  Jnliana 
Annealey,  who  manied  Robert  Bayly,  of  Ballydnlf. 

4.  John  Hookham  Frere  (1769-1846},  educated  at  Eton,  and 
Caius College,  Cambridge  (FeUow,  179a),  M.P.  for  Wot  Loe  {1796- 
t8o3),  wai  a  clerk  in  the  Foreign  Office.  A  tchool-biend  of 
Cannine,  he  joined  with  bim  in  the  AtUi-yaceiin  (Noiembei  30, 
1797 — July  9,  179S).  Among  the  pieces  which  he  contributed,  in 
whole  01  part,  are  "The  Lova  of  the  Triangles,"  "The  Friend  of 
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GiffonL  I  am  to  be  one  of  "  the  five  "  (or  rather  six),  at 
Lady  *  *  said  a  little  sneeiingly  yesterday.  They  are  all 
good  to  meet,  poiticularly  Canning,  and — ^Ward,  when  he 
likes.  Z  wish  I  may  be  well  enough  to  listen  to  these 
intellectuals. 

No  letters  to-day ; — so  much  the  better, — there  are  no 
answers.  I  must  not  dream  again, — it  spoils  even 
reality.  I  will  go  out  of  doors,  and  see  what  the  fog  will 
do  for  me.  Jackson  has  been  here :  the  boxing  world 
much  as  usual ; — but  the  club  increases,  I  shall  dine  at 
Crib's  •  to-morrow.    I  like  energy — even  animal  eneigy — 

the  "Vltedag  of  the  Friend*  ci  Freedom."  He  wu  BritUh  EaTO^ 
At  Lisbon  (1800-1804)  ■°<1  to  the  SpMlxh  Jimu  (October,  1808— 
April,  1S09].  From  Ihii  post  be  w«l  reamed,  owing  to  the  fatal 
cffccb  of  lui  adTice  to  Sir  John  Moor&,  uid  he  nera  uun  held  tnj 
public  sppoiotment.  From  181S  to  1846  he  lind  at  bUlt*.  where 
he  died. 

Hii  tiantUtloni  of  "  The  Frogi "  of  Ariitophane*  (1839),  and  of 
"  The  Achamiani,  the  Knights,  and  the  Birds  "  (1840),  are  master- 
piece* of  spirit  and  fidelity.  His  Prwfiatiu  and  Sfecimat  ef  am 
inUndid  NaUimal  W»rk,  by  WUIuim  and  Jfoitrt  IV/UiUaraft 
(cantos  1.,  iL,  1817 ;  cantos  iii.,  It.,  1818),  intpired  Bttou  with 

11(^01  describe*  him  in  i8ig  {Life,  toL  i.  p.  367) :  "  Ftete  it 
"a  sloTefil]>  fellow.  His  remarks  on  Homer,  in  the  Clatiical 
"jhumaJ,  prove  how  fine  a  Greek  tchoUr  he  b;  hii  Quarterly 
*' Xeoaaa,  Low  well  he  writes;  his  'Rovers,  or  the  Doable 
"  Arrangement,'  what  hnmoiu  he  ponettes  i  and  the  reputation  he 
"ho*  Idt  in  Spain  and  Portugal,  now  much  better  he  understood 
"  theii  literature*  than  they  do  thenueWes ;  while,  at  the  same  lime, 
"his  books  left  in  Fiaoce,  in  GalUda,  at  Lisbon,  and  two  or  three 
"place*  in  England  ;  his  manoscripts,  n^tected  and  lost  lo  him- 
"•elf;  hi*  manners,  laiy  and  carelem;  and  his  conversation, 
"  e^iuuly  rich  and  negligent,  show  how  little  be  caie*  aboat  all  ttuU 
"  distingoisbes  bim  in  the  eye*  of  the  world.  He  studies  ai  a 
"  luzniy,  be  write*  a)  an  amusement,  and  ctmvenation  ii  a  kind  of 
"senmal  enjoyment  to  faim.  If  he  had  been  bom  in  Asia,  be  would 
"  have  been  the  laziest  man  that  ever  lived." 

5.  For  "  Conversation  "  Sharp,  see  p.  341,  n«k  i. 

6.  Thoma«Cribb(l78l-l84S),  bomat  Bitlon,  near  Bristol,  began 
life  as  a  bell-bangn,  became  first  a  coal-porter,  then  a  ailor,  and 
finally  found  his  vocation  as  a  pugilist.  In  his  profeadon  he  wa* 
known,  from  one  of  his  previous  cuUngs,  a*  the  "Black  Diamond." 
Hit  first  tMg  fi^  wa*  against  George  Maddoi  (Janoary  7,  1805), 
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of  all  kinds ;  and  I  have  need  of  both  mental  and 
coiporeaL  I  have  not  dined  out,  nor,  indeed,  <U  all, 
lately :  have  heard  no  music — hare  seen  nobody.  Now 
for  a  plunge — bigh  life  and  low  life.      Amatti  altenu 

I  have  burnt  my  Roman — as  I  did  the  fiist  scenes  and 
sketch  of  my  comedy — and,  for  aught  I  see,  the  pleasure 
of  burning  is  quite  as  great  as  tlut  of  printing.  These 
two  last  would  not  have  done.  I  ran  into  reaStia  more 
than  ever ;  and  some  would  bare  been  recognised  and 
others  guessed  at 

Kedde  the  Rumitiator — a  collection  of  Essays,  by  a 
strange,  but  able,  old  man  (^  Egerton  Brydges  *),  and  a 

whom  be  defealEd  tfter  ■erentT-'iz  loondi.  He  twice  beat  the  ei< 
chunpion,  the  one«red  Jem  fielchei  (April  6, 1807,  atid  Febituu?  I, 
1809),  and  with  bit  victoij  over  Bob  Giegton  (Octobei  35,  1808 ; 
•ee  LttUri,  vol.  1.  p.  307,  neU  t)  became  duunpion  of  EngUiKl. 
His  two  defeati  01  Molineanz,  the  black  pagilut  (December  t8, 
iSio,  aiid  September  38,  iSii),  eaiablitlied  bu  title,  which  wm 
never  tgtiii  lerioutly  challenged,  and  in  iSii  it  wai  confened  upon 
him  for  life.  Cribb  wai  one  of  the  priie-Ggfaten,  who,  dre«ed  ai 
page»,  kept  order  at  the  Coronation  of  Gcoree  IV.  In  1S13  he  wai 
landlord  of  the  Xing'!  Aim*,  Duke  Street,  St  James's,  and  univer- 
lally  respected  .u  the  honest  head  of  the  pugilistic  profession. 
He  died  in  1848  at  Woolwich ;  three  j^ean  later  a  monument  was 
erected  to  his  inemor]r  by  public  subecription  in  Woolwich  Church- 
yard. It  represents  "a  British  lion  gncring  c—  "•-  "'—  ~'  - 
■'  British  heni,"  and  on  the  plinth  ia  £e  inscripl 
"  ashes  oT  the  braxe." 


I.  Virgil,  EfUgua,  iii  59. 

a.  Six  Samnel  Egerton  Brjdees  (1762-1837),  poet,  novelist, 
genealogist,  and  biblHtgr^her,  published,  in  1S13,  Tht  Ruminoiar : 
ttnltdntHga  urui  of  minrai,  tritital,  aitd  ttntinunlal  Ettayt.  Of 
the  104  Estafi,  71  appeared  in  (be  Ctiuura  Uitraria  between 
Jann»T]r,  1807,  aod  June,  1809.  The  remainder  were  bj  Gillies, 
except  two  by  the  Rev.  Francis  Wraneham  and  two  by  the  Re*. 
Montagn  FenninEton.  No.  5p  is  a  revtew  of  some  origmal  poems 
by  Capell  Lo&t,  uidoding  a  Greek  ode  on  Eton  CoU^e. 

GiUie^  in  his  Memeirt  ef  a  JUUrary  VeliroH  [voL  li  p.  4),  sayi 
that  in  1809  he  addietsed  an  anonymous  letter  to  Brydees,  contain- 
ing some  UioD^ts  on  Ibe  advantages  of  retirement  (the  subject  of 
CUIili  Alariqiu).  The  letter,  printed  in  7^  Ruimaaior,  be^  his 
literary  career  and  introduced  him  to  Biydges.     Tht  Rumina^r,  3 
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half-wild  young  one,  suthor  of  a  poem  on  the  Higb- 
lands,  called  CMIdt  Alanine}  The  word  "  lenaibilitj  " 
(always  my  avenkni)  oocun  a  thoiuand  times  in  tbeae 
Easays ;  and,  it  seems,  is  to  be  an  excuse  for  all  kinds  of 
discontent  This  young  man  can  know  nothing  of  life; 
and,  if  be  cheiishefl  die  disposition  wtucb  runs  throof^  his 
papeis,  will  become  useless,  and,  perhaps,  not  even  a  poet, 

'  after  all,  which  be  seems  determined  to  be.  God  help 
him  I  no  one  should  be  a  rtiymer  niu)  could  be  any  thing 
better.    And  this  is  what  annoys  one,  to  see  Scott  and 

,  .Moore,  and  Campbell  and  Rogers,  who  might  btTe  all 
been  agents  and  leaden,  now  mere  spectators.  Fw, 
though  they  may  have  other  ostensible  avocatkms,  these 
last  are  reduced  to  a  secondary  consideration.  *  *,  too, 
frittering  away  his  time  among  dowagers  and  unmarried 
girls.  If  it  advaooed  any  uridu  afito,  it  w«e  some 
excuse;  but,  with  the  mtmairied,  that  is  a  hazardous 
speculation,  and  tiresome  enough,  too;  and,  witii  die 
veterans,  U  is  not  much  worth  trying,  unless,  peihaps,  one 
in  a  thousand 

If  I  had  any  views  in  this  country,  they  would  probably 

'  be  padiameolary.*    But  I  have  no  ambition ;  at  least. 


luclwkd  in  the  Mle  eatatogne  cf  Bttou'b  b< 

I.  Robert  Pone  Gillie*  (1788-1858)  wrote  WaUat*,a  Fragmaa 
(1813)  i  CkiUt  Alaripu,  a  Pvtti  Rtotrii,  »M  Mer  FMmt  (1813)  ; 
Cmtftttimt  of  Sir  Htmry  LongKOntU,  a  Ntetl  (1S14);  •^  iiiu»> 
icm  othB  mnlii  and  tnutiUtio&i.  Hb  Mtmain  tf  a  Liitrarji 
VtUram  mi  pnUiibed  in  1851.  He  wm  the  foander  and  fint 
editor  of  the  Artigit  Qitarttrfy  RtoUm  (i8a7). 

a.  The  following  additional  notsi  on  BTTon't  ^rUamentair 
re  taken  from  hi*  DHaekii  Tka^itt  !— 


1  jate  nest  to  the  prevnt  Dnko  of 
0  him  and  aaid,  '  What  ia 
"to  be  done  next?'  'Wake  the  Doke  of  Norfolk*  (who  »a* 
"nwringawariKaini},  replied  he.  '  1  don't  think  the  Necodaton 
" have  left  anjdiing dM  for  V  to  do  thii  tara.'" 
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if  any,  it  would  be  taU  Casar  out  tiUoL  JAj  hopes  are 
[  limittd  to  the  amu^emeiit  of  my  afbira,  and  settling 
either  in  Italy  or  the  East  (lather  the  last),  and  drinking 
deep  ot  the  lai^uagea  and  literature  of  both.  Fast  events 
.  have  unnerved  me ;  and  all  I  can  now  do  is  to  make 
'  life  an  amusement,  and  look  on  while  others  [day.  Afterj'  i 
all,  even  the  highest  game  of  crowns  imd  sceptres,  what 
is  it  ?  f^de  NapoIecHi's  last  twelvemonth.  It  has  com- 
[detely  upeet  my  system  of  fotalism,  I  thought,  if  ciuahed, 
he  would  have  fallen,  when  fraettu  iUabiiur  orbis^  and 
not  have  been  pared  away  to  gradual  insignificance; 
that  all  this  was  not  a  menj'eu  of  the  gods,  but  a  pre- 
lude to  greater  changes  and  mightier  events.  But  men 
never  advance  beyond  a  certain  point ;  and  here  we  are, 
retrograding,  to  the  dull,  sti^id  old  system, — balance  of 
Europe — poising  straws  upon  kings*  noses,  instead  of  , 
wringing  them  off  I  Give  me  a  republic,  or  a  despotism 
of  ooe,  rather  than  the  mixed  government  of  one,  two,   , 


"  In  the  debate,  or  rather  ducnaajon,  oAtnnuda,  in  the  Hottte  of 
*'  Loidi,  upon  thkt  vei7  questun,  I  Mte  immeduitelr  behind  Lord 
"  Moin,  who  was  extremelj  annoyed  at  G.'i  speech  upon  the 
"  ubjecl,  aod  while  G.  was  qtealdng,  tamed  round  to  me  lepeatedl; 
"and  aiked  me  wbelher  1  agreed  with  him  T  It  was  an  awkward 
"question  to  me,  who  had  not  heard  both  sides.  Moira  kept 
"  repeating  to  me,  '  It  was  net  te,  it  wai  so  and  ao,'  etc  I  did  not 
"  know  ftrj  well  what  to  think,  but  I  lympathiied  with  the.acnte- 
"neas  of  his  feelings  upon  the  subject." 

"  iMtA  Qdon  anects  an  Imitation  of  two  very  different  Chancel- 
"  lon^Thnrlow  and  Longhborongh — and  can  indulge  in  an  oath 
"now  and  (hen.  On  one  of  the  debata  on  the  Catholic  question, 
"  when  we  weie  eidier  equal  oi  within  one  (I  Torget  which),  I  had 
"  been  sent  for  in  great  haste  bom  a  Ball,  which  I  quitted,  I  confess 
"somewhat  reluctantlT,  to  emancipate  nve  Millions  of  people.  I 
"  came  in  lale,  and  did  not  go  immediatelj  into  the  bodr  of  the 
"  bouse,  but  stood  just  behind  the  WooUati:.  Etdon  tamed  roond, 
' '  aod,  catching  mj  eye,  immediatety  said  to  a  peer  (who  had  come 
"to  him  for  atew  minutes  on  the  Woolsack,  as  is  the  cnstom  of  his 
"friendsf,  'Damn  themi  thejni  have  it  now,  by  GodJ — the  TOte 
"that  is  just  come  in  will  ghe  It  then.*" 

1.  Uctace,  Oda,  IIL  m.  7. 


^dbyGoogle 


340  JOUKHAU  [CHAF.  Tilt. 

thiee.    A  republic  I — look  m  tbe  histoir  of  the  Earth — 
Rome,  Greece,  Venice,  Fnutce,  HoUond,  America,  our 
(bort  {tAeu  /)  Cotnm<Miwe^&,  and  compare  it  wilh  what 
tbey  did  under  mastets.    The  Asiatio  are  not  qualified 
to  be  republicans,  but  they  have  the  liberty  of  demolish' 
ing  despots,  which  is  the  next  thing  to  it    To  be  the 
first  man — not  the  Dictator — not  the  Sylla,  but  the  Wash- 
ington or  the  Aristides — the  leader  in  talent  and  truth — 
is  next  to  the  Divinity  I    Fnuiklb,  Penn,  and,  next  to 
these,  dther  Brutus  or  Cassius— even  Mirabeau— or  St. 
' ;  Just    I  shall  never  be  any  thing,  or  rather  always  be 
^   ■    nothing.    The  most  I  can  hope  is,  that  some  will  say, 
^■'^  I    "  He  might,  peiiuips,  if  he  would." 


Here  are  two  confounded  proofs  from  the  printer.  I 
havt  looked  at  the  <me,  but  for  the  soul  of  me,  I  can't 
look  over  that  GioMir  again, — at  least,  just  now,  and 
at  this  hour — and  yet  there  is  no  moon. 

Ward  talks  of  going  to  Holland,  and  we  have  partly 
discussed  an  ensembU  expedition.  It  must  he  in  tan 
days,  if  at  all,  if  w«  wish  to  be  in  at  the  Revolntion. 
And  why  not?  *  *  is  distant,  and  will  be  at  *  ',  still  more 

j  distant,  till  sprii^.  No  one  else,  except  Ai^sta,  cares 
for   me;    no   ties — no   trammels — andiamo  dimque — a 

'  tormamo,  bene — le  B/m,  ek  trnfiar/at  Old  William  of 
Orange  talked  of  dying  in  "  the  last  ditch "  of  Us  dmgy 
country.  It  is  lucky  I  can  swim,  or  I  suppose  I  should 
not  well  weather  the  first  But  let  us  see,  I  have  heard 
hysnaa  and  jackalls  in  die  luins  of  Asia ;  and  bull-frogs 
in  die  marshes ;  besides  wolves  and  angry  Mussulmans. 
Now,  I  should  like  to  listen  to  the  shout  of  a  free 
Dutchman. 

AUa  1  Viva  I  For  ever  I  Hourm  I  Huz»  I— which  is 
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the  most  rational  or  musical  of  these  cries?    "Orange 
"  Boven,"  according  to  the  Mcming  Pott 

WcdiMid»7,  34. 

No  dreams  last  night  of  tiw  dead,  nor  the  Unng ;  so 
—I  am  "  firm  as  the  maible,  founded  ai  the  rock,"  *  till 
the  next  earthquake. 

Ward's  dimier  went  off  well  There  was  not  a  dis- 
agreeable perscHi  there — unless  /  offended  any  body, 
which  I  am  sure  I  could  not  by  conttadiction,  for  I  said 
little,  and  opposed  nothii^.    Sharpe  *  (a  man  of  elegant 

I.  Macb*A,  act  ill.  «c  4— 

"  Whole  u  llie  nuiblo,  foonded  ■■  QkC  rock." 
3.  RjchudSh»Tp(i7S^i83S).awealll]Tl»t-in«ni]f>ctaTec,  WM« 

Eraininctit  figure  in  poUHcid  «nd  litem]'  life.  A  eoniiMeiit  Whig, 
e  TM  one  of  the  ''  Friend*  of  the  People,"  and  In  the  Houm  of 
Commoni  (1806-11)  wu  ■  recogniied  anthoritj  on  quertioni  of 
finince.  EMendillir  a  "  club-able  noD,"  he  wai  a  member  of  many 
dnba,  both  Uteren  and  poUtiMl.  In  Park  Lane  and  at  MickUham 
be  gathered  round  him  many  friend* — Roeen,  Moore,  Mackinlot^h, 
Maoiulay,  Coleridge,  Horner,  Grattan,  Home  Tooke,  and  Sydne; 
Smith,  who  wat  >o  frequentlT  his  eoest  in  the  cotinti]'  that  be  traa 
called  the  "  Bishop  of  MicUeham.''  Homer  (May  ao,  i8t6)  ipe^t 
of  a«iiitpaidtoShaipinSuiT«r,  in  company  with  Grattan  (jV'««m>i, 
Tcd.  iL  p.  355).    Ticknoi,  who,  in  1^15,  bieakfarted  with  Sharp 


in  Park  Lane  (Lift,  vol.  i,  pp.  55,  56},  tayi  of  a  party  d 

"  letten : "  "I  >aw  little  of  uiem,  excepting  Mr.  Sharp,  formaly  a 

"  Member  of  Parliament,  and  who,  from  lui  taknti  in  lociety,  um 


"  been  called  '  ConversatiOD  Sharp.*  He  hat  been  made  a: 
"date  of  mo«t  of  the  literary  ctube  in  London,  from  tlie  dayt  01 
"Bnika  down  to  the  present  time.  He  told  me  a  great  many 
"  amniing  anecdote*  of  tbem,  and  paiticniaily  of  Bnike,  Poraon,  and 
"  Grattan,  with  whom  be  had  been  intiniate ;  and  occupied  the 
"dinner-time  u  pleasantly  ai  the  lame  number  of  hotui  have  passed 
"  with  me  in  England.  .  .  .  yvtu  7.^Thi9  morning  I  breakfasted 
*'with  Mr.  Sharp,  and  had  a  continuation  of  yesterday,— more 
'<  pleasant  acconnti  of  the  great  men  of  the  pieaent  day,  and  more 
"  amtwing  anacdotes  of  the  generation  that  has  paased  away."  Mist 
Berry,  who  met  Sharp  often,  writer  in  her  Joamal  for  March  36, 
iS^Owwo/,  Tol.  U.  p.  J44)>  "He  ii  clever,  but  I  ihonld  mpect 
"of  little  real  depth  of  intellect. " 

Sbatp  pnUiibed  anouymoMlT  a  lolnme  of  BfUtlei  m  Vint 
(tSiS).  ThcM  were  r^odticed,  with  additioni,  in  Ut  Litttrt  tmd 
Stu^t,  pnlilitlwd  with  h»  name  in  1834.    Hia  "EpiUl*  to  an 
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nuDd,  and  who  has  lived  much  with  die  best — Fox, 
Home  Tooke,  Wndbam,  FiUpatrick,  and  all  the  agitators 
of  other  times  and  tongues,)  told  us  the  particulan  of  hit 
last  mtenriew  with  Windham,'  a  few  days  before  the  fatal 
operation  which  sent  "that  gallant  sinrit  to  aspire  the 
"skies."*    Wodham, — the  first  in  one  department  <rf 

"Eminetit  Poet"  is  eridentlr  addretted  to  hit  lifelong  fnend, 
Samad  Rogen — 

"Val  tbon  hut  diOMD  wdl  'the  better  put,' 
And,  for  the  trimnphi  of  the  noblest  art. 
Hast  witel)' Kom'd  the  Midid  CUM  of  life." 
I.  'William  Windham,  of  Felbri^  Hall  (t7a>-i8to],  educated 
at  Eton,  Giugow,  and  UniTcnit;  Collie,  Oxford,  beoune  M.P. 
tor  Norwich  in  1784.     In  the  foUowir^  T«ai  be  mi  made  chief 
■ecr^ar;  to  Lord  Northington,  Loid-Lientenant  of  Ireland.     Ex- 
pcenlng  aomc  donbti  to  Dr.  Jobmon  whethq  he  ponctsed  the  arti 
neceaaiy  for  Parliamentar]'  lucccn,  the  Doctor  said,  "You  will 
"became  an  abU  negotiatOTi  av«f7  prettjr  lascaL"     He  reugned 
the  te«ietar;ahip  witUn  the  f«ai,  accovding  to  Gibbon,  on  the  plea 
of  ill  health.     He  ms  one  <a  the  manasen  of  the  impeachment  of 
WaiTenHutiiietini7SS,  Secretary  at  War  from  t794to  1801,  and 
War  and  Colonial  Sscietai7,  1806-7. 

Windham,  a  ibiewd  critic  tit  otMr  ^>e«ker«,  called  Pitt's  ttyle  a 
"  Stat«-pu>et  itjle,"  because  of  its  combined  dignity  and  porerty, 
and  "  Teril;  believed  Mr.  Pin  covld  speak  a  Ui^i's  speed)  off-hand." 
Ai  a  ipealier  be  wu  himself  tamaikably  cSxtiTe,  a  master  of 
illuEtration  aod  alluiioD,  delighting  in  "homely  Saxon,"  and  affect- 
ing proTinciol  words  and  pronunciation.  Lord  Sheffield,  wrtliiig  to 
Gibbon,  February  5,  1793,  lan,  *' A»,to  Windham,  I  should  think 
"  he  is  become  ue  b^,  at  least  the  most  sensible,  spealier  of  the 
"  whole."  His  lore  of  paradox,  combined  with  hit  political  inde- 
pendence and  inesolation,  gained  him  the  name  of  '  Weathercock 
II  Windham  J "  bat  he  was  lenwded  by  both  sides  as  an  honest 
poUtidan.  Outside  the  hovse  It  was  his  ambition  to  be  known  at 
a  thoron^  Englishman — a  patron  of  horse-iadng,  cock-G^tlng, 

of  wide  readmg,  an  admirable  talker,  and  a  friend  of  Miss  Berry 
and  of  Madame  d'ArbUy,  in  whoae  Diaries  he  is  a  prominent  figne. 
Hit  own  Diary  {iy&i-Ai<ii  was  published  in  t8e6. 

On  the  8th  of  July,  t8o9,  he  taw  a  fiie  in  Conduit  Street,  which 
thiMlened  to  iprnd  to  the  house  of  his  &iend  N^th,  who  pocsetsed 
a  valoable  Ubnuy.  In  his  efibsts  to  sate  the  books,  he  fell  and 
braised  bit  hip.  A  tamoar  fbrtncd,  irtiich  Wat  remoted ;  but  be 
laidc  imder  tht  opemliim,  and  died  June  4,  1810. 

a.        '*  O  RooMO,  Romeo,  bntTe  Metcatio't  dead  ; 
That  gallant  ipiiil  hath  aqiiied  the  donds-" 

Sema  and  yitlia,  act  IlL  sc  I. 
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oratory  and  talent,  whole  only  fault  was  hia  refinement 
beyond  the  intellect  of  half  his  hearers, — Windham,  half 
his  life  an  active  partidpator  In  the  events  of  tiie  earth, 
and  oae  of  those  who  governed  nations, — he  regretted, — 
and  dwelt  much  on  that  r^ret,  that  "  he  had  not  entirely 
"  devoted  himself  to  literature  and  science  II!"  His 
mirtd  certainly  would  have  carried  him  to  eminence 
theie,  as  elsevrtiere; — but  I  carmot  comprehend  what 
debility  <rf'  that  mind  could  suggest  such  a  wish.  I,  who 
have  heard  him,  cannot  r^ret  any  thing  but  that  I  shall 
never  hear  him  agurL  What  I  would  he  have  been  a 
plodder?  a  metaphysician? — perhaps  a  rhymer?  a 
scribbler  ?  Such  an  ez«hange  must  have  been  su^ested 
by  illhess.  But  he  is  gone,  and  Time  "  shall  not  look 
"  upon  his  like  again." ' 

I  am  tremendously  in  arrear  widi  my  letters, — except 
to^  •  •,  and  to  her  my  thoughts  overpower  me: — my 
words  never  compass  them.  To  Lady  Melbourne  I 
write  with  most  pleasure — and  her  answers,  so  sen^ble, 
■o  AuHju^—l  oevex  met  with  half  het  talent.  If  she  had 
been  a  few  years  younger,  what  a  fool  she  would  have 
made  of  me,  had  she  tiiought  it  worth  her  while, — and  I 
should  have  lost  a  valuable  and  most  agreeable  friend. 
Mem.  a  mistress  never  is  nor  can  be  a  friend.  While 
you  agree,  you  are  lovers;  and,  when  it  is  over,  any 
thing  but  frieiKls. 

I  have  not  answered  W.  Scotfs  last  letter,— but  I 
will.  I  legret  to  hear  from  others,  that  he  has  lately 
been  unfortunate  in  pecuniary  involvements.  He  is 
nndoubtedt^  Ihe  Monarch  of  Parnassus,  and  the  most 
En^ih  of  bards.    I  riMHild  plaoe  Rogers  next  in  the 

la  "  H«  WH  a  man,  take  him  Toi  all  In  aU, 

I  tfaiJl  not  look  npon  bis  Hke  isain." 

Hamid,  act  L  *&  2. 


^dbyGoogle 


344  JOURNAL.  [chap.  viir. 

livii^  list  (I  value  him  more  as  the  last  of  the  best  school) 
—Moore  and  Campbell  both  /*»«/— Soudwy  and  Words- 
worth and  Coleridge — the  rest,  ol  roAAot — thus ; — 


HOOKE. — CAMPBELL. 


/SOUTHIY. — ^WORDSWORTH. — tX)LKEIDCR.> 


There  is  a  triangular  Gradus  ad  Pamasaiml  —  the 
names  are  too  numerous  for  the  base  of  the  triangle. 
Poor  Tliurlow  has  gone  wild  about  the  poetry  of  Queen 
Bess's  reign — ie$t  ^mmagt.  I  have  ranked  the  names 
upon  my  triangle  more  upon  what  I  believe  popular 
opinion,  than  any  decided  Ofmiion  of  my  own.  For,  to 
me,  some  of  Moore's  last  Erin  sparks — ^  As  a  beam  o'er 
"the  face  of  the  waters" — "When  he  who  adores  thee' 
— "  Oh  blame  not " — and  "  Oh  breathe  not  his  name " 
— are  worth  all  the  Epics  that  ever  were  composed. 

Rogers  thinks  the  Quarttrly  will  attack  me  nexL 
Let  tbem.  I  have  been  "  peppered  bo  highly "  in  my 
time,  ht&  ways,  that  it  must  be  cayenne  or  aloes  to  make 
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me  taste.  I  can  sincerely  say,  that  I  am  not  very  much 
alive  lum  to  critidsm.  But — in  tracing  this — I  lathet 
believe  that  it  proceeds  from  my  not  attaching  that 
importance  to  authorship  which  many  do,  and  which, 
when  young,  I  did  also.  "  One  gets  tired  of  every  thing, 
"  my  angel,"  says  Valmont.^  The  "  angel*  "  are  the  only 
things  of  which  I  am  not  a  little  stck — but  I  do  think  the 
preference  of  writers  to  a^ntp — the  mighty  stir  made . 
about  scribbling  and  scribes,  by  diemselvea  and  others — 
a  sign  <d  efiendnacy,  degeneracy,  and  weakrMSs.  Who 
would  write,  who  had  any  thing  better  to  do  ?  **  Action 
« — action  —  action" — said  Demosthenes;  "Action; — 
**  actionx,"  I  say,  and  not  writing, — least  of  all,  ibyme. , , 
Look  at  the  querulous  and  monotonous  lives  of  the 
"  genus ;  "-—except  Cervantes,  Tasso,  Dante,  Ariosto, 
Kleist  (who  were  brave  and  active  citizens),  ^Sschylus, 
Sophocles,  and  some  other  of  the  antiques  also — ^what  a 
worthless,  idle  brood  it  is  I 


■3,  Mem  Nolte. 
Just  returned  from  dinner  with  Jackson  (the  Emperor 
of  Pugilism)  and  another  of  the  select,  at  Crib's,  the 
champion's.  I  drank  more  than  I  like,  and  have  brought 
away  some  three  bottles  of  very  fair  claret — for  I  have 
no  headach.  We  had  Tom  Crib  up  after  dinner ; — 
very  focetious,  though  somewhat  prolix.  He  don't  like 
his  situation — wants  to  fight  again — pray  Pollux  (or 
Castor,  if  he  was  the  miller)  he  may  I  Tom  has  been  a 
sailor — a  coal^^keaver — and  some  other  genteel  profession, 
before  he  took  to  the  cestus.    Tom  has  b£en  in  action  at 

t.  TltcaUadaiprolMbhlito  7:1/ AwM^f  e^Ctf  Am/{i8og), 
bj  Williun  Dimond  the  Yamt^.  But  no  pasMge  exact^  cone. 
ipondi  to  the  qaotfttkm. 
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lea,  and  is  now  only  three^Dd-tfaii^.  A  great  man  I  has  a 
wife  and  a  mistress,  and  conveisaduis  well — batii^  some 
tad  omissioni  and  misapfdications  o(  the  aspirate.  Tom 
is  an  old  fiiend  of  mine ;  I  have  seen  some  of  his  best 
battles  in  my  nonage.  He  is  now  a  publican,  and,  I  fear, 
a  sinner; — for  Mrs.  Crib  is  on  alimony,  and  Tom's 
dangbtcT  lives  with  the  champion.  TAis  Tom  tcdd  me, — 
Tom,  having  an  oi»mon  of  my  motals,  passed  her  off  as 
a  1^^  spouse.  Talking  of  her,  he  said,  "  she  was  tite 
"  tiuest  of  women  " — from  «iuch  I  immediately  infeiied 
she  could  m>/  be  his  wife,  and  bo  it  turned  out 

These  panegyrics  don't  beloi^  to  matrimony ; — (oi, 
if  "tme,"  a  man  don't  tlunk  it  necessary  to  say  so;  and 
if  not,  die  less  be  says  the  better.  Crib  is  tiie  only  man 
except  *  *  *  *,  I  ever  heard  harangue  upon  his  wife's 
virtue ;  and  I  listened  to  both  with  great  credence  and 
patience,  and  stufied  my  handkerchief  into  my  mouth, 
when  I  found  yawning  irresistible — By  the  by,  I  am 
yawning  now — so,  good  night  to  thee. — Nwo^mm'.' 

TbnndftTr  NoranW  96, 
Awoke  a  little  feverish,  but  no  headadh — no  dreams 
ndtber,  dianks  to  stupor  I  Two  letters ;  one  from  *  *  *  *, 
the  other  from  Lady  Melbourne — bodt  excellent  in  their 
respective  styles.  "  "  *  "'s  contained  also  a  very  pretty 
lyric  on  "  concealed  griefs ; "  if  not  her  own,  yet  very 
like  her.  Why  did  she  not  say  that  the  stanzas  were,  or 
were  not,  of  her  own  composition?  I  do  not  know 
whether  to  wish  them  Aers  or  not  I  have  no  great 
esteem  for  poetical  persons,  particularly  women;  they 


Greek  otS^ffH,  but  tlie  MS,  ii  dettoojred. 
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have  so  mudi  of  the  "ideal"  in  practia,  u  well  u 

I  have  been  thinking  lately  a  good  deal  of  Mary  Duff, 
How  very  odd  that  I  should  have  been  so  utterly, 
devotedly  fond  of  that  girl,  at  an  age  when  I  could 
neither  feel  passion,  nor  know  the  meaning  of  the  woid. 
And  the  effect  I  My  mother  used  always  to  taSiy  m^ 
about  this  childish  amour;  and,  at  last,  many  yeais  after, 
when  I  was  sixteen,  she  told  me  one  day,  "  Oh,  Byron, 
"  I  have  had  a  letter  from  Edinburgh,  from  Miss  Aber- 
"  cromby,  and  your  old  sweetheart  Mary  Duff  is  married 
"to  a  Mr.  Co*."  And  what  was  my  answer?  I  really 
cannot  exidain  or  account  for  my  feelings  at  that  moment ; 
but  they  nearly  threw  me  into  ccnvulsionB,  and  alarmed 
my  mother  so  mudi,  that  after  I  grew  better,  she  generally 
avoided  the  subject — to  me — and  contented  henelf  with 
telling  it  to  all  her  acquaintance.  Now,  what  could  this 
be  ?  I  had  never  seen  her  abce  her  mother's  faux  pas 
at  Aberdeen  had  been  the  cause  of  her  removal  to  her 
grandmother'a  at  Banff;  we  were  both  the  merest  chil- 
dren, I  had  and  have  been  attadied  fifty  times  since 
that  p^od ;  yet  I  recollect  all  we  said  to  each  othei,  alt 
our  caresses,  her  features,  my  restlessness,  sleeplessness, 
my  tormenting  my  mother's  maid  to  write  for  me  to  her, 
wtiich  she  at  last  did,  to  quiet  me.  Poor  Nancy  thought 
I  was  wild,  and,  as  I  could  not  write  for  myself,  became 
my  secretary,  I  remember,  too,  our  walks,  and  the 
hapiriness  of  sitting  by  Mary,  in  the  children's  apartment, ' 
at  their  house  not  far  from  the  Phun-stanes  at  Aberdeen,, 
while  her  lesser  sister  Helen  [dayed  with  the  doll,  and  w^ 
■at  gravely  maldt^  love,  in  our  way. 

How  the  deuce  did  all  this  occur  BO  early  ?  where  could 
it  originate  ?  I  certainly  had  no  sexual  ideas  for  years 
afterwards  j  and  yet  my  misery,  my  love  for  that  girl  were 
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BO  violent,  that  I  sometimes  doubt  if  I  have  ever  been 
really  attached  nnce.  Be  that  as  it  may,  hearing  of  her 
marriage  several  years  after  was  like  a  thunder-stroke — 
it  nearly  choked  me — to  the  horror  of  my  mother  and 
the  aatcmidunent  and  almost  incredulity  of  every  body. 
And  it  is  a  phenomenon  in  my  existence  (for  I  was  not 
eight  yean  old)  which  has  puszled,  and  will  puzzle  me  to 
the  latest  hour  of  it ;  and  hitely,  I  know  not  why,  the 
neoUiction  {not  the  attachment)  has  recurred  as  forcibly 
ai  ever.  I  wonder  if  she  can  have  the  least  remembnmce 
of  it  or  me  ?  or  remember  her  pityii^  dster  Helen  for 
not  having  an  admirer  too?  How  very  pretty  is  the 
perfect  im^e  of  her  in  my  memory — her  brown,  dadc 
hur,  and  hazel  eyes ;  her  very  dress  I  I  should  be  quite 
grieved  to  see  ^r  turn ;  the  reality,  however  beautifiil, 
would  destroy,  ot  at  least  confuse,  the  features  of  the 
lovely  Peri  which  then  existed  in  her,  and  still  lives  in 
my  imagination,  at  the  distance  of  more  than  nxtecn 
years.    I  am  now  twenty-five  and  odd  months.  .  .  . 

I  think  my  mother  told  the  drcumstances  (on  my 
hearii^  of  her  marriage)  to  the  Paricynses,  and  certainly 
to  the  Figot  bmily,  and  probably  mentioned  it  in  her 
answer  to  Miss  A.,  who  was  well  acquainted  with  my 
childish  penehani,  and  had  sent  the  news  on  purpose  for 
me, — and  thanks  to  her  I 

Next  to  the  beginning,  the  conclusion  has  often  occu- 
pied my  reflections,  in  the  way  of  investigation.  That 
the  lacts  are  thus,  others  know  as  well  as  I,  and  my 
memory  yet  tells  me  so,  in  more  than  a  whisper.  Bu^ 
the  more  I  reflect,  the  more  I  am  bewildered  to  as^gn 
any  cause  for  this  precocity  of  affection. 

Lord  Holland  invited  me  to  diimer  to-day ;  but  three 
days'  dining  would  destroy  me.  So,  without  eating  at  all 
nnce  yesterday,  I  went  to  my  box  at  Covent  Garden. 


^dbyGoogle 


l8l3.]  THE  MISKRII9   OF  8XPARATI0N.  349 

Saw  •  •  •  •  looking  very  pretty,  though  quite  a 
diffeient  style  of  beauty  from  the  other  two.  Sw  has 
the  finest  eyes  in  the  world,  out  of  which  she  pretends 
not  to  see,  and  the  loi^est  eyeladies  I  erer  saw,  since 
Leila's  and  Fhaiudo's  Moslem  curtains  of  the  light.  She 
has  much  beauty, — ^just  enough, — but  is,  I  tiiink,  micAanU. , 

I  have  been  pondering  on  the  miseries  of  separation, 
that — tA.  how  seldom  we  see  those  we  love  I  yet  we  live 
ages  in  moments,  wien  met.  The  only  thing  that  consoles 
me  during  absence  is  the  reflection  that  no  mental  or 
personal  estrangement,  from  ennui  or  disE^reement,  can 
take  place ;  and  when  people  meet  hereafter,  even  though] 
many  dianges  may  have  taken  [4ace  in  the  mean  time, 
Still,  unless  they  are  Hrtd  of  each  other,  they  are  ready  to' 
reunite,  and  do  not  blame  each  other  for  the  drcum- 
stances  that  severed  them.  ' 


I  have  missed  a  day ;  and,  as  the  Irishman  said,  or 
Joe  Miller  says  for  him,  "  have  gained  a  loss,"  or  by  the 
loss.  Every  thing  is  settled  for  Holland,  and  nothing 
but  a  cough,  or  a  caprice  of  my  fellow-traveller's,  can 
■top  us.  Carriage  ordered,  funds  prepared,  and,  pro- 
bably, a  gale  of  wind  into  the  ba^aiiu  N'importe — I 
believe,  with  Clym  o'  the  Clow,  or  Robin  Hood,  "  By  our 
"  Mary,  (dear  name  I)  thou  art  both  Mother  and  May,  I 
"  think  it  never  was  a  man's  lot  to  die  before  his  day."  ^ 
Heigh  for  Helvoetsluys,  and  so  forth  I 

1.  "  Ah,  deere  Udye,  ndd  Robin  Hood,  Ihon 

That  ut  both  Mother  ud  Maj, 
I  think  it  wu  ncTcr  mui'i  dertiaje 
To  dk  bdon  hit  day. " 

Ballad  af  RetiM  Jlotd. 
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Toiiight  I  went  with  young  Kexaj  Fox  to  see  /ftrnr' 
j'aAaJ,  ft  dnuna,  frtiicb  the  Monm^  Post  hkUt  laid  to 
my  charge,  but  of  which  I  cannot  eren  guess  the  author. 
I  wonder  what  they  will  next  inflict  npcu  me.  They  can- 
D(tt  well  sink  below  a  melodmna ;  but  that  is  better  than 
a  sadre,  (at  least,  a  personal  one,)  with  which  I  stand 
truly  aitaigned,  and  in  atonement  of  which  I  am  resolved 
to  bear  silently  all  critidnns,  abuses,  and  even  praises, 
for  bad  pantomimes  never  composed  by  me,  without  even 
a  oHitiadictory  aspect  I  suppose  the  root  of  this  report 
is  my  loon  to  the  manager  of  my  Toricish  drawings  for 
his  dresses,  to  irtiich  he  was  more  welcome  than  to  my 
name.  I  suppose  the  real  author  will  soon  own  it,  as  it 
has  succeeded ;  if  not.  Job  be  my  model,  and  Lethe  my 
bererage  t 

*  *  *  *  has  received  the  portrait  safe ;  and,  in  answer, 
the  only  remark  she  makes  upon  it  is,  "  indeed  it  is  like  " 
— and  again,  "  indeed  it  is  Uke."  Wth  her  the  likeness 
"  covered  a  multitude  of  sins ; "  for  I  happen  to  know 
that  this  portrait  was  not  a  flatterer,  but  dark  and  slem,^ 
even  black  as  tbe  mood  in  which  my  mind  was  scorcfaii^ 
last  July,  when  I  sat  for  it  All  tlie  others  of  me,  like 
most  portraits  whatsoever,  are,  of  course,  more  agreeable 
than  nature. 

Redde  the  Edinburgh  Review  of  R<^ers.  He  is 
ranked  highly;  but  wbue  he  should  be.  There  is  a 
summary  view  of  us  til\— Moore  and  me  amcHig  the  rest ; ' 

I.  Tbe  foUowinfr  it  the  punge  to  wliich  Bjroii  lUnds : — 
"Greece,  the  mothec  of  freedoi»ukl  of  poettrb  tbe  Wei^  which 
"  bi4  lone  employed  onlj'  the  «iitiqiiai7,  tbe  attitt,  and  the  phllolcffbt, 
"  WW  U  length  deUined,  aftei  kn  interval  of  muiT  silent  and  indoiumi 
"aget,  toamkec  thegniituof  apoet.  Fnllof  entbudam  for  tbo*e 
"  perfect  fbrmi  of  heroitm  and  fibertj  which  his  imaeinalion  luid 
'*  placed  in  the  icceaei  of  antiquity,  lie  gare  rent  to  bw  impatience 
"of  the  inperiectioDi  of  liriiw  men  and  real  inEdtidioiu,  in  an 
"oiiginal  itnun  of  tablime  auice,  which  clothea  moial  anger  in 
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and  both  (the  ja^t  justly)  praised — though,  by  implicatioa 
(justly  again)  placed  beneath  our  memorable  fiieiMl. 
Mackintosh  is  the  writer,  and  also  of  the  critique  cm  the 
StaeL*  His  grand  essay  m  Burke,  I  hear,  is  for  the  next 
number.  But  I  krtow  nothii^  of  the  Edh^mrgA,  ot  of 
any  other  Rmew,  but  from  rumour;  and  I  have  long 
oeased ;  indeed,  I  could  not,  in  justice,  complain  of  any, 
even  thot^  I  were  to  rate  poetry,  in  general,  and  my  . 
rhymes  in  particular,  more  highly  than  I  realty  do.  To 
withdraw  M/Mf^from  mysHf(<i\i  that  cursed  selfishness  1) 
has  ever  been  my  sole,  my  entire,  my  sincere  motive  in 
scribbling  at  all ;  and  publishing  is  also  the  condnuance 
of  the  same  object,  by  the  action  it  affords  to  die  mind, 
which  else  recoils  upon  itself.  If  I  valued  fame,  I  diould 
flatter  rec«ved  opinions,  which  have  gathered  strength  by 
time,  and  will  yet  wear  loiter  than  any  livii^  wcnks  to 
the  contrary.  But,  for  the  soul  of  me,  I  cannot  and  will  . 
not  give  the  lie  to  my  own  thoughts  and  doubts,  come  what,  , 
may.  If  I  am  a  fool,  it  is,  at  least,  a  doubting  one ;  and 
I  envy  no  one  the  certainty  of  his  self-approved  wisdom. 
All  are  inclined  to  believe  what  they  covet,  from  a 
lottery-ticket  up  to  a  passport  to  Parftdise, — in  which, 
from  the  descriptior^,  I  see  nothing  very  tempting.  Hy 
restlessness  tells  me  I  have  somethii^  "within  that 
"  passeth  show,"  *  It  is  for  Him,  who  made  it,  to  proloi^ 

"  inugery  of  an  almoM  horrible  gnndenr ;  and  wliich,  tlnngh  it 

"aumot  coincide  wf'"-  '*--  -^ ' —      -"     -'    " 

"fton  thM  wonbic 

"jioetiy."— .fflAii.  Reo.,  »oL  »ui.  p.  37. 

I.  "In  tiK  last  Eimbvrgh  Rrviai  ma  will  find  two  utidei 
"  of  mine,  one  on  Rogcn,  and  the  otnei  on  Madame  de  Stael  1 
"the;  are  both,  etptd^j  tbe  first,  thought  too  pan^jiical.  I  like 
"Ute  praiiet  which  I  Iultc  bestowed  on  Lord  Bjron  and  Thomat 
"Hook.  I  am  coavinced  of  the  jmtDeM  of  the  piaiics  giTcn  to 
"Madame deStael."—jKu:A)HAvAVZ{^  toI.  u.  p.  371. 

9.  *<  I  have  ib»i  within  which  panetb  ihow." 

Hamlti,  act  L  N.  s. 
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tbat  spaik  of  celestial  fire  irtiicb  JUuminato,  jet  hxaaa, 
ttui  fml  tenement ;  bm  I  see  no  such  boiror  in  a 
"iliesiiilesa  sleep,"  and  I  have  no  concepdon  of  any 
existence  which  duiation  would  not  render  tiresome. 
How  else  "  fell  the  angels,"  even  accoidlng  to  your 
creed?  Tbey  were  immortal,  heavenly,  and  happy,  as 
thm  instate  Abdiei^  is  now  by  his  treachery.  Time 
must  decide ;  and  etemi^  won't  be  the  less  agreeable  or 
,more  horrible  because  one  did  not  expect  it.  In  the 
mean  time,  I  am  grateful  for  some  good,  and  tolerably 

[   patient  under  certain  «nia~pwe  A  Dieu  a  mam  im 

\  UmfinmaU, 

Tmeidaj,  jpOl. 

Two  days  nussed  in  my  log-book; — Jtiaim  baud 
difietidttt.  They  were  as  little  worth  recollection  as  the 
rest ;  and,  luckily,  laziness  or  society  prevented  me  from 
notching  them. 

Sunday,  I  dined  with  the  Lord  Holland  in  St 
James's  Square.  Large  party — among  them  Sir  S. 
Romilly  *  and  Lady  R'. — General  Sir  Somebody  Bentham,* 

t.  "...  the  utniftt  Abdiel,  fdthAil  fiMod 

AmoDi  tbe  biihlcM." 

Milttm,  FOraJiu  Lett,  v.  896. 

3.  Sir  Suiinel  Romillj  (17^7-1818),  Solidtor-Genetal  (rSofr-?), 
dlitjonithed  himself  in  ParliuiteDt  bj  hii  connftent  advoMCf  of 
Catholic  Enundpition,  the  abolitioii  of  the  dave-Iiade,  Farlik- 
mentuT  rdomi,  and  th«  mitieBtioD  of  the  luuthiKM  of  the  crimiiwl 
law.  Wdting  of  Romil^i  OittrwatiHu  m  tie  Criminai  Lam  0/ 
Enftand  (iSio),  Sir  J|aiiia  Hackintoih  mji,  "  It  doa  the  terr 
"  faigbett  honouT  to  nii  moral  character,  wMch,  I  think,  ttandi 
"  higher  than  that  of  an;  other  coniFMCuotu  En^Uihouui  now  alire. 
"  Probit7,  independeticc,  btumuiitr,  and  liberaht^  breathe  thiouBb 
"  ereij  word  ;  coniidered  merelf  ai  a  EOmpodtioii,  accuracy,  pet- 
"ipicnitj,  diicretioD,  and  good  taitt  are  iti  chief  meriti;  great 
"  ofiginalitj  and  compreheniioii  of  thooght,  or  remarkaUe  vigour  of 
"expreition,  it  doei  not  pooen."  The  doith  of  hit  wife,  October 
sg,  181S,  M  aSected  RoouIIt'i  mind  that  he  comroilled  nidde  four 
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a  man  of  science  and  talent,  I  am  told — Horner* — the 
Homer,  an  Edinburgh  Reviewer,  an  excellent  speaker 
in  the  "  Honourable  House,"  vety  pleasing,  too,  and 
gentlemanly  in  company,  as  far  as  I  have  seen — Sharpe — 
Philips  of  Lancashire  * — Lord  John  Russell,  and  ottiers, 
"  good  men  and  tme."  Holland's  society  is  very  good ; 
you  always  see  some  one  or  other  in  it  worth  knowing. 
Stuffed  myself  with  sturgeon,  and  exceeded  in  champagne 
and  wine  in  general,  but  not  to  confusion  of  head.  When 
I  do  dine,  I  goi^e  like  an  Arab  or  a  Boa  snake,  cm  fish 
and  T^etables,  but  no  meat  I  am  always  better,  how- 
ever, on  my  tea  and  biscuit  than  any  other  regimen,  and 
even  (SW  sparingly. 

Why  does  Lady  H.  always  have  that  damned  screen 

dap  lata. 

"  wu  the  ODlT  penon  in  the  world  to  wbom  be  wholly  unbent  ami 
"nnboKHDcd  bimself;  when  be  loU  ber,  tbeidbrc,  the  very  tcdI  of 
"his  heart  wai  itopped  up." 

3.  Sii  Sainnel  Bentbam  (1757-1831),  naval  architect  andeogineet, 
like  hi*  brothei  Jecemy,  wai  a  strong  reformer.  He  was  ■  Knight 
tH  the  Rnuian  Older  of  Si.  Geoin,  and,  like  Sir  Samoel  Egerton 

Sdges,  who  was  a  Knighl  of  the  Swediib  Order  of  St.  Joachim 
irehewBSGreatedabaioiiet(iSt4),  assumed  the  title  in  Eneland. 

4.  Francis  Homer  (1778-1S17),  called  to  the  Scottish  Bar  in 
181XS  and  lo  the  English  Bu  in  1807,  was  one  of  the  founders  of  Ibe 
EJinbit^  RevUtu,  and  »cted  as  second  to  Jeffiey  in  his  duel  with 
Moore.  In  the  Hoiue  of  Commons  (M.P.  for  St  Ives,  1S0&-7  ; 
Wendorer,  1807-12 ;  St.  Hawet,  iSii-17)  be  was  one  of  the  most 
imptetsi*e  spei^ra  of  the  day,  especially  on  financial  questions. 
When  Lord  Morpeth  moved  (March  3,  1817)  for  a  new  wtil  for  (he 
boroneh  of  St.  Hswes,  striking  tributes  were  paid  to  bla  character 
from  both  sides  of  the  House  (Mtmairi  and  Corrafondtna  ef 
FtiMta  Homer,  vol.  ii.  pp>  416-436),  and  further  proof  was  riren 
of  public  esteem  by  the  statue  erected  to  his  memory  in  Weatminttet 
Abbey.  The  speechet  deliveied  in  the  Lower  House  on  March  ^ 
1817,  were  tiaiulated  by  Ugo  Foscolo,  and  puUisbed  with  a  dedicSf 
ion  al  neiili  mvineta,  Mnrico  F»x,  fi^  m  Lard  HolUmd. 

5-  George  Philips,  only  ion  of  lliomat  Riilips  of  Sedriey,  Lan- 
cadiir«  (bom  Maioi  34,  1766),  was  created  a  baronet  in  Februsiy, 
iSsS.  He  nt  to  South  Wuwlckibiie  In  the  Bnt  lefomwd  Hoow 
of  Commotu. 
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between  the  whole  room  and  the  fire  ?  I,  who  bear  cold 
DO  better  than  an  antelope,  and  never  yet  found  a  sun 
quite  dtme  to  my  taste,  was  absolntelr  petrified,  and  could 
not  even  thiveT.  All  Qua  rest,  too,  looked  as  ir  tbey  were 
just  impaired,  like  salmon  from  an  ice4>asket,  and  set 
down  to  table  for  that  day  only.  When  she  retired,  I 
watched  their  looks  as  I  dismissed  the  screen,  and  every 
cheek  thawed,  and  every  nose  reddened  widi  die  antid- 
pated  glow. 

Saturday,  I  went  with  Hany  Fox  to  Ntmrjahad;  attd, 
I  believe,  convinced  him,  by  uKessant  yawning,  that  it 
was  not  mine.  I  wish  the  precious  author  would  own  it, 
and  release  me  from  his  fitme.  The  dresses  are  pretty, 
but  not  in  costume ; — Mrs.  Horn's,  all  but  the  turban, 
and  the  want  of  a  small  dagger  (if  she  is  a  sultana), 
perfect.  I  never  saw  a  Turkish  woman  witii  a  tud>an  in 
my  life — nor  did  any  one  else.  The  sultanas  have  a 
small  poniard  at  the  waist  The  dialogue  is  drowsy — the 
action  heavy — the  scenery  fine — the  acton  tolerable.  I 
can't  say  much  for  their  seraglio — Teresa,  Fhaunio,  or 
*,"  •  •,  were  worth  them  all. 

Sui>day,  a  very  handsome  note  from  Mackintosh,  who 
is  a  rare  instance  of  the  union  of  very  transcendent  talent 
and  great  good  nature.  To-day  (Tuesday)  a  very  pretty 
billet  bom  M.  la  Kironne  de  Stael  Holstein.*    She  is 

I.  laa-ncA^lo  T^BriAe/AtydM(C»a1x>l.t1»xix^t\.),ByttM\iMA 
wdtten,  "  For  in  «loqnea(  pwnee  in  the  Utot  work  <rf'  the  fuA 
"  fenule  WTltei  of  this,  perhapi  of  ut,  ige,  on  Che  uulogj  (ind  the 
"  in)ni>iH«(^  compuiKHi  c^dted  bj  tut  anilogy)  betireeD  '  pointiiig 
"■ud  mnsc,'  ice  toI.  iii.  cap.  lo,  Dt  TAUtmagne."  Tlic  ptunge 
b  M  followi  {Put  IIL  chap.  X.)  1  "Swu  cc«m  Don  compwooi  la 
"peintnre  J>  la  mnsiqDe,  et  la  moaqoe  i  la  pdnturc,  parccqiie  la 
"  raiotiraB  que  nona  ^nonroot  nom  rMloiC  dea  analogies  ott  I'ob- 
"  KTvation  froide  ne  Tecioil  qne  des  difijrenoea,"  etc.,  etc. 

The  foUowiog  ii  Madane  d«  Stael't  "Terrprettr  tnllet  :"— 

"AijyllSt,  No.  31. 
Je  ne  Moraii  tobi  expiimer,   mj  loid,  i  qsel  poiot  je  me 
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pleased  to  be  much  pleased  with  my  meiiti<Hi  of  her  and 
her  last  worii  in  my  notes.  I  tspdke  as  I  thought  Her 
works  are  my  delij^t,  and  so  is  she  herself,  for — half  an 
hour.  I  d<»i't  like  her  politics— at  least,  her  having 
eMaaged  them ;  had  she  been  qvaSt  ab  itieepU,  it  were 
nodiii^.  But  she  is  a  woman  by  benelf,  and  has  done 
more  Qian  all  the  rest  of  them  together,  intellectually  ;— 
she  ought  to  have  been  a  man.  She  flatten  me  very 
prettily  in  her  note ; — but  I  hum  it.  The  reason  that 
adulation  is  not  'displeasing  is,  that,  though  untme,  it 
shows  one  to  be  of  consequence  enough,  in  one  way  or 
other,  to  induce  peo{de.to  tie,  to  make  us  their  fnend : — 
diat  is  thdr  concern. 

*  *  is,  I  hear,  thriving  on  the  repute  of  a/iM  which 
was  mine  (at  Maddntosh's  dinner  some  time  back),  on 
Ward,  who  ms  asking,  "  bow  much  it  woidd  talce  to 
"  re^whig  him  ?  "  I  answered  that,  probably,  "  he  must 
"  first,  before  he  was  rt^Mgged,  be  K^toard^r  *    This 


"doepnUdoDqaiTOiH  ten  t«ail«*  joonpliu  .    ^_ 

"  Tou  pMlei  de  ce  poiline  que  Unt  le  nimde  adniue,  nuu  j'aTouenl 
"  que  je  nm  tiop  nupecte  en  le  lonant,  et  }e  ne  ouhe  pat  qn'  tme 
"lonage  de  tods  m'ti  tut  fpienrer  tm  (cntinieDt  dc  licft^  et  de 
"r^iuinuice  qid  me  roidivit  iuMjiable  de  tom  jngtr;  miu 
"  henrensanent  roni  Cle*  ao  detrai  da  jngcment. 

"Doimei  moi  quelqaefoU  le  plaiiii  de  irout  voii;  il-y-a  nn 
"ptOTeibefnuifMtqnidit  qa'an  bonheoi  ne  va  jamaii  unt  d'aatre. 
"D«  StaHl." 

I.  ■'Bjcon,"  write*  Sir  Walter  Scott,  in  a  Uthetto  nnpabliilied 
note,  "occaaonalljr  Mid  what  aie  called  good  thii^ri,  bat  nerei 
"  Mndied  for  them.     Tber  eatne  Ti«IitnU7  and  e 


"  with  the  comic  01  lerioiu,  at  it  happened.  A  ptofetsed  wit  ii  of 
"  all  eaitblT  compuions  the  moat  inloleTabl«.  He  is  like  a  Kbool- 
"boT  withhti  pocket*  itnSed  with  cracker*. 


'*No  fint-rate  atttbor  was  e*«i  wbal  1*  aiMUnUiod  b;  a  grimt 
"amtnalietuilvH.  Swiff*  wit  in  common  wdetj  was  either  Che 
"•tHiagteBtecfft  wooderfnl  man  tmcoofcionlreuTtii^  Ul  powe)^ 
"  «t  that  of  the  tuat  bdog  wUMlr  mbendtne,  wUlol^,  In  bet. 
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bolish  quibble,  befoie  the  St&el  and  Mackintoih,  and  a 
number  of  convereationers,  has  been  mouthed  about,  and 
at  last  settled  on  the  head  of  *  *,  where  long  may  it 
remain  I 

George*  is  returned  from  afioat  to  get  a  new  ship. 
He  looks  tlun,  but  better  than  I  expected.  I  like  Geofge 
much  mora  than  most  people  like  their  beits.  He  is  a 
fine  fellow,  and  every  inch  a  sailor.  I  would  do  any 
thing,  but  t^tatise,  to  get  him  on  in  his  profesnon. 

Lewis  called.  It  is  a  good  and  good-hmnoured  man, 
but  pestilently  prolix  and  paradoxical  and  pervmdt?  If 
he  would  but  talk  half,  and  reduce  his  visits  to  an  hour, 
he  would  add  to  his  popularity.    As  an  author  he  is  very 


"dcgmdlnKhimKlf.  Wboeverlyvd  ofutyhniefor  convenktioiul 
"w)(  lingMing  over  the  mnnotT  of  a  Shaketpeuc,  a  MUton,  ctcq 
"of  a  D^*d«DMk  Pope  I 

•' JobnioD  b,  porfaapi,  ft  wlitBiy  exceptiou.  More  duune  to  bjm. 
"  He  T**  tlK  moft  iiidolmt  great  man  that  vna  Ured,  and  threw 
"  BwaT  in  U*  talk  mon  than  he  erer  took  pain*  to  "«*»'"■  in  tut 
"writingi. 

"  It  ii  trae  that  Boawell  has  b  peat  nteaEnre  connteracted  all 
"  thii.  But  hcfc  ii  no  defbicx.  Few  great  men  can  expect  to  have 
"  a  Bocwell,  and  none  m^t  to  wish  to  have  one,  far  le«  to  tmst 
"  to  faatrbig  one.  A  man  Aoold  not  keep  line  doibet  locked  np  in 
"  hii  cheat  mlf  that  hit  valet  mf^^  occanonallj  >how  off  in  them ; 
"  no,  aatjKt  Unt  aboat  In  them  in  hli  chambe*,  only  that  his  valet 
"  tnav  puff  bin  and  hii  finery  abroad. 

"  wtat  mi^t  not  he  have  done,  who  wrote  Xaatlat  in  the  even* 
"ings  of  ci^l  dayt  to  get  money  enongh  for  hb  ototber't  fhneral 
"  expenses  T  As  it  is,  w^t  bus  Johnson  done  T  Is  it  nothing  to  be 
"the  first  intellect  of  m  agtf  and  who  seriouily  talks  even  of  Borke 
'     '  I  been  more  (ban  «  clever  boy  in  the  presence  of  old 


s  having  b 
iamnelt" 


..  George  Anson  Byron,  R.N.,  aftetwatd*  Lord  Byrcm. 

3.  Scott  has  tbis  additionBl  note  on  Lewis :  "  Nothing  was  more 
"  tiresome  than  Lewis  when  he  began  to  haip  upon  any  cxtiavagiuit 
**  proposition.  He  would  tinker  at  it  tat  honn  wilboat  nercy,  and 
"repeat  the  same  thing  in  fotur  hundred  difierent  way*.  Ifyoaanented 


"  in  despair,  be  reramed  his  reasonins  in  liioDiph,  and  nm  bad  aoly 
"for  your  pains  the  disgnce  of  giving  in.  If  yon  disputed,  day- 
*'  Ij^t  and  candk-U^t  coold  not  bring  the  discnuion  to  an  end, 
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good,  ind  his  vaiuty  is  cuverte,  like  EiduM's,  and  yet 
not  offending. 

Yeaterday,  a  vety  pretty  letter  from  Annabella,*  vbkh 
I  answered.  What  an  odd  ntuation  and  friendship  is 
ooTSl — without  one  spark  of  love  on  either  nde,  and 
prodoced  by  drcumstanoes  which  in  general  lead  to  cold- 
ness on  one  side,  and  averuon  on  the  other.  She  is  a 
very  superior  woman)  and  very  little  spoiled)  which  is 
strange  in  an  heiress — a  girl  of  twenty — a  peeress  that 
ta  to  be.  in  her  own  right — on  only  child,  and  a  smianu, 
who  has  always  had  ber  own  way.  She  is  a  poetess — a 
matbetnatidan — a  metajdiysician,  and  yet,  withal,  very 
kind,  generous,  aud  gentle,  with  very  little  pretensiwi. 
Any  other  head  would  be  turned  with  half  her  acquiu-  ' 
dons,  and  a  tenth  of  her  advantages. 

WedsMday,  December  1,  1813. 
To^y  responded  to  La  Baronne  de  Stael  Holstein, 
and  sent  to  Leigh  Hunt  (an  acquisition  to  my  acquaint- 
ance— through  Moore^-of  last  summer)  a  copy  of  the 
two  Tuikish  tales.  Hunt  is  an  extraordinary  character, 
and  not  exactly  of  the  present  age.  He  reminds  me 
more  of  the  Pym  and  Hampden  times — much  talent, 
great  independent  of  s|»rit,  and  an  austere,  yet  not 
repulsive,  aspect  If  he  goes  on  qtiolis  ab  inapto,  I  know 
few  men  who  will  deserve  more  pituse  or  obtain  it  I 
must  go  and  see  him  again; — the  rapid  succession  of 
adventure,  unce  last  summer,  added  to  some  serious  un- 
easiness and  business,  have  interrupted  our  acquaintance ; 
hot  he  is  a  man  worth  knowing ;  and  thoi^h,  for  his  own 
sake,  I  wish  him  out  nS  prison,  I  like  to  study  character 
in  such  situations.    He  has  been  unshaken,  and  will 

I.  Wm  MiltMokc,  ■ftenranli  Ladf  B7T011. 
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continue  so.  I  doo^  dunk  him  deeply  vetted  in  life ; — he 
is  the  bigot  of  viitue  (not  leligion),  and  enamooied  of  the 
beautjrtrf' that  "empQr  name,"  as  the  last  breath  of  Biutus 
jHCHiODnced,*  and  ererj  day  proves  it.  He  is,  peibiQM,  a 
little  opuuooated,  as  all  men  who  aie  the  eat^  of  ardes, 
wide  or  nanow — the  Sir  Oradei,  tn  whose  name  two  or 
three  are  gathered  together  —  must  be,  and  as  even 
Johnson  was ;  but,  withal,  a  valuable  man,  and  less  vain 
than  Buccess  and  even  the  consdousness  of  preening 
"the  li^  to  the  expedient"  might  excuse. 

To-morrow  there  is  a  party  di pwfk  at  the  "blue" 
Hiss  Berry's.  Shall  I  gop  umt — I  don't  much  affect 
your  blue-bottles, — but  erne  ought  to  he  dviL  There 
will  be,  "  I  guess  now "  (as  the  Americans  say),  the 
Staelsand  Hackintoihea — good — the  "  "  *8and  •  •  's 
— not  so  good — the  •  *  •  s,  etc,  etc — good  for  nothing. 
Fedi^  that  blue-winged  Kashmirian  butterfly  of  book- 
leamir^,*  Lady  Charl^nont,  will  be  there.  I  hope  so ;  it 
is  a  pleasure  to  look  upon  that  most  heautifiil  of  faces. 

Wrote  to  H. : — he  has  been  telling  that  I *    I 

am  sure,  at  least,  /  did  not  mention  it,  and  I  wish  he 
had  not.    He  is  a  good  fellow,  and  I  obliged  myself  ten 


V  Otiomta,  Accoidine  to  his  virtue  I«t  n)  nae  bim, 
With  >U  ieq)ect  ind  lita  of  bniul." 

^tiiaa  Catar,  tct  t,  tc  5. 

3.  In  Tka  Giatur  (Unci  388-391)  occnn  the  following  p«K«ee  *~ 
"  As  lidog  on  ill  pnmte  wing 
The  tmect-qneen  of  Eutem  ij 
O'er  emeiild  meadowi  of  Kb& 
InTites  the  young  ptuiuet  neu,"  etc 
To  line  3S9  ii  appended  thi«  note ;  "  The  bloe-wlaged  bntteiflf 
*'of  KMhmeer,  tlie  moat  rue  and  bontifiil  of  the  specie*." 
^  S«e  letter  to  Fnods  Hodpon,  p.  394. 
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times  mote  by  being  of  ate  than  I  did  him, — and  there's 
an  end  on't 

Baldwin '  is  boring  me  to  present  their  King's  Bench 
petition.  I  presented  Cartwrighf  s  last  year ;  and  Stan- 
hope and  I  stood  against  the  irtiole  House,  and  mouthed 
it  valiantly — and  bad  some  fiin  and  a  little  abuse  for  oui 
opposition.  But "  I  am  not  i'  th'  vein  "  '  for  this  business. 
Now,  had  *  *  been  here,  she  would  have  made  me  do 
it  TAtn  is  a  woman,  who,  amid  all  her  fasdnadon, 
always  ui^ed  a  man  to  usefulness  or  gloiy.  Had  sbe 
remained,  sbe  bad  been  my  tutelar  geniusL 

Baldwin  is  very  importunate — but,  poor  fellow,  "I 
"  can't  get  out,  I  can't  get  out — said  the  ttaiUng."  *  Ah, 
I  am  as  bad  as  that  dog  Sterne,  who  preferred  whining 
over  "a  dead  ass  to  relievii^  a  living  mother"* — villain 
— hypocrite — slave — sycophuit  I  but  /  am  no  better. 
Here  I  cannot  stimulate  myself  to  a  speech  lor  the  sake 
of  these  unfortunates,  and  three  words  and  half  a  smile 
of  *  *  had  she  been  here  to  urge  it  (and  urge  it  she 
infallibly  would — at  least  sbe  always  pressed  me  on 
senatorial  duties,  and  particularly  in  the  cause  of  weak- 
ness) would  have  made  me  an  advocate,  if  not  an  orator. 
Curse  on  Rocbefoucault  for  being  always  r^ht  t  In  him 
a  lie  were  virtue, — or,  at  least,  a  comfort  to  his  readers. 

George  Byron  has  not  called  to-day ;  I  hope  he  will 
be  an  admiral,  and,  pertiaps,  Lord  Byron  into  the  bargain, 

I,  The  ktton  wbicli  W.  J.  B^win,  a  debtor  in  the  King's 
B«iich  prison,  wrote  to  Byron  ue  preserved.  Bjiou  ttata  to 
ba.yp  rerated  to  preteot  the  petition  froia  diSidence,  bat  be  ioteieited 
hiniBelf  in  the  subject,  and  probably  induced  Lord  Holland  to 
take  np  Oe  question.  (See  p.  ^18,  lud  2.)  In  the  liit  of  abwet 
ennmerated  l^  Baldwin  ii  mentioned  a  "itrong  room,"  In  which 
udtatitn  wae  confined,  wilhoiU  6(e*  or  glut  to  the  windowi,  fat 
Uie  depth  of  winter. 

3.  Xkltai\i  III.,  act  'n.  ic.  a. 

3.  SeniimMtal  J^mmiji  (ed.  1S19),  toL  ii.  p,  379. 

4.  JHJ.,  voL  ii.  p.  33T> 
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If  be  would  but  marry,  I  would  engage  never  to  marry 
myself,  or  cut  him  out  of  the  heirship.  He  would  be 
happier,  and  I  should  like  ne^^wB  better  than  Bona 

I  shall  soon  be  siz-aiid4weDty  (January  33d,  1814). 
Is  there  any  thing  in  the  future  that  can  possibly  console 
us  for  not  being  always  fwaUy-fivet 

"  Oh  GioTcntn  I 
Oh  Primmn  I  gjoventa  dell'  umo. 
Ob  GioTcotn  I  primaTcra  della  vita." 


SaDd>7, 1 

Dallas's  nephew  (son  to  the  American  Attorney- 
general)  is  arrived  in  this  country,  and  tells  Dallas  that 
my  rhymes  are  very  popular  in  the  United  States. 
These  are  the  first  tidings  that  have  ever  sounded  like 
Fame  to  roy  eaia — to  be  redde  on  the  banks  or  the  Ohio  I 
The  greatest  pleasure  I  ever  derived,  of  this  kind, 
wa^  from  an  extract,  in  Cooke  the  actor's  hfe,  from  his 
journal,'  stating  that  in  the  readii^'room  at  Albany,  near 
Washington,  be  perused  £ngUsA  £ards,  and  ScoUh 
Reviewers.  To  be  popular  in  a  rising  and  far  country 
has  a  kind  of  posthumous  feel,  vtry  different  from  the 
ef^emetal  ieiat  and  fSte-ing,  buzzmg  and  paity-ing  c<Mn- 
pliments  of  the  well-dressed  multitude.  I  can  safely  say 
that,  during  my  reign  in  the  spring  of  iSra,  I  regretted 
nothing  but  its  duration  of  six  weeks  instead  of  a 
fortnight,  and  was  heartily  glad  to  resign. 

Last  night  I  supped  with  Lewis ;  aod,  as  usual,  though 
I  neither  exceeded  in  solids  nor  fluids,  have  been  half 


"£KgiuJk  Bardi,  andScatch  RevUtBtrt,  bj  Lord  BjroD.  It  b  wcJl 
"written.  His  LordihJp  li  lathei  levere,  pethips  jntftf  to,  oa 
"Walter  Scott,  and  mottMsuredlj'jimljieTeienpon  Monk  Lewi*." 
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dead  ever  since.  Mj  stcKnach  it  eDtirely  destroyed  by 
long  abstinence,  and  the  rest  will  probably  follow.  Let 
it — I  cmly  wish  the /««  orer.  The  "leap  inthedaA" 
is  the  least  to  be  dreaded. 

The  Duke  of  **  caUed.  I  have  told  diem  foity 
times  diat,  except  to  half-ardozeD  old  and  tpedfied 
acquaintances,  I  am  invisible.  His  Grace  is  a  good, 
noble,  ducal  person ;  but  I  am  content  to  think  so  at  a 
distance,  and  so — I  was  not  at  home. 

Gait  called. — Mem. — to  ask  some  one  to  speak  to 
Raymond  in  fitvoor  of  his  play.  We  are  old  fellow- 
tnTCllers,  and,  with  all  his  eccentridtieBi  he  has  much 
strong  sense,  experience  of  the  world,  and  is,  as  far  as  I 
have  seen,  a  good-natured  phik>so[ducal  fellow.  I  showed 
him  Sligo's  letter  on  the  repotts  of  the  Turkish  girl's 
aventure  at  Athens  soon  after  it  happened.  He  and  Lord 
Holland,  Lewis,  and  Moore,  and  Rogers,  and  Lady  Mel- 
bourne have  seen  it.  Murray  has  a  copy.  I  thought  it 
had  been  imknown,  and  wish  it  were ;  but  SUgo  arrived 
only  some  days  after,  and  the  rumcurs  are  the  subject  of 
bis  letter.  That  I  shall  preserre, — ii  is  as  welt.  Lewis 
and  Gait  were  both  horrified;  and  L.  wondered  I  did 
not  introduce  the  situadon  into  The  Giaour,  He  may 
wonder, — he  might  wonder  more  at  that  production's 
being  written  at  alL  But  to  describe  the  fxUngs  of  that 
situaiioH  were  impossible — it  is  ity  even  to  recollect  them. 

The  Sride  of  Abydta  was  published  on  Thursday  the 
seoHid  of  December ;  but  how  it  is  liked  or  disliked,  I 
know  not.  Whether  it  succeeds  or  not  is  no  fault  of  the 
public,  against  whom  I  can  have  no  complaint.  But  I 
am  much  more  indebted  to  the  tale  than  I  can  ever  be 
to  the  most  partial  reader ;  as  it  wrung  my  thoughts  from 
reality  to  imagination — from  selfi^  regrets  to  vivid  recol- 
lections— and  recalled  me  to  a  country  replete  with  the 
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brightest  and  darktst,  but  always  most  &vtly  colotira  of  my 
memory.  Sharpe  called,  but  was  aot  let  in,  whidi  I 
r^liet. 

Saw  [Rogers]  yesterday.  I  have  not  kept  my  appoint- 
ment at  Middleton,  wfaich  has  not  pleased  him,  perhaps ; 
and  my  projected  voyage  widi  [Ward]  will,  perfaiqs, 
[dease  him  less.  But  I  wish  to  keep  well  with  bodi. 
They  are  instruments  that  don't  do  in  concert;  but, 
surely,  their  separate  tones  are  very  musical,  and  I  won't 
give  up  either. 

It  is  well  if  I  don't  ytx  between  these  great  discords. 
At  present  I  stand  tolerably  well  with  all,  but  I  cannot 
adopt  their  Mslikes ; — so  many  sets.  Holland's  is  the 
first; — every  thing  distifigtii  a  welcome  there,  and  cer- 
tainly the  j!m  of  his  society  is  die  best.  Then  there  is 
Madame  de  Stael's — there  I  never  go,  though  I  might, 
had  I  courted  it.  It  is  composed  of  the  *  *s  and  the  *  * 
fomily,  with  a  strange  sprinkling, — orators,  dandies,  and 
all  kinds  of  Blue,  from  the  regulai  Grub  Street  uniform, 
down  to  the  azure  jackti  of  the  liniraiair^    To  see  *  * 

1.  In  Bjrro&'i  D*taek*d  7%«Hglitt  (1811)  ocean  thh  punge  :— 

"  Id  general  I  do  aot  draw  well  with  literary  men.     Not  that  I 

"  dislike  them,  but  I  Derer  know  iriul  to  njr  to  them  tSoa  I  havs 


"Scott  and  Moore,  etc.,  or  vidonaiiei  out  of  it,  luch  as  Shelley, 
"  etc  But  Tour  literary  eveij'^7  man  and  I  never  went  well  in 
"  coiDpany,  eniedaUf  Tout  foteignet,  whom  I  never  could  abide,— 
-»  Giordiuti,  and— and— ud  <I  TMUy  a  ''  "    ' 


.  .  *  ""y  other)  J 

"  I  do  not  remember  a  man  amon^  tbem  whom  I  ever  withed  to 
"lee  twice,  except,  perhaps,  Memopliinti,  who  is  a  Momter  of 
"  lAnKoagei,  the  Btiarens  of  pam  01  speech,  a  walking  Fotrglott, 
"and  mote — who  ought  to  have  eiisted  at  the  time  of  the  Tower  of 
"  Babel  as  onirersal  loteipieleT.  He  is,  indeed,  a  Marvel, — nn- 
"  assuming  also.  I  tried  him  in  all  the  tongues  of  which  I  have  a 
"  single  oath  (or  adjuration  to  the  Gods  against  PoEtbojrs,  Savages, 
"  Tattais,'  boatmen,  sailoti,  pilots.  Gondoliers,  Moleteen,  Camel- 
"  driven,  Vettnrini,  Foetnuuten,  port-hones,  pott-honses,  post- 
"  eveiTthing)  and  Egad  J  he  astounded  me  even  to  my  English. 
On  this  passage  Su  Walter  Scott  makes  Che  folloinng  note :  "I 
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and  *  *  uttiog  tc^ether,  at  diimer,  abrays  remmdi  me  of 
thfl  grave,  iriieie  all  duttnctiooB  of  friend  and  foe  are 
levelled ;  and  thef — die  Renewer  and  the  Reriew^e — 
&e  Rhinoceros  and  Elejdtant — the  Mammoth  and  M^- 
lonyx — all  will  tie  quietly  together.  They  now  tii  to- 
gether, as  ulent,  but  not  so  quiet,  as  if  they  were  ahready 


I  did  not  go  to  the  Benys*  the  other  n^hL  The 
elder  is  a  woman  of  much  talent,  and  both  are  handsome, 
and  must  have  been  beautiful.  To-niglU  asked  to  Lord 
H.'8 — idiaU  I  go  ?  um  I — perhaps. 

Hoimng,  two  o'clock. 
Went  to  Lord  H.'a— party  numerous — Milady  in  per- 
fect good  humour,  and  consequently  perfect.  No  one 
more  agreeable,  or  pedtaps  so  much  so,  when  she  will. 
Adced  for  Wednesday  to  dme  and  meet  the  Stael — asked 
particnlady,  I  bdiere,  out  of  mischief  to  see  the  first 
interview  after  the  tiett,  with  <irtucb  Corinne  professes 
herself  to  be  so  much  taken.    I  dtm't  much  like  it ;  she 

nupeel  Lord  Byron  of  «ome  (clMeceii  u  to  thlt  nuttta.  It 
■ppeui  that  he  liked  extreioely  Ihe  oa\j  JSrit-ralt  men  of  letlen' 
into  whoK  lode^  he  happened  to  be  thrown  in  Eogknd.  Tb^ 
bi^ipened  to  be  men  of  the  woild,  it  it  tnie ;  but  bcnr  few  men  of 
"  veij  great  eminence  In  literatnte,  how  lew  intellectnall;  Loid  B.'a 
"pecn,  hareiwfbeenmenof  the  worldl  Doe«  any  one  doalK  Ibnt 
tlie  topic*  Ik  bad  most  pleasntc  in  ditcnning  with  Scott  oi  Moore 
wete  Iitenn'  onei,  ot  Iwd  at  leait  lome  lelation  to  literatnie  t 
"A*  for  the  fordcn  BkraU,  pray  wtat  Httrati  anTthing  lilte  bli 
own  rank  did  he  encounter  abroad!  I  bare  no  donbt  ne  wonld 
have  been  as  much  at  liome  with  an  Alfieri,  a  Schiller,  ot  a  Goethe, 
01  a  Voltaire,  at  he  wu  with  Scott  or  Mo(ae,aiid^t  Iwoof  thete 
were  very  little  of  men  of  the  world  in  the  mdw  m  which  be  wei 

"  Aa  to  '  CTcrT-day  men  of  letten,'  pray  who  does  like  their  com- 
panyT  Wonld  a  clerer  man  like  a  pronng' captain,  or  colonel,  or 
kniMit-iD-armt'  the  Arffer  fts  bappening  labehimielf  tbeDake^ 
Wellington  I " 
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alwaji  titkt  of  mjtt^  or  ieniii,  tnd  I  am  not  (except  in 
■oliloqof,  aa  dot,)  nmcb  enunoored  of  dtber  labject — ' 
eipectilly  006*1  woiki.  What  the  devil  ihsU  I  aay  about 
J>e  fAUamfgmt  I  like  it  |»odigiouilr ;  but  unless  I 
on  twist  my  admiration  into  some  fimtaatical  ezpre*- 
•ion,  she  won't  believe  me ;  and  I  know,  by  experience,  I 
tiM  be  OTCTwfaelmed  with  fine  things  aboot  rhyme,  etc, 
etc  The  lover,  Mr.  *  *  [Rooca],  was  there  tcHugbt, 
and  C  *  *  said  "  it  was  the  <»ly  i«oof  ie  had  seen  of  her 
"good  taste."  Monsieur  L'Amant  is  remarkably  hanct 
some;  but  /  don't  diink  tacae  so  than  her  book. 

C  *  *  [Campbell]  looks  weU, — seems  [leased,  and 
dressed  to  spntcery.  A  blue  coat  becomes  him, — so  does 
his  new  wig.  He  really  looked  as  if  Apdlo  bad  sent 
him  a  birthday  suit,  or  a  wedding^^arment,  and  was  witty 
and  lively.  He  abused  Corinne's  book,  whidi  I  regret; 
because,  findy,  he  understartds  German,  and  is  consfr 
quently  a  &ir  judge ;  and,  secondly,  he  u  prstratt,  and, 
consequently,  the  best  of  judges.  I  reverence  and  admire 
him;  bat  I  won't  give  up  my  oi^on — iriiy  should  17 
I  read  ^  again  and  again,  and  there  can  be  no  affectation 
in  this.  I  cannot  be  mistaken  (except  in  taste)  in  a  bocA 
I  read  and  hiy  down,  and  take  up  again ;  and  no  book 
can  t>e  totally  bad  which  finds  one,  even  one  reader,  who 
can  say  as  much  sincerely. 

Campbell  talks  of  lecturing  next  spring;  his  last  lecture* 
were  eminendy  suocessfiiL  Moore  thonf^t  of  it,  but  gave 
it  up, — I  don't  know  why.  *  *  had  been  prating  d^mty 
to  him,  and  such  stuflT;  as  if  a  man  disgraced  himself  by 
instmcting  and  pleasing  at  the  same  time. 

Introduced  to  Marquis  Buckingham — saw  Lord 
Cower* — he  is  going  to  Holland;  Sir  J.  and  Lady 
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Mackintosh  and  Homer,  G.  Lamb,^  with  I  know  not  bow 
many  (Rkhard  Welledey,  one — a  derer  man),  grouped 
about  the  room.  Ijttle  Henry  Fox,  a  very  fine  boy,  and 
very  promising  in  mind  and  tnanner, — he  went  away  to 
bed,  before  I  had  time  to  talk  to  him.  I  am  sure  I  had 
lather  hear  him  than  all  the  savans. 

Hondi^i  Dec.  6. 

Murray  tells  me  that  Croker  asked  him  why  ±e  diing 
was  called  the  Bride  <rf  Abydos  ?  It  is  a  cursed  awkward 
question,  being  unanswerable.  S^  is  not  a  Mde,  only 
about  to  be  one ;  but  for,  etc.,  ete.,  etc 

I  don't  wonder  at  hia  finding  out  the  £tiffi  but  the 
detection  *  '  *  is  too  late  to  do  any  good.  I  was  a  great 
fool  to  make  it,  and  am  ashamed  of  not  being  an  Irish- 
man. 

Cami^ll  last  nig^t  seemed  a  little  nettled  at  some- 
thing or  other — I  know  not  what.  We  were  standing  in 
the  ante-saloon,  when  Lord  H.  brought  out  of  the  other 
room  a  vessel  of  some  compontion  similar  to  that  which 
is  used  in  Catholic  churches,  and,  seeing  us,  he  excbimed, 
"  Hero  is  some  ituaue  for  you."  Campbell  answered — 
*'  Carry  it  to  Lord  Byron,  Ae  it  used  to  it." 

Now,  this  comes  of  "  bearing  no  brother  near  the 
"  throne."  *   I,  who  have  no  throne,  nor  wish  to  have  one 

1.  Geotge  Lamb  (1784-1834),  the  fonith  ton  of  [he  lint  Lord 
Mclbonnie,  married.  In  1S09,  Cuoltne  RosxUe  St.  Jules.  A)  one 
of  Ihe  esrlr  contitbnton  to  Ihe  Sdinbtirgk  Raiieai,  he  wai  iltuked 
by  Byron  in  Engtiik  Bonit,  and  Scotch  Rtvitueri,  lines  57  uid  516 
(see  FDtmt,  ed,  iSof^  vol.  i.  p.  301,  neh  I),  A  cle»er  smaieur  acior, 
hUcomlc  oper*  Wkiitk  for  It-mi  produced  at  Covenl  Garden,  April 
Ic^  1807,  and  be  was  aflerwaids  on  the  Drurj  Lane  Committee  of 
Management.  Hb  translation  of  Ihe  Pttmt  0/  Catuilta  ■wax  pnb- 
tished  in  iSai.  In  1819,  as  the  tepresenuitive  of  the  official  Whigs, 
he  was  elected  for  Westninttei  againU  Holdioose  i  hot  was  ddeated 
at  the  neit  decbon  (iSso), 

S.  Fope^  Sfittk  A  Dr.  Ar6it»M«t,  line  197. 
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HMO,  wbaterei  I  may  have  dooe,  am  at  perfect  peace  with 
all  tiw  poetical  fiatesnitj ;  or,  at  leait,  if  I  ^alike  anj, 
it  ia  not  paetUaUy,  but  ptnonaUy.  Surely  the  fidd  of 
thought  ii  infinite ;  idiat  does  it  Signify  who  ia  before  or 
bdiind  in  a  race  wliGn  there  is  no  gotUi  Tbit  temple  of 
fame  is  like  that  of  the  Persiaiis,  the  universe ;  our  altar, 
the  tops  of  mountains.  I  should  be  equally  OMitent  with 
Mount  Caucasus,  or  Mount  Anything;  and  those  who 
like  it,  may  have  Mount  Blanc  or  Chimfaoraxo,  without 
my  fxay  of  their  elevation. 

I  think  I  may  mow  speak  thus ;  for  I  have  just  pub- 
lished a  poem,  and  am  quite  ignorant  whether  it  is  lUxty 
to  be  £iej  or  not  I  have  hitherto  heard  little  in  its 
commendation,  and  no  me  can  dcwmigit  abuse  it  to 
one's  face,  except  in  print.  It  can't  be  good,  or  I  should 
not  have  stumbled  over  the  threshold,  and  blundered  in 
my  very  title.  But  I  began  it  with  my  heart  full  of  *  *  *, 
.and  my  bead  of  orientaUSu  (I  can't  call  them  isms),  and 
wrote  on  rapidly. 

This  journal  is  a  relief.  When  I  am  tired — as  I 
generally  am — out  comes  this,  and  down  goes  every 
thing.  But  I  can't  read  it  over ;  and  God  knows  what 
contradictions  it  may  contain.  If  I  am  sincere  with 
.  myself  (but  I  feat  one  lies  more  to  one's  self  than  to  any 
,  oiw  else),  every  page  should  confute,  lefiite,  and  utterly 
labjure  its  piedecessw. 

Another  scribble  from  Martin  Baldwin  the  petitioner'; 
I  have  neither  head  nor  nerves  to  present  it.  That  con- 
founded supper  at  Lewis's  has  spoiled  my  d^estion  and 
my  [Manthropy.  I  have  no  more  charity  than  a  cruet  of 
vin^BT.  Would  I  were  an  ostrich,  and  dieted  on  fire-irons, 
— or  any  Maag  that  my  gizzard  could  get  the  better  of. 

To-day  saw  Ward-  His  uncle '  is  dying,  and  W. 
1.  Vnillun  Bonllle  (1745-1813),  oiled  colbnd,  bat  reil^  only 
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don't  much  aSect  our  Dutch  determinations.  I  dine 
with  him  on  Thunday,  provided  londt  is  not  dined  upmi, 
or  peremptorily  bespoke  by  the  posthumous  epcures 
before  that  day.  I  wish  he  may  recover — not  for  our 
dinner's  sake,  but  to  disappoint  the  undertaker,  and  the 
rascally  reptiles  that  may  well  wait,  since  they  wiU  dine 
at  last. 

Cell  called^-he  of  Troy— after  I  was  out  Mem.— 
to  retiun  his  visit  But  my  Menu,  are  the  very  land- 
ma^  of  foTgedulness ; — eometfaing  like  a  light-house, 
with  a  ship  wrecked  under  die  nose  of  its  lantern.  I 
never  look  at  a  Mem.  without  seeing  that  I  have  remem- 
bered to  forget  Mem. — I  have  forgotten  to  pay  Pitfs 
taxes,  and  suppose  I  shall  be  surcharged.  "An  I  do 
"  not  turn  rebel  when  thou  art  kii%  " — ooos  I  I  believe 
my  very  biscuit  is  leavened  with  that  impostor's  imposts. 

Lady  Melbourne  returns  from  Jersey's  to-morrow ; — 
I  must  call.  A  Mr.  Thomson  has  sent  a  song,  which  I 
must  applaud.  I  hate  araioying  them  with  censure  or 
silence ; — and  yet  I  hate  Uttering. 

Saw  Lord  Glenbervie '  and  his  Prospectus,  at  Murray's, 

lientouuil  in  die  Coldstreun  Gnudi,  wu  *.  noted  ion  vivanl,  whose 
mudu  for  life  wm  "  Belter  never  thui  Ule."  He  wu  famoui  foi 
his  boqntalit^  in  Welbeck  Street.  A  fiiend  of  Home  Took^  he 
dined  with  nim  at  Wimbledon  every  Sonday  in  <he  niriog  and 
aatmnn.  See  Dieerthia  of  PitrUy,  ed,  1805,  ti.  490 :  "  Your  Aiend 
"Bonille  and  I  have  entered  into  a  strict  enngement  to  belong 
"  for  ever  to  tlie  eitablisbed  [;oTemment,  to  the  Established  Chnith, 
*'  and  to  the  eitabUthed  l«iie'>'>ec  <^  °«'  country,  because  the;  are 


I.  Sflveatei  Doogla*  (1743-1813),  created  in  1800  Baton  Glen- 
berri^  manied,  in  Septembia,  1789,  Calbetine,  cldeit  daoghtet  of 
Lord  North,  iJflcnnutl*  Eail  of  Guildford.  He  wu  educated  at 
Lejiden  for  the  nedical  profieidoD,  a  dtcnnutance  to  which  Sheridan 
•Uodet  in  the  llnei — 

"Glenbervie,  GlenlxTTie, 


GCbbon  wrjtet  oT  him,  October  4,  17SS  {.Lottr*,  voL  iL  p.  tSo), 
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of  a  new  Treatise  on  Timber.  Now  here  ia  a  man  more 
userul  than  all  the  historians  and  rfaymen  ever  planted. 
For,'l]y  presetring  our  woods  and  forests,  be  fiunitbet 
materials  for  all  the  history  of  Britain  worth  reading,  and 
all  the  odes  worth  nothing. 

Redde  a  good  deal,  but  desultorily.  M7  head  is 
ciammed  with  the  most  useless  lumber.  It  is  odd  that 
when  I  do  read,  I  can  only  bear  the  chicken  broth  of — 
any  tUng  but  Novels.  It  is  many  a  year  since  I  looked 
into  one,  (though  they  are  sometimes  ordered,  by  way  of 
experiment,  but  never  taken,)  till  I  locked  yesterday  at 
the  worst  parts  of  the  Monk.  These  descriptions  ought 
to  have  been  written  by  Tiberius  at  Caprea — tiiey  are 
forced — the  pkUtcnd  ideas  of  a  jaded  voluptuary.  It  ia 
to  me  inconceivable  how  they  could  have  been  composed 
by  a  man  of  only  twenty — hia  age  when  he  wrote  ^em. 
They  have  i>o  nature — all  the  sour  cream  of  caotharides. 
I  should  have  suspected  Bufibn  of  writing  them  on  the 
death-bed  of  his  detestable  dotage.  I  had  never  redde 
this  edition,  and  merely  looked  at  them  from  curiosity 
and  recollection  of  the  noise  they  made,  and  the  name 
they  had  left  to  Lewis.  But  they  could  do  no  harm, 
except  •  •  •  •. 

Called  this  evening  on  my  agent — my  business  as 
usual  Our  strange  adventures  are  the  only  inheritances 
of  our  family  that  have  not  diminished. 

I  shall  now  smoke  two  dgars,  and  get  me  to  bed. 
The  cigan  don't  keep  well  here.    They  get  as  old  as  a 


"eiteem  lud  t^tet  him ;  I  never  knew  to  deu  and  geoenl  an 
"  imwcatioB.'* 

Glenbervie  wis  Snirenr -General  of  Woodi  uid  Focettl,  1S03- 
1806,  ind  kgun  from  1S07  to  iSia  In  thai  yeu  be  becM»e  Flitl 
CotnniiMtoner  of  Land  Rmnne  ud  Wooda  ind  Foresti^  and  bekl 
tin  ttppofaitmenl  till  Aqgut,  1814. 
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d4mtia  di  ftianaiti  aitm  in  the  sun  of  Africa.  The 
Havannah  aie  the  beat ; — but  neither  are  so  pleasant  as 
a  hooka  01  chiboque.  The  TuAiah  tobacco  is  mild,  and 
their  horses  entire — two  things  as  they  should  be.  I  am 
BO  far  obliged  to  this  Journal,  that  it  preserves  me  from 
yene, — at  least  from  keeping  it  I  have  just  thrown  a 
poem  into  the  fiie  (which  it  has  relighted  to  my  great 
comfort),  and  have  smoked  out  of  my  head  the  plan  of 
another.  I  wish  I  could  as  easily  get  rid  of  thmking,  or, 
at  least,  the  confusion  of  thought. 

TaexAxj,  Decembet  7. 

Went  to  bed,  and  slept  dreamlessly,  but  not  refresh- 
ingly. Awoke,  and  up  an  hour  before  being  called ;  but  , 
dawdled  three  hours  in  dressii^.  When  one  subtracts 
from  life  in&ncy  (which  is  vegetation), — sleep,  eating,  and 
swilling — ^buttonii^  and  unbuttoning — how  much  remains 
of  downright  existence  ?    The  summer  of  a  dormouse,       { 

Redde  the  papers  and  Ihi-ed  and  soda-watered,  and 
found  out  that  the  fire  was  badly  lighted.  Lord  Glen- 
bervie  wants  me  to  go  to  Brighton — um  ] 

This  morning,  a  very  pretty  billet  from  the  Staei 
about  meeting  her  at  Ld.  H.'s  to-morrow.  She  has 
written,  I  dare  say,  twenty  such  this  morning  to  different 
people,  all  equally  flattering  to  each.  So  much  the 
better  for  her  and  those  who  believe  all  she  wishes  them, 
or  they  wish  to  believe.  She  has  been  pleased  to  be 
pleased  with  my  slight  eulogy  in  the  note  annexed  to 
The  Bride.  This  is  to  be  accounted  for  in  several  ways, 
— firstly,  all  women  like  all,  or  any,  praise;  secondly, 
this  was  unexpected,  because  I  have  never  courted  her ; 
and,  thirdly,  as  Scrub '  says,  those  who  have  been  all  their 
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lives  i^uUrljr  pniied,  bf  regular  critics,  like  a  little 
variety,  and  are  glad  when  any  one  goea  oat  of  his  way 
to  say  ft  dvil  thing ;  and,  fourthly,  she  is  a  very  good- 
natured  creature,  which  is  the  best  reason,  after  all,  and, 
pertiaps,  the  only  one. 

A  knock — knocks  single  and  double.  Bland  called. 
He  says  Dutch  society  (he  has  been  in  Holland)  is 
second-hand  French;  but  the  women  are  like  women 
every  where  else.  This  is  a  bore :  I  should  like  to  see 
them  a  little  unlike ;  but  that  can't  be  expected. 

Went  out — came  home — this,  that,  and  the  other — 
and  "  all  is  vanity,  saith  the  preacher,"  and  so  say  I,  as 
part  of  bia  congr^tion.  Talking  of  vanity,  whose  praise 
do  I  prefer?    Why,  Mrs.  Inchbald's,*  and  that  of  the 

Id  7X«  Bamx"  Stratagrm  (act  iv.  ic  3),  Mfi,  "liltft,  it  molt  be  a 
"  plot,  becuue  Ihere'i  ■  woman  to  't ;  leccnidly,  it  mut  be  a  plot, 
"  because  tliete't  a  priert  In  't ;  thiidly,  it  must  be  a  plot,  tiecKtie 
"  tliere'i  Fiencfa  gold  in  't )  and  fonrtblj,  it  most  be  a  plot,  became 
"  I  don't  know  wnal  to  make  on  't." 


dramalitf,  and  Doreuit,  the  wai  one  of  the  moat  attractive  «    

the  daT.  Winning  b  manner,  quick  in  repartee,  an  adinit«I>le  teller 
of  Honea,  die  aiwan  gatlured  all  tlie  tnen  rovnd  ber  chair.  "It 
"  wa*  vain,"  aid  His.  Shelle;,  "  for  anj  other  woman  to  attempt 
"  to  GWD  attention."  Miss  Edgeworth  wuhed  to  see  her  fint  among 
tiring  cdebritiei ;  her  chann  tasdnated  Sheridan,  and  orercune  the 
prejudice  of  Lamb ;  even  Peter  Pindar  wrote  vetse  in  her  praise. 
From  the  age  of  d^teen  she  was  wooed  on  and  off  the  atage,  where 
ber  slight  itammciliindered  her  complete  tuccen ;  Int  no  breath  of 
fCB'v^"  tarnished  her  name.  Had  John  Kemlde,  the  Ikto  of  A 
Simflt  ^tarr,  ptopoaed  to  Iier,  the  prohafal;  wonld  have  married 
him.  Uis.  Baae(iec(»d«  that  hetoncle  John  once  afked  the  actress, 
wlien  matricnonv  wu  the  subject  of  sreen-room  conversation,  "  Well, 
"Mta.  Inchbald,  would  joa  have  had  meT"  "Dear  heart,"  said 
the  stammering  t)eann,  tnmine  lier  nmny&ce  npat  him,  "  I'd  hare 
" j-j-j-jnmped  at  yon."  Mr*.  Lichbald's  Simfit  Story  (<79t)  wean 
a  more  modem  air  than  any  prerioiuly  written  novel.  Her  dramatic 
experience  Mood  lier  in  good  stead.  "  Dorrifbrth,"  the  pricat,  eda- 
cated,  like  Kemble,  at  Doaar,  impressed  bimielf  upon  Uacaalar's 
tnlnd  as  the  true  type  of  the  Roman  Catholic  peer.  JVoAtrv  and  Art 
(1796)  was  written  when  Mrs.  Inchbald  wa*  most  nndei  the  infloence 
of  the  Frendi  Revolntioa.    Of  two  bojs  vriio  come  to  London  to 
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AmericanB.  The  first,  because  her  Simple  Slory  and 
Nature  and  Aft  are,  to  me,  true  to  their  tiSej;  and, 
consequeotlj,  her  short  note  to  Rogers  about  TMt 
Giaour  del^hted  me  more  than  any  thing,  except  the 
Edinburgh  Jieview.  I  like  the  Americans,  because  / 
happened  to  be  in  Asia,  while  the  BngUsh  Bardt,  and 
Seotch  Jteviewers  were  tedde  in  Ameriea.  If  I  could 
have  had  a  speech  against  the  Slave  Trade  in  AjTiea^ 
and  an  epitaph  on  a  dog  in  Europe  (l.e.  in  the  Morning 
Fosf),  my  vertex  iuMmis  ^  would  certainly  have  displaced 
stars  enough  to  oveitbrow  the  Newtonian  system, 

Friday,  December  10,  1813. 
I  am  etmuyt  beyond  my  usual  tense  of  that  yawnmg 
verb,  which  I  am  always  conjugating ;  and  I  don't  find 
that  society  much  mends  the  matter.  I  am  too  lazy  to 
shoot  myself— and  it  would  annoy  Augusta,  and  perhaps 
*  * ;  but  it  would  be  a  good  thing  for  George,  on  the 
other  side,  and  no  bad  one  for  me;   but  I  won't  be 


I  have  had  the  kindest  letter  from  Moore.  I  do 
think  that  man  is  the  best-hearted,  the  only  hearted  being 
I  ever  encountered ;  and,  then,  his  talents  are  equal  to 


Dined  on  Wednesday  at  Lord  H.'s — the  Staffords, 
Staets,  Cowpers,  Ossulstones,  Melboiunes,  Mackintoshes, 
etc,  etc. — and  was  introduced  to  the  Marquis  and  Mar- 
chioness of  Stafford,* — an  unexpected  event.    My  quarrel 

teck  theii  fortimca,  N&tnie  males  oi>e  a  muiiciin,  and  Art  RU$es  the 
other  into  a  dean.  The  trial  and  coDdemnatioD  of  "  Agnea " 
perhapi  tonerted  to  L;rtton  the  icene  in  J^uii  Chffbrd,  where 
"  Brandon    condemna  lui  own  aon. 

I.  Horace,  Odtt,  I.  i.  36. 

1.  Georgie  Granrille  Leroon  Gowei  drSS-iSjs)  sncceeded  bit 
btber,  in  1803,  as  second  Maiqui*  of  StaSbrd.     He  married,  in 
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with  Loid  Culule  (their  or  his  brodter-in-bw)  having 
rendered  it  improper,  I  nppoie,  brought  it  about  But, 
if  it  waa  to  happen  at  all,  I  wcHider  it  did  not  occur 
befoie.  She  is  handiome,  and  nunt  have  been  beanttAil 
— and  her  manneia  Knprwuessfy. 

The  SUel  waa  at  the  other  end  of  the  table,  and  les« 
loquacioai  than  heretcrfore.  We  are  now  rery  good 
friends;  though  she  aiked  I^y  Melboume  irttetber  I 
had  really  any  homAommie.  Sbe  might  as  veil  have 
aaked  that  question  before  ^le  told  C.  L.  "/at  vn 
" &mom'  True  enough,  but  rather  premature,  for  %ke 
could  not  have  fouod  it  oat,  ai>d  lo— the  wants  nie  to 
dine  there  next  Sunday. 

Murray  prospers,  as  for  as  circulation.  For  my  part, 
I  adhere  (in  liking)  to  my  Fragment.  It  is  do  wmder 
that  I  wrote  one — my  mind  is  a  fragment. 

Saw  Lord  Gower,  Tiemey,'  etc,  in  the  square.  Took 
leave  of  Lord  Gower,  who  is  going  to  Holland  and 
Gennany.  He  tells  me  that  he  carries  with  him  a  parcel 
of  Harolds  and  Giawrst  etc.,  for  the  readers  of  Berlin, 
who,  it  seems,  read  English,  and  have  takoi  a  caprice 
for  mine.  Um  I — have  I  been  German  all  this  time, 
when  I  thought  myself  Orientalt 

Lent  Tieroey  my  box  for  to^norrow ;  and  received  a 
new  comedy  sent  by  Lady  C.  A. — but  not  hen.    I  must 

■785,  EUnbeth,  ConntCM  of  Sothetland,  and  ma  croled,  tn  1833, 
firU  Duke  of  SntherUnd.  Lad  Culule  h>d  nmnied,  in  1770^ 
Mugftret  Caroline,  rixtec  of  th«  lecoDd  Marquii  of  Stafftnd. 

I.  Geo^e  Tieraer  (1761-1830)  enMrod  FMluniettt  at  Membor 
Ibr  ColchciteT  in  1789.  In  1796  he  mu  returned  for  SoQEhwvk. 
A  weful  ipeakei  uid  political  wiitei,  he  wai  Treuorer  of  the  Navy 
ia  Ibe  Addinglon  admipirtiatioa,  and  Frcmdent  of  the  Board  of 
Control  In  that  of  "  All  the  Talent*."  Hit  dnfting  of  the  pedtloii 
ofthe"Socdet7  of  the  Friead*  of  the  People,**  hit  dnel  with  mit  in 
1798,  and  hit  leadenUp  of  the  Oppocitioa  after  1817,  ace  almoM 
foreMlen ;  but  be  ii  lemenbcrcd  a*  the  "  FriCDd  of  HnnMnilj  " 
in  T%*  Ntnfy  Knift-Grmdtr, 
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read  it,  and  endeavoui  not  to  displease  the  author.  1 
hate  annoying  tiieni  with  cavil ;  but  a  comedy  I  take  to 
be  the  most  difficult  of  compositions,  more  so  than 
tragedy. 

Gait  says  there  it  a  coinddence  between  the  first  part 
of  TAe  Bride  and  some  story  of  his — whether  published 
or  not,  I  know  not,  never  having  seen  it.  He  is  almosl 
the  last  person  on  whom  any  one  would  commit  literary 
larceny,  and  I  am  not  conscious  of  any  vntHng  thefts  on 
any  of  the  genus.  As  to  or^inality,  all  pretensirais  are 
ludicrous, — "  there  is  notbii^  new  under  the  sun,"  > 

Went  last  night  to  the  play.  Invited  out  to  a  party, 
but  did  not  go ; — right  ReAised  to  go  to  Lady  '  *'s  on 
Monday; — right  again.  If  I  must  fritter  away  my  lifci 
I  would  rather  do  it  alone.  I  was  much  tempted^— 
C  *  *  looked  so  Turkish  with  her  red  tuiban,  and  her 
r^ular,  dark,  and  clear  features.  Not  that  she  and  7 
ever  were,  or  could  be,  any  thing ;  but  I  love  any  aspect 
that  reminds  me  of  the  "  children  of  the  sun." 

To  dine  to-day  with  Rogers  and  Sbarpe,  for  which  I 
have  some  appetite,  not  having  tasted  food  for  the  pre- 
ceding forty-eight  hours.    I  wish  I  could  leave  off  eatii^  . 
altogether. 


Satntday,  December  i: 


Sandty,  December  ii. 
By  Gait's  answer,  I  find  it  is  some  story  in  real  Ufi, 
and  not  any  work  mth  which  my  late  compositbn  coin- 
cides.   It  is  still  more  singular,  for  mine  is  drawn  from 
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I  hftve  sent  an  excme  to  Madame  de  Stael.  I  do  oot 
feel  sociable  enough  for  dinner  to-day ; — and  I  will  not  go 
to  Sheridan's  oo  Wednesday.  Not  that  I  do  not  admire 
and  prefer  hi*  unequalled  convenation ;  but — that "  itit"  • 
must  only  be  intelligible  to  thoughts  I  cannot  write. 
Sheridan  was  in  good  talk  at  R<%ers's  die  other  night, 
but  I  only  stayed  till  mie.  All  the  world  are  to  be  at 
the  Stael's  tCHUght,  and  I  am  not  tony  to  escape  anf 
part  of  iL  I  only  go  out  to  get  ma  a  fresh  appetite  for 
being  alone.  Went  out — did  not  go  to  the  Stael's  but  to 
Ld.  Holland'^  Party  numeious — cooretsadoo  g«ieral. 
Stayed  late — made  a  blunder — got  over  it— came  home 
and  went  to  bed,  not  having  eaten.  Rather  empty,  but 
/reseo,  which  is  the  great  point  with  me. 

Hondt;,  Dee«uba  13, 1813. 
Called  at  three  places — read,  and  got  ready  to  leave 
town  tCHnoiTow.  Murray  has  bad  a  letter  from  his 
brother  biblic^le  of  Edinburgh,  who  says,  "  he  is  lucky 
"  in  havii^  such  nftxt" — something  as  if  one  was  a  pack- 
horse,  or  "ass,  or  any  dung  that  is  his;"  or,  like  Mrs. 
Fackwood,'  irtio  replied  to  some  inquiry  after  die  Odes 

I.  Hit.  Ptckwood  Ii  the  wife  of  GeoiEC  Pickwood,  "the  cele- 
"bnted  Suor  Strop  Maker  Rud  Anlhai  of  Tit  Geldfinch'i  Neit," 
irttcae  thop  irai'  ■(  16,  Gncechnidi  Street  PiciaoaiCt  WJUm; 
Tkt  GaU&Kk't  Nat,  tr  At  IVay  te  git  At<m^  and  it  Hajfy,  br 
Geor^  Pickwood,  wu  published  in  1796,  and  reached  a  oecotA 
edition  in  1S07.  It  ii  a  collection  of  his  adveitLseinents  in  prose 
and  Tcne.  The  poet,  whom  Packwood  kept,  ftppuently  lived  in 
S«bo  (p.  31),  from  hli  Tcne*  which  kppeued  in  the  JYittSfUttt  for 
Vowaiba  9,  1795— 
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on  Razots, — "  Laws,  sir,  we  keeps  a  poet"  The  same 
ilhistrious  Edinburgh  booksellei  once  sent  an  oider  for 
books,  poesy,  and  cookerjr,  with  this  agreeable  postscript 
— "  The  Harold  and  Cookery  >  aie  much  wanted."  Such  is 
&iDe,  and,  after  all,  quite  as  good  as  any  other  "  life  in 
"otbeis'  breath."  Tis  much  the  same  to  divide  pui^ 
chasers  with  Hannah  Glasse  or  Hannah  More. 

Some  editor  of  some  magazine  has  amumiuat  to 
Mutiay  his  intention  of  abusing  the  thing  "  mtAout  read- 
"iitg  U."  So  much  the  better;  if  be  redde  it  first,  he 
would  abuse  it  more. 

Allen  *  (Lord  Holland's  Allen — the  best  informed  and 


"Some  in  fuhioa's  CoDtlne  dupene  ill  their  spleen. 
And  others  thdr  destiniet  tnuie  ; 
Bni  P^'i  fine  Utte,  with  hi*  Strop*  kod  hit  Pule, 
Which  I'll  ihow  joQ  in  Ptdk  and  in  Vene. 

'*  I  b&Te  taken  this  pbn  to  comment  on  •  mai^ 
Whow  merit  I  m  ptond  to  rehcMie ; 
For  B  ruoT  uid  knife  he  will  tluupen  tot  lifi^ 
And  deKTTCl  ereiy  pniie  in  mj  verte. 
"SohOtNoT.  6,  iTgj." 

I,  Tkt Arte/ Ctoktry  Made  FlaiH  and Siuy,"'Bj»LljMAj,"w*» 
poblitbed  uion;niouslr  in  1747.  The  4th  edition  (1751)  bears  the 
nune  of  H.  Glaae.  T\x  book  wu  at  one  time  lappcned  to  be  the 
work  of  Dr.  John  Hill  (1716-177O,  and  to  contun  the  prorerb, 
"  Fint  catch  jonr  hue,  then  cook  it."  Bat  Hilt'i  claim  is  on- 
tenable,  and  the  prorerb  Is  not  in  the  book. 

Mrs.  Rimdelt'i  iTmRwr/if  CeoJuiyms  one  of  Hnrraj's  most  mcccra' 
fill  publications.     In  Byron's  liniei,  "  To  Mr.  Untrar  "  (Mardi  35, 
1S18],  OGCun  the  foUowlng  pusage : — 
"Along  thytp 

TheworklUL 

TTw  'Art  of  Cookeiy,' arid  mine, 

H7  Mnmy." 

3.  Jdio  Allen,  H.D.  (1771-1843),  accompanied  Lord  Holland  to 

Spain  (iSol'S  and  iSoS-^),  and  lived  with  him  at  Holland  Honse. 

Hb  Infmry  tnh  tie  Hut  and  Grvwt/i  ef  Iht  Royal  Preregetivt  im 

Ellwand,  bis  nomeioas  artidea  in  the  EdtniurgA  Reviea,  and  bis 
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one  of  the  ablest  men  I  know — a  perfect  MagUabecchi ' — 
a  derouier,  a  Ifeffuo  of  books,  and  an  observer  of  men,) 
has  lent  me  a  quantity  of  Bums's '  unpublished  and  never- 
to-be-published  Letten.  They  are  full  of  oaths  and 
obscene  songs.    What  an  antithetical  mind  I — tenderness, 

life  of  Foi  in  the  En^li>pa£a  Britannua,  ud  many  othei  wcda, 
JDidiy  BrTon'i  pnite.  In  the  locial  life  of  HolUnd  Houie  he  wm 
ft  piominent  Bgure,  uid  to  it,  perhnix,  he  lacrificed  hii  litenuy 
powen  uid  mcqniremeiiU.  He  wu  Wuden  of  Dntwich  College 
(iSii-ao),  uid  Mutet  (1S20-43).  Allen  wai  the  author  of  the 
ulicle  in  the  SdiniuT^  XevUm  on  Psfne  Knight'i  TaiU,  in  which 
he  KTerel;  ciiticiied  Pindu'i  Greek,  and  which  Bjion,  piobablj 
tnuting  to  Hodgion  (mc  Lttttn,  vol.  i.  p.  196,  neti  l),  or  poGsiblr 
milled  hj  liniilaiitj  of  soond  (H.  Crabb  Robinion'i  Diary,  *oL  t, 

SI.  177),  allribuled  to  "classic  Hallam,  modi  lOiowMd  for  Greek" 
Si^^A  Banb,  Hi.,  Uae  $13). 
-     ■-•-nio  Magliabccchi  <l6 

to  the  Grand-Duke  o(   ,,  ._ 

le  coUecIion  of  30,000  volumes.  In  Bnrton'i  Saei-kuHtir 
(p.  139}  it  ii  laid  that  Magliabecchi  "could  direct  70a  to  any  book 
'in  an;  part  of  the  world,  with  the  precision  with  which  the  metro- 
"polilan  policeman  directs  jroo  to  St.  Paul's  or  Piccadillj,  It  U  of 
"tdm  that  the  iloiiei  are  told  of  answen  la  inquiries  after  books,  in 
"  [hoe  term* :  '  There  is  but  one  copj  of  that  book  in  the  world. 
"It  if  in  the  Grand  Sdgmor'i  library  at  Constantinople  and  it  the 
"■erenth  book  in  the  second  shelf  on  the  right  hand  a*  tov  go  in.' " 
9.  BjTon  himself  wat  "  likened  to  Burnt,''  and  Sir  Walter  Scott, 
commenting  on  the  compariaoo  in  a  mannsciipt  note,  lan,  "  Boms, 
"  in  depth  of  poetical  feeling,  in  strong  shrewd  sense  to  balance  and 
"  r^ijate  thit,  in  the  tact  to  make  his  poetrj  tell  hj  coiuccdng 
"  it  with  the  stream  of  pablic  thought  and  the  teotimcQt  of  the  age, 
"  in  tpauHoiidai  wildaos  of  fane;  and  profligacy  or  recklessness  as 
"  to  mottl  and  tecatumalfy  as  to  religious  malten,  was  much  more 
"  like  Lord  Byton  than  any  other  person  to  whom  Lord  B.  sayt  be 
"  had  been  cmnpared. 

**A  groB  blonder  of  [he  English  pablic  hat  been  talking  of 
"  Btltns  ai  if  the  character  of  his  poetry  ought  to  be  estimated  with 
"  an  eternal  recolleciioD  that  be  was  a  ftaiaHl.  ll  would  be  jut[  at 
"  proper  to  say  thai  Lord  Byron  ought  alwayt  to  be  thought  of  as 
"  a  Pur.  Rank  in  life  wat  nothing  to  atbci  io  his  tnie  momenta, 
"  Then,  they  were  both  great  Poets.  Some  nlly  nnd  sicklj  aflecta- 
"  tiont  connected  with  the  acddenls  of  birth  and  breeding  may  be 
"obseiYcd  in  botli,  when  they  are  not  under  the  inflaence  of  'Ibe 
"hapiHer  stu.'  Witness  Boriks't  prate  about  indcpcndcnca  when 
"  be  was  an  eidteman,  and  Byron's  ridiculous  pretence  of  Republi- 
"  caninn,  when  he  never  wrote  nocerely  ibonl  ihe  Multitude  withoot 
"espressing  or  insinaating  the  very  soul  of  scorn." 
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roug^ess— delicacy,  coarseneis — MndmcDt,  sensualitf — 
•oaring  and  grovelling,  dirt  and  deity — all  mixed  up  io 
that  one  compound  of  inspired  day  I 

It  seems  Btiange ;  a  true  voluptuary  will  never  abandon  ' 
his  mind  to  the  grossnesa  of  reality.  It  is  by  exalting 
the  earthly,  the  material,  the  physique  of  our  pleasures,  by 
veiling  these  ideas,  by  forgetting  them  altogether,  or,  at 
least,  never  naming  them  hardly  to  one's  self,  that  we  / 
alone  can  prevent  them  from  disgusting. 

December  14,  15,  t6. 
Much  done,  but  nothing  to  record.     It  is  quite  enough 
to  set  down  my  thoughts, — my  actions  will  rarely  bear 
letrospectioD. 


a  17,  18. 

Lord  Holland  told  me  a  curious  piece  of  sentiment 
ftlity  in  Shendan.  The  other  night  we  were  all  delivering 
our  respective  and  various  opinions  on  htm  and  other 
Aomimi  mar^uans,  and  mine  was  this; — "Whatever 
"  Sheridan  has  done  or  chosen  to  do  has  been,  par  txeel- 
"  Una,  always  the  bat  of  its  kind.  He  has  written  the  bai 
"  comedy  {School  for  Scandal),  the  best  drama  (in  my  mind, 
"  far  before  that  St.  Giles's  lampoon,  the  Beggar's  Opera), 
"  the  best  farce  (the  Criiu — it  is  only  too  good  for  a  force), 
"and  the  best  Address  (Monolc^e  on  Garrick),  and,  to 
"  crown  all,  delivered  the  very  best  Oration  (the  fomoui 
"  B^um  Speech)  ever  conceived  or  heard  in  this  country." 
Somebody  told  S.  this  the  next  day,  and  on  bearing  it  he 
burst  into  tears  I 

Poor  Biinsleyl  if  they  were  tears  of  pleasure,  I 
would  rather  have  said  these  few,  but  most  sincere,  words 
than  have  written  the  Iliad  ot  made  his  own  celebrated 
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Philipiac.  Nay,  hii  own  comedy  never  grad^ed  me  moie 
than  to  hear  that  he  had  derived  a  moment's  gradfioUion 
from  any  praise  of  mine,  humble  as  it  must  appear  to 
"  my  elders  and  my  betters." 

Went  to  my  box  at  Covent  Garden  to^iigbt;  and 
my  delicacy  felt  a  litde  shocked  at  seeing  S  *  *  ""s  mis- 
tress (who,  to  my  certain  knowledge,  was  actually  educated, 
from  her  birth,  for  her  profesaon)  sitting  widi  her  mother, 

"a  three-piled  b        d,  b d-Major  to  the  army,"  in  a 

[sivate  box  opposite.  I  felt  rather  indignant ;  but,  cast- 
ing my  eyes  round  the  house,  in  the  next  box  to  me,  and 
the  next,  and  the  ne^  were  the  most  distinguished  old 
and  young  Babylonians  of  quality, — so  I  burst  out  a 
laughing.    It  was  really  odd ;  Lady  "  *  divorced — lidy 

•  •  and  her  daughter,  Lady  "  *,  both  dtvoreeaiU — Mrs. 

•  ",  in  the  next  the  like,  and  still  nearer  •••••"!» 
What  an  assemblage  to  me,  who  know  all  their  histories. 
It  was  as  if  the  hwise  had  been  divided  between  youi 
public  and  your  understood  courtesans, — but  the  in- 
triguantes much  outnumbered  the  regular  mercenaries. 
On  the  other  side  were  only  Pauline  and  her  mother,  and, 
next  box  to  ber,  three  of  inferior  note.  Now,  «4iere  lay 
the  diSerence  between  her  and  mamma,  and  lady  *  " 
and  daughter  "i  except  that  the  two  last  may  enter  Carleton 
and  any  other  home,  and  the  two  first  are  limited  to  the 
opera  and  b—  house.  How  I  do  delight  in  observing 
life  as  it  really  is  I — and  myself,  after  all,  the  worst  of  any. 
But  no  matter — I  must  avoid  ^otism,  which,  just  now, 
would  be  no  vanity. 

I  have  lately  written  a  wild,  rambling,  ui^finished 
rhapsody,  caHed  "  The  Devil's  Drive"  the  nodon  of 
which  I  took  from  Forson's  "  DeviTt  Walkr ' 
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Redde  some  Italian,  and  wrote  two  Sonnets  on  *  *  *. 
I  never  wrote  but  one  sonnet  before,  and  that  was  not  in 
earnest,  and  many  years  ago,  as  an  exercise — and  I  will 
never  write  another.  Tbe^  are  the  most  puling,  petrifying, 
stupidly  idatonic  conipodtimis.  I  detest  the  Petrarch  so 
much,  that  I  would  not  be  the  man  even  to  have  obtained 
his  Laura,  which  the  metaphysical,  whining  dotard  never 
could. 


January  16,  1814. 
To-morrow  I  leave  town  for  a  few  days,  I  saw 
Lewis  to-day,  who  is  just  returned  from  Oatlands, 
where  he  has  been  squabbling  with  Mad.  de  Stael  about 
himself,  Clarissa  Harlowe,  Mackintosh,  and  me.  My 
homage  has  never  been  paid  in  that  quarter,  or  we  would 
have  agreed  still  worse.  I  don't  talk — I  can't  flatter,  and 
won't  listen,  excqtt  to  a  pretty  or  a  foolish  woman.  She 
bored  Lewis  with  praises  of  himself  till  he  sickened — ■ 
found  out  that  Clarissa  was  perfection,  and  Mackintosh 
the  first  man  in  England.  There  I  agree,  at  least  otu  of 
the  first — but  Lewis  did  not.  As  to  Clarissa,  I  leave  to 
those  who  can  read  it  to  judge  and  dispute.  I  could  not 
do  the  one,  and  am,  consequently,  not  qualified  for  the 
other.  9w  told  Lewis  wisely,  he  being  my  Mend,  that 
I  was  afiected,  in  the  first  place ;  and  th^  in  the  next 
place,  I  committed  the  heinous  ofience  of  sitting  at 
dinner  with  my  ^es  shut,  or  half  shut.  I  wonder  if  I 
really  have  this  trick.  I  must  cure  myself  of  it,  if  true. 
One  insensibly  acquires  awkward  habits,  which  should 
be  broken  in  time.  If  this  is  one,  I  wish  I  had  been  told 
of  it  before.     It  would  not  so  much  signify  if  one  was 
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alwaj^  to  be  checkmated  by  a  plain  woman,  but  one 
may  as  well  see  some  of  one's  neighbours,  as  well  as  the 
plitie  upon  the  table. 

I  should  like,  of  all  things,  to  have  heard  the  Ama- 
baean  eclogue  between  her  and  Lewis — both  obstinate, 
clever,  odd,  ganulous,  and  shrill.  In  fact,  one  could 
have  heard  nothing  else.  But  they  fell  out,  alas  1 — and 
now  they  will  never  quarrel  again.  Could  not  one  recon- 
cile them  for  the  "nonce?"  Poor  Corinne — she  will 
find  that  some  of  her  fine  sayings  won't  suit  our  fine  ladies 
and  gendemen. 

I  am  getting  rather  into  admiration  of  [Lady  C. 
Annesley]  the  youngest  sister  of  [Lady  F.  Webster].  A 
wife  would  be  my  salvation.  I  am  sure  the  wives  of 
my  acquaintances  have  hitherto  done  me  little  good. 
Catherine  is  beautifiil,  but  very  young,  and,  I  think, 
a  fool.  But  I  have  not  seen  enough  to  judge ;  besides, 
I  hate  an  esfirii  in  petticoats.  That  she  won't  love  me 
is  very  probable,  nor  shall  I  love  her.  But,  on  my 
system,  and  die  modem  system  in  general,  that  don't 
signify.  The  business  (if  it  came  to  business)  would 
probably  be  arranged  between  papa  and  me.  She 
would  have  her  own  way ;  I  am  good-humoured  to 
women,  and  docile  j  and,  if  I  did  not  fall  in  love  with 
her,  which  I  should  try  to  prevent,  we  should  be  a  very 
comfortable  couple.  As  to  conduct,  tAat  she  must  look 
to.  But  if  I  love,  I  shall  be  jealous ; — and  for  that 
reason  I  wiU  not  be  in  love.  Though,  after  all,  I  doubt 
my  temper,  and  fear  I  should  not  be  so  patient  as 
becomes  the  btensiance  of  a  married  man  in  my  station. 
Divorce  ruins  the  poor  femme,  and  damages  are  a  paltry 
compensadon,  I  do  fear  my  temp^  would  lead  me  into 
some  of  OUT  oriental  tricks  of  vengeance,  or,  at  any  rate, 
into  a  summary  appeal  to  the  court  of  twelve  paces.    So 
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"  I'll  none  on't,"  but  e'en  remain  single  ftnd  solitary ; — 
though  I  should  like  to  haye  somebody  now  and  then  to 
yawn  with  one. 

Ward,  and,  after  him,  "  *,  has  stolen  one  of  my 
buffooneries  about  Mde.  de  Stael's  Meuphysics  and  the 
Fog,  and  passed  it,  by  speech  and  tetter,  as  then-  own. 
As  Gibbet  says,  "  they  are  the  most  of  a  gentleman  of 
"  any  on  the  road."  >  W.  is  in  sad  enmity  with  the  Whigs 
about  this  Review  of  Fox  *  (if  he  did  review  him) ; — all  die 
e[»grammatist8  and  essayists  are  at  him.  I  hate  odds, 
and  wish  he  may  beat  them.  As  for  me,  by  the  blessing 
of  indifference,  I  have  simplified  my  politics  into  an  utter  1 
detestation  of  all  existing  govenunents ;  and,  as  it  is  the ' 
shortest  and  most  agreeable  and  summai;  feeling  imagb-' 
ftble,  the  first  moment  of  an  universal  republic  would 
CMivert  me  into  an  advocate  for  single  and  uncontra-  ' 
dieted  despotism.  The  fact  is,  riches  are  power,  and 
poverty  is  slavery  all  over  the  earth,  and  one  sort  of 
establishment  is  no  better  nor  worse  for  a  ^opie  than 
another.  I  shall  adhete  to  my  party,  because  it  would  ' 
not  be  honourable  to  act  otherwise ;  but,  as  to  opimom,  I 
don't  think  politics  worth  an  opinion.  Condttet  is  another 
thing : — if  you  begin  with  a  party,  go  on  with  them.  I 
have  no  consistency,  except  in  politics ;  and  that  probably 
arises  from  my  indifference  on  the  subject  altogether.  < 

Feb.  i8. 
Better  than  a  month  since  I  last  journalised . — most 
of  it  out  of  London  and  at  Notts.,  but  a  busy  one  and  a 

I.  Tht  Sttai^  Stratagtm,  by  Geoige  Fuqnhu  (act  It.  k.  3)  1 
"  Giiiet.  And  I  can  auare  ;ou,  (iiend,  theie't  a  great  deti  of 
"  addiess  uid  good  nuumeii  in  robbing  i  ladj  :  1  am  most  a  gentle- 
"  man  that  way  that  ever  titvelled  the  toad. 

a.  An  article  by  Ward  on  TA^  Cerrafigndtnee  «/  GUbtrt  Wtikt- 
fidd  vAth  Mr.  Fox,  in  the  (^mrtirly  Xevifw  foi  Jnlj,  1813. 
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pleasant,  at  least  three  weeks  of  it  On  my  return,  I 
find  all  the  newspapers  in  hysterics,  and  town  in  an 
uproar,  on  the  avowal  and  republication  of  two  stanzas 
on  Princess  Charlotte's  weeping  at  R^ency's  speech  to 
Lauderdale  in  iSis.'  They  are  daily  at  it  still; — some 
of  the  abuse  good,  all  <tf  it  hearty.  They  talk  of  a 
motion  in  oui  House  upon  it — be  it  so. 

Got  up — redde  the  Morning  Post  containing  the 
battle  of  Buonaparte,*  the  destruction  of  the  Custom- 
house,* and  a  paragra^  on  me  aa  long  as  my  pedigree, 
and  vituperadve,  as  usual.* 

Hobbouae  is  returned  to  England.  He  is  my  best 
friend,  the  most  lively,  and  a  man  of  the  roost  sterling 
talents  extant. 

TMt  Corsair  has  been  conceived,  written,  published, 
etc,  since  I  last  took  up  this  journal.  They  tell  me  it 
has  great  success ; — it  was  written  am  amcrt,  and  much 
from  exisUtut.  Munay  is  satisfied  with  its  progress ;  and 
if  the  public  are  equally  va  with  the  perusal,  there's  an 
end  of  the  matter. 


Nine  o'clo<^ 
Been  to  Hanson's  <m  business.    Saw  Rogers,  and 
had  a  note  from  Lady  Melbourne,  who  says,  it  is  said 


3.  B7  Gr^  OD  the  12th  of  Febnuij. 

4.  "  We  ue  informed  from  Terr  ^ooa  anmonir,  uuu  u  soon  h 
"  the  Home  of  Loid«  meet  ■fain,  a  Feei  of  very  independent  principles 
"and  charactei  intendt  to  eive  notice  of  a  motion  occamoned  hj 
"a  late  ipontaneoni  KVomu  of  a  copy  of  Tcrtei  by  Lord  Byron, 
"addieaHd  to  the  Frinoea  Chailotte  of  Wales,  In  wbicb  he  hai 
"takai  the  moat  unwanantable  libcrtia  with  her  avgiut  blher** 
"characteT  and  conduct:  thii  nioti(ni  bciii^  of  a  peraonal  natnie, 
"  it  will  be  necemiy  to  give  the  noble  Satiriit  Kane  dayi'  notice, 
"  that  he  may  prepare  himielf  for  hii  defence  against  a  charge  of  bo 
"ogEraTatedaiuttnre,"  etc^ — Memaig Fni,  Febroaiy  18. 
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I  am  "  much  out  of  spiri^."  I  wonder  if  I  really  am  or 
not?  I  havs  certainly  enoi^h  of  "that  perilous  stuff 
"  which  weighs  upon  the  heart,"  >  and  it  is  better  they 
iboutd  believe  it  to  be  the  result  of  these  attacks  than  of 
the  real  cause ;  but— ay,  ay,  always  6u/,  to  &e  end  of  the 


Hobbouse  has  told  me  ten  thousand  anecdotes  of 
Napoleon,  all  good  and  true.  My  friend  H.  is  the  most 
entertaining  of  companions,  and  a  fine  fellow  to  boot 

Redde  a  little— wrote  notes  and  letters,  and  am  alone, 
irtiicb  Locke  says  is  bad  company,  "fie  not  soUtary, 
"  be  not  idle."  *— Um  I— 4he  idleness  is  troublesome ;  but  , 
I  can't  see  so  much  to  regret  in  die  solitude.  The  more 
I  see  of  men,  the  less  I  like  them.  If  I  could  but  say  so 
of  woni«i  too,  all  would  be  well.  Why  cant  I  ?  I  am 
now  ux-ond-twenty ;  my  passions  have  tiad  «iou^  to 
coot  them;  my  affections  more  than  enough  to  wither 
them, — and  yet — and  yet — always  jia  and  6ut — "  Excel- 
"  l^t  well,  you  are  a  fi^unonger — get  thee  to  a  mmnery."  * 
— "  They  fool  me  to  die  top  of  my  bent"  * 

B^an  a  letter,  which  I  threw  into  the  fire.  Redde 
—but  to  little  purpose.  Did  not  visit  Hobhouse,  as  I 
promised  and  ought  No  matter,  the  loss  is  mine. 
Smoked  dgais. 

Napoleon  I — this  week  ^U  decide  his  &te.  All  seems 
against  him ;  but  I  believe  and  hope  he  will  win — at 
least,  beat  back  &e  invaders.    What  right  have  we  to 

1.  Aftuiffi,  actT.  K.  3. 

9.  ThcK  words  clcM  the  peDulCimtie  paragraph  of  Bnrtcn't 

3.  Ilam2rt,  act  ii.  K.  a,  and  ad  iii.  (c  1. 

4.  Ibid.,  tt.  a. 
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prescribe  sovereigns  to  Fiance  ?  Oh  foi  a  Republic  1 
"  Brutus,  thou  steepest." '  Hobhouse  abounds  in  conti- 
nental anecdotes  of  this  extraoidinai;  man ;  all  in  favour 
or  his  intellect  and  courage,  but  against  his  ionAammie. 
No  wonder; — how  should  he,  who  knows  mankind  well, 
do  other  than  despiae  and  abhor  them  ? 

The  greater  the  equality,  the  more  impartially  evil  is 
distributed,  and  beccKnes  lighter  by  the  division  among 
■o  many — therefore,  a  Republic  I  * 

Mote  notes  from  Madame  de  Stael  unanswered — and 
so  they  shall  remain.*  I  admire  her  abilities,  but  really 
her  Eodety  is  overwhelming — an  avalanche  that  buries 
one  in  glittering  nonsense — all  soow  and  soidtistry. 

Shall  I  go  to  Mackintosh's  on  Tuesday?  um ! — I  did 
not  go  to  Marquis  Lanadowne's  nor  to  Miss  Berry's, 
though  both  aie  pleasant  So  is  Sir  James's, — but  I 
don't  know — I  believe  one  is  not  the  better  for  parties ; 
at  least,  unless  some  ngnanie  is  there. 

I  wonder  how  the  deuce  any  body  could  make  such 
a  world ;  for  what  purpose  dandies,  for  instance,  were 
ordained — and  kings — and  fellows  of  colleges — and 
women  of  "  a  certain  age  " — and  many  men  of  any  age — 
and  myself,  most  of  all  I 


Scotl'i  note,  p.  376):  

"  Republic,  uid  I  tliink  tluit  there  ore  nopei  of  sach.  Tlie  two 
"Americu  [South  uid  North)  have  it;  Spain  and  Portagal  approach 
"  it ;  all  thiiK  for  it.     Oh  Walhinrton  I  " 

3.  H«te  it  one  of  BJadsme  de  Stiel't  notct:  "JeTenonceliTOS 
"  vintei,  ponnra  <ine  votu  accepliei  mea  dioeni  cai  enfin  k  qacd  ter- 
"  vinil  il  de  riTie  dam  le  m£me  tenu  que  vons,  n  I'on  nc  todi  Tojait 
"put  Dinei  clui  moi  dimanche  aTec  toi  ami*, — je  nc  diral  pai vot 
"admiraleois,  cm  je  n'ai  tencontrd  que  ceU  de  (outj  parti. 

"DeStaHu 
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"  Direnie  priica  natns  *b  Inuho 
Nil  mteieA,  ta  p&npei  et  infiml 
De  gcntCi  tub  dio  (tic)  moreii^ 
VIctisu  oil  miaenuitlt  Ord. 
Ornne*  eodem  cogimni,"  etc.' 

Is  there  any  Uiing  beyond  ? — wAo  knows  ?  Be  thai 
can't  tell.  Who  telb  that  tbeie  u  f  He  who  don't  know. 
And  when  shall  he  know  7  perhaps,  when  he  don't  expect, 
and  generally  when  he  don't  wish  it  In  this  last  respect, 
however,  all  are  not  alike ;  it  depends  a  good  deal  upon 
education, — something  upon  nerves  and  habits — but  most  < 
upon  digestion. 


Satnrdajr,  TA.  19. 
Just  returned  from  seeing  Rean*  in  Richard.    By 
Jove,   he    is  a    soul  I      Life — nature — tnith   without 

I.  Honce,  Oder,  II.  iii.  ai,  aitfj. 

a.  Edmimd  Kan  (1787-18^3),  iSla  acdng  in  pnmnciiJ  tlicatret, 
unkcucd  at  the  Haymuket  in  Jane,  1806,  u  "Gsncin"  in  73< 
Afeimtttiiutrs,  but  nfBin  rctttrned  to  the  connlir.  His  peifommnce 
of  "  Shylock  "  in  Che  MtnUaiU  ff  Vtidct,  at  Drttrj  Lane,  on  Jimuury 

4A.    rftf.!.  Tnu^i.  hiin   famnnL      He  ■nrwar&l   in    "  If irhanl    TTT."  nn 


"Cooke'i  peribntiances  are  left  at  an  immeamrable  dutance;  lU* 
"  fint  thiee  nights  of  Richard  produced  opwanit  of  jfiSoc^  and  on 
"lepeatlDK  thit  charactei  on  Tbuisday  night  foi  the  Ibnidith  (Jir) 
"time,  the  recdpt*  were  upward*  of  jJtoo. 

On  Haich  I  the  same  papei  ^ja,  "Dnur  I^ne  Theatre  again 
"  orertowed  hut  night,  at  an  earlr  boor.     Such  it  the  continaed 
'  n  of  that  tnily  great  actor  Mi.  Kean." 


After  the  retiTCmeDt  of  John  Kemble  (Jnne  ar  1S17),  he  had  no 
liral  on  the  ita^e,  especiaUj  ia  Each  puts  ai  "Otbello,"  "  Lear," 
"  Hamlet,"  "  Sir  Giles  Orerreach,"  and  the  two  alraulT  mentioned. 
Hii  lait  appearance  on  the  stage  wai  in  "Othello  at  Corent 
Garden,  March  15,  1S35. 

"To  lee  Kean  act,"  laid  Coleridge,  "ii  like  reading  SbakesDcare 
'*  br  fladiea  of  lightning. "     "Gaiiick's  nature,"  writes  Leigh 
m  the  Tattv,  JiSy  35,  1831,  "displaced  Qnin'i  ' 
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exagg^^on  or  diminution.  Kemble's  Hunlet  U  perfect ; 
— but  Hamlet  is  not  Matuie.  Richard  ii  a  man;  and 
Kean  is  Richard.    Now  to  my  own  concerns. 

"  K  lonndiag-pipe.  It  wu  kU  oleniil  uid  trtifidal.  .  .  .  Keui'i 
"face  is  fall  of  light  and  shade,  his  tones  vaij,  his  voice  trembles, 
"  his  eje  glistais,  K>metimes  with  •.  witlieriDg  sconi,  sometiiiies  with 
"«  tcM."  It  WM  ttte  nalisoi  tad  tuuste  of  Kon  which  so  itnxicir 
appealed  to  Bftou,  and  cnaUed  the  actoc,  to  the  last,  in  ^te  of  hn 
dnmken  haUtt,  ]M>or  figure,  and  weak  voice,  to  swa^  his  aadiences. 
The  same  qualities  at  Gist  repelled  more  timid  critus,  and  perhapt 
justified  HatUlt's  sajing  that  Kem  was  "  not  mnch  [clished  b  the 
"appci  circles."  Miss  Beny,  foe  example,  who  saw  him  in  all  his 
principal  parts  in  1814— in  "  Richard  I U.,"  "Hamlet,"  "Othello," 
and  "Sir  Giles  Oreireach" — remaiDad  cold.  "Hia  'Richard  til.' 
"pleased  me,  bat  I  «rai  not  enthooattic.  Hb  expressiOQ  of  the 
"  passioiii  is  natural  and  Rrong,  bat  I  do  not  like  his  declamation  ; 
"  his  Toice,  naturally  not  u^ceable,  becomes  monotonoos  "  {Diaty, 
Tol.  iii.  p.  7).  Of  his  "  Hamlet "  she  nys,  "  To  mj  mind  he  is 
"without  grace  and  wilhouE  eleratioo  of  mind,  becatue  he  netes 
"seems  to  rise  with  the  poet  io  tbote  mblime  pasasget  which  aboond 
"in  ffantUf"  {iHd.,  p.  9).  Miss  Berry's  criticism  is  snpported  by 
good aathoritr.  Lewet (On AcartaHd tJi£j1rtf/Aelmg,pp,6,ti), 
while  calling  nim  "  a  consaomiate  master  of  pasaonateer '"  " 


Kean  preferred  the  Coal-Hole  TaTem  in  the  Strand,  and  the 
sodety  of  the  Wolf  Clnb,  to  Lord  Holland's  dinner-parties.  Tbottgfa 
he  nerer  fell  so  low  as  Cooke,  his  recklessness,  irregnlarities,  eccen- 
tridtiet,  and  habits  of  drinking,  in  spite  of  the  large  cams  of  money 

peions  nor  repntable. 

Such  effect  nad  the  paaaonate  energy  of  Kean's  acting  on  Byron's 
iidnd,  that,  onee^  in  leetng  hitn  play  "Sir  Giles  Overreadi,''  he 
was  to  affected  a*  to  be  seized  with  a  sort  of  convnlBTe  fit.  Some 
years  later,  in  Italy,  when  the  representation  of  Alfieri's  tragedy  of 
Afirra  had  agitated  him  in  the  tame  violent  manner,  be  compared 
the  two  instances  as  tlie  only  ones  in  his  life  when  "  any  thing  onder 
"reality"  had  been  able  to  move  him  so  powerMly.  "To  such 
"lengths,"  says  Moore,  "did  he,  at  this  time,  carry  his  enthusiasm 
"(or  Kean,  that  when  Miss  O'Ncil  appeared,  and,  by  her  matchlesa 
"  representation  of  feminine  tenderness,  attracted  all  eyes  and 
"  harts,  be  was  not  only  a  little  jealous  of  her  reputation,  as  inter- 
"feriikg  with  that  of  his  favourite,  but,  in  order  to  guard  himself 
"  against  the  risk  of  becoming  a  convM,  refiised  to  go  to  aee  hex 
"act  I  endeavoured  somettmei  to  persuade  him  into  witnessing 
"at  least  one  of  her  performances;  but  his  answer  was  (punning 
"  upon  Shakspeare's  word,  '  unanealed '),  *  No — I  am  resolved  to 
"continue  mi-Oiitilid.' " 

lalatVttaeAtd  Tltaiiffiit (iSat)  Byron  says,  "Of  acton  Cooke 
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Went  to  Waite's.  Teeth  are  all  right  and  white ;  but 
he  says  that  I  grind  them  in  my  sleep  and  chip  the  edges. 
That  same  sleep  is  no  friend  of  mine,  though  I  court 
him  sometimes  foi  half  the  twenty-four. 


Got  up  and  tote  out  two  leaves  of  this  Journal — I 
don't  know  why.  Hodgson  just  called  and  gone.  He 
has  much  bonAommU  with  hb  other  good  qualities,  and 
more  talent  than  he  has  yet  had  credit  for  beyond  his 
circle. 

An  invitation  to  dine  at  Holland  House  to  meet  Kean, 
He  is  worth  meeting ;  and  I  hope,  by  getting  into  good 
sodety,  he  will  be  pcevented  from  falling  like  Cooke. 
He  is  greater  now  on  the  stage,  and  off  he  should  never 
be  less.  There  is  a  stupid  and  undenating  critidsm 
upon  him  in  one  of  the  newspapers.  I  thought  that,  last 
nig^t,  though  great,  he  rather  under-acted  more  than  the 
£ist  rime.  TUs  may  be  the  effect  of  these  cavils ;  but  I 
hope  be  has  more  aaue  than  to  mitMl  tbem.  He  cannot 
expect  to  maintain  his  i»«8ent  eminence,  or  to  advance 
still  higgler,  irithout  die  envy  of  his  green-room  fellows, 
and  the  nibbling  of  their  admiiets.  But,  if  he  don't  beat 
them  all,  why  then — merit  hath  no  purchase  in  "  these 
"  coster-mor^er  days." ' 

I  wish  that  I  had  a  talent  for  the  drama ;  I  would 
write  a  tragedy  new.  But  no, — it  is  gone.  Hodgson 
talks  of  one, — he  will  do  it  well ; — and  I  think  M — e 
[Moore]  should  try.  He  has  wonderful  powers,  and  much 
variety ;  besides,  he  has  lived  and  felL    To  write  so  as 

"wu  the  mo«t  ii«.tnnl,  Kemble  the  mod  tapenutunl,  Keui  tha 
"  mediDm  betweoi  the  two.    Sat  Jin.  Siddoni  wm  worth  them  all 
"  put  logethCT." 
I.  Hmry  IV.,  Put  II.  act  I  tc.  3. 
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to  bring  home  to  the  heart,  the  heart  must  have  beeo 
tried, — but,  petfaaps,  ceased  to  be  so.  While  you  are 
under  the  influence  of  passicKis,  ]rou  only  feel,  but  cannot 
describe  them, — any  more  than,  when  in  action,  you  could 
tom  round  and  tell  the  storj  to  your  next  neighbour! 
When  all  is  over, — alt,  all,  and  irrevocable, — tnist  to 
memorjr — she  is  then  but  too  folthfiiL 

Went  out,  and  answered  some  letters,  yawned  now 
and  then,  and  redde  the  J!o6ders.  Fine, — but  J'uieo  is 
better ;  ^  and  Alfieri,  and  Monti's  Aristodemo  *  best,  Tbey 
are  more  equal  than  the  Tedeschi  dramatists. 

Answered — or  rather  acknowledged — the  receipt  of 
young  Reynolds's  *  poem,  Sajie.  The  lad  is  clever,  but 
miKh  of  his  thoughts  are  borrowed, — whence,  the  Re- 
viewers may  find  out.  I  hate  discouraging  a  young  one ; 
and  I  think, — though  wild  and  more  oriental  than  he 
would  be,  had  he  seen  the  scenes  where  be  has  placed 
his  tale, — that  he  has  much  talent,  and,  certainly  fire 
enough. 

Received  a  very  nngutar  epistle ;  and  the  mode  of  its 
conveyance,  through  Lord  H.'s  hands,  aa  curious  as  the 
letter  itself.    But  it  was  gratifying  and  pretty. 


SnndAjt,  Febnvuy  17. 
Here  I  am,  alone,  instead  of  dining  at  Lord  H.'s, 
where  I  was  asked, — but  not  inclined  to  go  any  where. 

I.  Schiller'i  Rebitn  w»  fat  prodnced  at  Mannhdm,  Jfammy  1  j, 
17S3;  bis /bx-o  wu  published  in  1783.  The  ifcMmr  is  inclndtd  m 
UiuiiMnin  Tbompson's  AnnBn  T'ico/rrfiSoi).  /Isnvwu  translated 
bj  G.  H,  Nfchden  utd  J<:^  Stoddut  in  179S. 

a.  MoDti'a  three  inigcdie:^  Caie  Gracco,  Arittedtma,  and  Man- 
fitii,  were  written  in  liraliy  of  Alfieri'i  tn^ediei  between  tbc  jean 
178S  and  1799. 

3.  For  John  Hamilton  ReTOolds,  WK  Letttn,  vol.  iii  (Febtuair 
30,  1814,  ntU  t). 
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Hobhouse  says  I  am  growing  a  loup  gartm, — a  solitary 
hobgoblin.  True ; — "  I  am  myself  alone."  ^  The  lait 
week  has  been  passed  in  reading — seeing  plays — now 
and  then  vimtors — sometimes  yawning  and  sometimes 
sighing,  but  no  writing, — save  of  letters.  If  I  could 
always  read,  I  should  never  feel  the  want  of  sodety.  Do 
I  regret  it? — um! — "Man  delights  not  me," *  and  only 
one  woman — at  a  time. 

There  is  something  to  me  very  softening  in  thej 
presence  of  a  woman, — some  strange  influence,  even  if 
one  is  not  in  love  with  them — which  I  cannot  at  all 
account  fbr,  having  no  very  high  opinion  of  the  sex.  . 
But  yet, — I  always  feet  in  better  humour  with  myself  and 
every  thing  else,  if  there  is  a  woman  within  ken.  Even  , 
Mrs.    Mule,*   my   firelighter, — the    most   ancient    and  i 

I,  "  I  (ID  mjielf  tlone."— /Aw7  VI.,  Put  III.  act  *.  N.  6. 

).  HamUt,  act  ii.  m.  S. 

3.  "Thii  ancicDt  booaemaid,  of  wboae  giiml  and  vilcb-like 
"  appeuance  il  would  be  impooible  to  coDTcy  any  idea  bnt  bv  the 
"  pencil,  furnished  one  amooe  the  anmerans  insCancea  of  Lord 
*'  Btiod'i  pronenem  to  attach  hnw^lf  to  any  thii»,  hownei:  bomdj, 
'■  that  had  once  enlisted  hii  good  natoie  in  iU  behalf^  and  become 
"aaociaUd  irithhis  thooriits.  He  fint  found  thit  old  woman  at 
"  hit  lodgingt  in  Bennct  Stieet,  where,  for  a  whole  leuon,  ihe  wa* 
"the  perpetoal  tcaiccrow  of  hu  vidton.     When,  : --      "■ 


"  took  clumben  in  Albany,  one  of  the  neat  advantagea  which  hit 
"  friendi  looked  to  in  the  chai^  was,  that  they  shonld  g«t  rid  of 
"thi*  j^Mntom.     Bnt,  no, — thne  ihe  wat  again — he  had  actnally 


Ji  mairied,  and,  with  a  regnlai  eatablithment  of  tcrrant*, 

"in  Fiecadilly ;  and  here,— ai  Mr*.  Hnle  bad  not  made  her  appear- 
"ance  to  any  of  the  Tinton, — it  wu  condoded,  rashly,  that  the 
"  witch  had  vaniihed.  One  of  thon  friendi,  however,  who  had 
"mo*t  fondly  indulged  in  thii  persoasion,  happening  to  call  one 
"  day  when  all  the  male  part  of  the  establishment  were  abroad,  mw, 
"to  hii  diimar,  the  door  opened  by  the  umc  giim  penonage,  im- 
"  proved  conndeiably  in  pomt  of  halHlinienti  dnce  he  last  law  her, 
"  and  keeping  pace  with  the  increased  icale  of  her  mutet's  tunve- 
"lioldiaianewperake,  and  other  symptomi  of  nromotion,  te*tified. 
"When  aaked  'now  he  cane  to  cany  ihit  old  woman  about  with 
"him  fton  place  to  place,'  Lord  Biron't  only  awwei  wi%  'Ttm 
"  poor  old  deril  wa*  ao  kind  to  me '     (Mooie). 
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withered  of  ber  kind, — and  (except  to  myaeli)  not  the 
best-tempeied — always  makes  me  lau^ — no  difficult 
task  when  I  am  "  i'  the  vein." 

Hdgho  I  I  would  I  were  in  mine  island  1 — I  am  not 
well ;  and  yet  I  look  in  good  health.  At  times,  I  fear, 
"  I  am  not  in  my  perfect  mind ; " ' — and  yet  my  heart  and 
head  have  stood  many  a  crash,  and  what  should  ail  ihem 
now  ?  They  prey  upon  themselves,  and  I  am  side — uck 
— "  Prithee,  undo  this  button — why  should  a  cat,  a  lat, 
"  a  dog  have  life — and  t/wu  no  life  at  all  ?  "  *  Six-and- 
twenty  years,  as  they  call  them,  why,  I  might  and  should 
have  been  a  Pasha  by  this  time.  "  I  'gin  to  be  a-weary 
"of  the  sun." » 

Buonaparte  is  not  yet  beaten ;  but  has  rebutted 
Blucher,  and  repiqued  Schwartzenfourg.*  This  it  is  to 
have  a  head.    If  he  again  wins,  Va  vietis  I 

Siuukj,  Much  6. 
On  Tuesday  last  dined  with  Rogers, — Madame  de 
Stael,  MadcinttMb,  Sheridan,  Erskine,*and  Payne  Knight, 


I.  XiHg Leer,  act  iv.  «c  7. 

LataUI 

Xing  Ltar,  act  v. 


"  Win  ihonld  k  dog,  >  hone,  a  rat  have  lif^ 
And  tbon  no  bteuh  at  all  I " 


3.  "I  'gin  to  be  a-weary  of  the  tun, 

And  wiih  the  cMate  of  the  world  were  now  andone." 
Matbttk,  act  T.  ic 

4.  Napoleon  fought  the  battle  of  Nangis  against  B 
17th  of  Febniaiy,  1814,  and  that  of  Hontetean  a 


5.  Thomas,  Lord  Enkine  (i75C>-iSa3),  Tonitgest  son  of  the  tenth 
Eail  of  Bacban,  a  midshipiosii  ia  the  Rojal  Navr  (1764-67),  an 
eniigii,  and  sabseanentlj  a  lieutenant  In  the  First  Foot  (1767-75), 
was  c^ed  to  the  Bar  in  17^8,  and  became  Lord  Chancellor  in  1806. 
As  an  adrocale  he  was  nniiTalled.  "  Even  the  great  laminaiies  ot 
"  the  law,"  aam  Wtaxall  (Postkumims  Memoirs,  toI.  i.  p.  86), 
"when  anafcd  in  their  ermipe,  bent  under  his  ascendaocr,  and 
"teemed  to  be  half  sabdwd  by  his  intelligence,  or  awed  b;  hit 
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lady  Donegal,  and  Miss  R.  theie.  Sheridan  told  a  very 
good  stoiy  of  tunuelf  and  Madame  de  Recamier's  hand- 
kerchief; Etskine  a  few  stories  of  himself  only.  SAe  u 
going  to  write  a  big  bot^  about  England,  she  says ; — I 
believe  her.  Asked  by  her  how  I  liked  Miss  Edgeworth's 
thing,  called  Patron^}-  and  answered  (veiy  unceiely) 


emcnce,  pertiiudtjF,  uid  trndmnted  cboncter."  With  ■- JU17 
.  .  11  ptuticnlailr  tacceKfiil,  thongfa  he  li*c«t  to  write  the  unes 
quoted  l^  Lord  Campbell  {Lioa  of  tlu  Chamallan,  ti.  1868,  mL 

y^-  p.  m)— 

"  lie  monaidi's  pale  bee  mt  with  bltube»  nffiuecl, 


Cried,  •Cun'Jiiaedaji  /invatla/ajuryr" 
A  Whig  in  piolitici,  and  io  trmpathr  with  the  doetrinei  of  the 
French  BJrrolndrai,  he  defended  Paine,  Froit,  Hardj,  and  other 
polidcal  offendera,  and  did  memorable  lerrice  to  Che  canse  of 
eonwimtional  liberty.  In  the  Hoose  of  Commons,  which  he  entered 
as  M.P.  for  PortimoDth  in  17S3,  be  wai  a  fiulnre;  hit  nuudcn 
ipeech  on  Foi's  India  Bill  fell  flat,  and  he  waa  cni^ied  b;  Pitt's 
contempt.  As  Lord  Chancellor  {1806-7)  ^'  proved  a  better  judge 
than  wM  c:M>ected.  At  the  time  when  Bjron  made  his  aainaint- 
ance,  he  had  practically  retired  from  public  life,  and  devoted  himself 
to  UteratnTe,  iocietj,  aiid  brming,  writing  on  the  services  of  roolo, 
and  attending  the  Holkham  theep-sheanngs.  Lord  Campbell  has 
collected  many  of  his  vene*  and  jokes  in  vol.  ix.  chap.  cic.  of  hi* 
Uat  afUu  CkioicflUri.  His  famou*  pampblel.  On  the  CoMtt  and 
Canieauenta  of  Ikt  fVannili  fi'ima  {lygi),  was  written,  as  be  told 
Mia  Beny  {JourniU  tf  iiiti  Btrr^,  vol.  ii.  p.  340),  "on  sUpi  of 
"  paper  in  the  midst  of  all  the  bnsmeas  which  I  waa  engaged  m  at 
"  the  time — not  at  home,  bat  tn  open  conrt,  whilst  the  cause*  were 
"  tryiog.  When  it  was  not  my  (on)  to  examine  a  witness, 
■   -     "     '        -  a  lit-    •  -         ■  ■ 


"  speak  to  the  Jury,  I  wrote  a  little  bit  \  and  so  on  b^  s 
His  Armata  was  published  l^  MooaT  in  1817.  In  society  Enkine 
WM  widely  known  for  his  brilliancy,  bis  pnna,  and  his  extraordinary 
vanity.  His  ^otism  gained  him  snch  titles  as  Counsellor  Ego, 
Baron  Ego  of  Kje,  and  supplied  Malhias  \,Ptmidtt  ef  Utirattiri) 
with  an  illustration — 

"  A  Tain,  pert  prater,  bred  in  Erskine's  school.'' 

I.  Miss  Edgeworth's  Falronagt  was  onblished  in  1S13-4.  In 
1813  die  had  been  in  London  with  hei  fatlier  and  stepmother.  The 
following  entries  respecting  the  family  are  taken  from  Byion's 
DOatM  llwtigku  :— 

"Old  Edgeworth,  the  fourth  or  fifth  Mrs,  Edgeworth,  and  th* 
■*  Hisi  Edgeworth  were  in  London,  1813.     Misi  Edgeworth  liked. 
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that  I  thought  it  vety  bad  for  ^,  and  worse  than  any 
of  the  othen.  Afterwards  thought  it  possible  Lady 
Donegal,'  being  Irish,  might  be  a  iwtroness  of  Miss 
Edgeworth,  and  was  rather  sony  for  my  opinion,  as  I 
hate  putting  people  into  fusses,  ^ther  with  themselves  <^ 
their  bvouiites ;  it  looks  as  if  one  did  it  on  purpose. 
The  party  went  off  very  well,  and  the  fish  was  very  much 
to  my  gusto.  But  we  got  up  too  soon  after  the  women ; 
and  Mis.  Coiinne  always  lingers  so  long  after  dinner  that 
we  wish  her  in — the  diawing-room. 

To-day  Campbell  called,  and  while  sitting  here  in 
came  Metivale.*  Duiing  our  colloquy,  C.  (ignomnt  that 
Merivale  was  the  writer)  abused  the  "  mawkishness  of 
"  the  Qvarterly  Review  of  Grimm's  Correspondence"  I 
(knowing  tiie  secret)  changed  the  conversation  as  soon 
as  I  could ;  and  C.  went  away,  quite  convinced  of  having 
made  the  most  favourable  impression  on  his  new 
acquaintance.     Merivale  is  luckily  a  very  good-natured 


"  Hn.  Edgeworth  not  disliked,  old  Edgeworth  a  borc^  the  wont  of 
"bores — ■  bcdalerous  Bore,  I  met  iem  in  Sodetr— once  at  a, 
"bretklkit  of  Sir  H.  D.'s.  Old  Edgeworth  nme  in  lite,  boasting 
"  that  he  had  given  >  Dr.  Farr  a  dressing  the  night  before  '  (no  such 
"eas)' matter  bf  the  wa}').  I  thought  Ao- pleasant.  Thej  >11  abused 
"Anna  Seward's  memory.  When  on  the  road  they  heard  of  her 
"brother's — and  his  son's— death.  What  was  to  bedonel  Their 
"  Lmiisn  apparel  was  all  ordered  and  mode  I  so  they  sunk  his  death 
"  for  the  ax  weeks  of  their  sojoom,  and  went  into  mourning  on  their 
"  tray  back  to  Iceland.     Foill 

"  While  the  Colony  were  in  Lmidon,  there  was  a  book  with  a 
"  isbscription  for  the  '  recall  of  Mn.  Siddom  to  the  Sta(^ '  going 
"about  for  signature*.  Moore  mored  for  a  dmilar  subscription  for 
*'  the  '  recall  of  Mr.  SdpKortk  to  Irtlimd  I ' 

"Sir  Humphry  Davy  told  me  that  the  scene  of  the  French  Vutet 
"and  Irish  postlioT  in  Minni  was  taken  from  his  verbal  descriptioa 
"  to  the  Edgeworths  in  Edgeworthtown  of  a  stnllar  bet  on  the  road 
"occurring  to  himself.     So  much  the  better — bdiig  li/i." 

I.  The  Marquis  of  Donegal  married,  in  1795,  Anna,  dan^tei 
of  Sir  Edward  May,  Bart. 

a.  For  J.  II.  Merivale,   ie«  LiUeri,    vol.  iiL  (Jannary,    1814, 
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fellow,  or  God  he  knows  what  m^^ht  have  been  engen- 
dered  from  such  a  malaprop.  I  did  not  look  at  him 
while  this  was  going  on,  but  I  felt  like  a  coal — for  I  like 
Merivale,  as  well  as  the  article  in  question. 

Adced  to  Lady  Keith's '  to-morraw  evening — I  think 
I  will  go ;  but  it  is  the  fiist  party  invitation  I  have  accepted 
this  "season,"  as  the  learned  Fletcher  called  it,  when 
that  yo^xagaSt  brat  of  Lady  *  *'s  cut  my  e3re  and  cheek 
open  with  a  misdirected  pebble — "  Never  mind,  my  Lord, 
"  the  scar  will  be  gone  bdbre  the  uasm ;  "  as  if  one't 
eye  was  of  no  importance  in  the  mean  time. 

Lord  Erskine  called,  and  gave  me  his  fiunous 
pamphlet,  with  a  marginal  note  and  correctiona  in  his 
handwriting.  Sent  it  to  be  bound  superbly,  and  shall 
treasure  it. 

Sent  my  fine  print  of  Napoleon  '  to  be  framed.  It  is 
framed;  and  the  Emperor  becomes  his  robes  as  if  he 
had  been  hatched  in  them. 

Much  7. 

Rose  at   seven — ready  by  half-past  eight — went  to 

Mr.  Hanson's,  Bloomsbury  Square — went  to  church  with 

his  eldest  daughter,  Mary  Anne  (a  good  girl),  and  gave 

ber  away  to  the  Earl  of  Portsmouth.*    Saw  ber  fairly  a 

t.  Hesttt  Mui*,  eldett  daa^ler  and  co-heir  of  Htmj  Thnie, 
of  StreaCham,  the  friend  of  Dr.  Johnson,  maiiied,  in  1S08,  VUconnt 
Keith. 

a.  Bttod'i  "Fottnil  of  Bonaparte,  engnved  bj  Mo^hea,  vtry 
"Jbu  iMfratioK,  in  a  giUJraMt,"  was  lold  at  hli  sale,  April  5, 
1816, 

3.  Lord  Portmnonth  (lee  Zttteri,  vol.  i.  p.  9,  ««A  l),  who  had 
long  known  the  Hansons,  from  whose  house  he  monied  hte  first 
wife,  married,  March  7,  1814,  Mar;  Anne,  eldest  danghtcr  of  John 
Hanson.  A  commisdon  of  huacj  was  tiken  ont  by  the  brother  and 
next  hciT,  the  Hon.  Newton  Fellowes ;  but  Lord  Chaneellor  Eldon 
decided  that  Lord  Portsmouth  was  capable  of  cnterinK  into  the 
nurriage  contract  and  managing  his  own  aflaira.    The  comnusion 
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countess — congratulated  the  family  and  groom  (bride) — 
dmnk  a  bumper  of  wine  (wholesome  sheiris)  to  their 


"  Linxl  Foilsmontb  as  a  proof  <A  the  inflnoice  of  Hantcm  o 
"him;  Lud  B.  nrearing  that  Lord  P-  hod  'rather  a  a^imr 
"mind  than  othovue'"  {/iitmain,dt.,9fTk9matiieon,-riA.-n, 
P-47)- 

The  foUowinK  b  the  note  which  BTnm  loit  Haiuoo  to  embodj  in 
hi*  affidaTit  :— 

"1  hare  been  acquainted  with  Mi.  Hanson  and  hji  £uniW  for 
"  many  jeaia.  He  is  my  solicitor.  Aboat  the  beginning  of  HaKb 
"lait  he  loit  to  m«  to  ask  my  opinion  <»  the  inbject  of  XjocA 
."  Pottnnonth,  who,  a>  I  trndostood  from  Mr.  H.,  was  pajing  great 
"altcDdon  to  hit  eldest  dan^ter.  He  Haled  to  oe  that  Ht. 
"  Newton  Fdlowca  (with  whom  J  have  txi  penonal  acquaintance) 
"  was  paiticnlarty  denroos  that  Lord  Portsmouth  shoiild  raacTf 
"  tome  '  elderly  woman '  of  his  (Mi.  Fdlowes*s)  selectioB— tlut  the 
"  title  ud  bmlT  estate*  mif^l  thereby  derolve  on  Hi.  F.  oc  bis 
"  cbildien ;  b«t  tnat  Lord  F.  Iiad  eipreKed  a  dislike  to  old  women, 
"  and  a  dedce  to  choose  for  himsell.  I  told  Mr.  Hanson  that,  tf 
"  Hiss  Huuon's  aiiectioDS  were  not  pre-engaged,  and  Ivinl  Forts- 
"month  appeared  attached  to  her,  there  could  be,  in  roy  opinion, 
"  no  objecticin  to  the  match.  I  think,  bnt  cannot  be  positive,  that 
"I  law  Loid  Portamonth  at  Mr.  Hanson's  two  or  three  times 
"prerioQi  to  the  marriage;   but  I  had  no  conversation  with  him 

"The  night  before  the  ceremony,  I  received  an  invitation  from 
"Mr.  Hanson,  leqaestiiig  me,  as  a  Mend  of  the  family,  to  be 
"  pTcaciit  at  the  mairiage,  which  was  to  take  place  next  morning. 
"I  went  next  morning  to  Bloomsbory  Square,  where  I  fbnnd  Ibe 
"  parties.  Lady  Portsmouth,  with  ha  brother  and  sister  and 
"anolhei  gentleman,  went  in  the  carriage  to  St.  George's  Church  : 
"  Lord  Portsmouth  and  myself  walked,  as  the  carriage  was  foil,  and 
"the distance  short.  On  my  way  Lord  Porttmouth  told  me  that 
"  he  had  been  partial  to  Hiss  Haiuoo  fiom  hei  childhood,  and  that, 
"  dace  she  grew  op,  and  more  particularly  subsequent  to  the  decease 
"of  the  late  Ladv  P.,  this  piJtiality  had  become  attachment,  and 
"  that  he  thooght  ner  t^cnlated  to  make  bim  an  excellent  wife. 

"  I  was  present  at  the  ceremony  and  gave  away  the  bride.  Lord 
"  Portsmouth's  behaviour  seemed  to  me  perfectly  calm  and  rational 
"on  the  occasiim.  He  seemed  particularly  attentive  to  the  priest, 
"  and  gave  the  responses  audibly  and  voy  distinctly,  t  remarked 
"  this  becaoBc,  in  ordinan  conversation,  hii  Lordship  has  a  hesitaiion 
"  in  hia  ipeech.  After  the  ceremony,  we  returned  to  Mr.  Hanson's, 
"  wheiHx,  I  believe,  they  went  into  the  country-where  I  did  not 
"accompany  them.  Since  their  return  I  have  occasionally  seen 
"Lord  ana  Lady  Portsmouth  in  Bloomsboiy  Square.  They 
"appeared  very  hi^pT-     I  I>*^b  jprer  been  very  intimate  with  his 
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felidty,  and  all  that — and  came  home.  Asked  to  slay  to 
dinner,  but  could  not  At  duee  eat  to  FhUlips  for  faces. 
Called  on  L>ady  M.  [Melbourne] — I  like  her  so  well, 
that  I  always  stay  too  long.     (Mem.  to  mend  of  that) 

Passed  the  evening  with  Hobbouse,  who  has  b^un 
a  -po&a,  which  [somises  highly ; — wish  he  would  go  <m 
with  it  Heard  some  curious  extracts  from  a  life  of 
Morosini,'  die  blunderii^  Venetian,  who  blew  up  the 
Acropolis  at  Athens  irith  a  bomb,  and  be  damned  to 
lum  I  Waxed  sleepy — jtut  come  home — must  go  to  bed, 
and  am  engaged  to  meet  Sheridan  to-moirow  at  Rogers's. 

Queer  ceremony  that  same  o(  marriage — saw  many 
abroad,  Greek  and  Catiiolic — one,  at  Jieme,  many  years 
ago.  There  be  some  strange  phrases  in  die  prologue 
(the  exhortation),  which  made  me  turn  away,  not  to  lav^b 
in  the  &ce  of  the  surpliceman.  Made  one  blunder,  when 
I  joined  the  bands  of  the  happy — rammed  their  left 
hands,  by  miBtake,  into  one  another.  Corrected  it — 
bustled  back  to  the  altar-tail,  and  said  "  Amen."  Forts- 
mouth  responded  as  if  he  bad  got  the  whole  by  heart; 
and,  if  any  thing,  was  rather  before  the  priest.  It  is 
now  midnight  and    *    *    *. 

"  lonUiip,  mnd  im  thoefore  aoiniaMed  to  ^e  &  deddcd  opinion 
"of  hi*  Ecnenl  conduct.  But  bad  I  considered  him  inane,  1  diosld 
"  have  utvised  Mr.  Huuoo,  irben  he  consnltrd  me  on  Ihe  nibject, 
"tief  to  pemit  dM  muriage.  His  pieference  of  a  7ouii|[  woman 
"loan  old  one,  and  of  hji  own  wiihea  to  tliose  of  ayonnger  brother, 
"  Mcmed  to  ne  nathet  inadonal  noi  extraocdinary." 

Tliere  li  nothing  tn  the  note  itself,  or  in  Hie  dralt  affidarit,  to  bear 
oat  Moore's  report  of  Dennan's  statement. 

BTron,  accOTding  to  llie  accotml  given  by  Newton  Hanaon,  Ii 
wrong  in  saying  thai  Mrs.  Hanaon  approved  of  the  marriage.  On 
the  contrary,  it  was  the  canse  of  her  death,  a  fortnight  later.  In 
i8a8  the  marriage  was  annnlled,  a  jniy  having  decided  that  Lord 
Portsmouth  was  mm  cmi/ei  nunlii  when  he  contracted  it. 

I.  FrancescoMoroBinl(i6iS-t694)occnpied[he  Moreafor  Venice 
(1687),  beai^ed  Athens,  and  bombarded  the  Parthenon,  t^ch  liad 
been    nude  a  powder-magagne.      He  became  Doge  erf'  Venice  in 
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iUnh  10^  Thtn't  Dbj. 

On  Tuesday  dined  with  Rogen, — Mackintosh,  Sheri- 
dui,  Shupe, — much  talk,  and  good, — all,  except  my  own 
little  pnttlement.  Much  <rf  old  times — Home  Tooke — 
the  Tiials— evidence  ot  Sheridan,  and  anecdotes  of  those 
times,  viten  /,  alas  1  was  an  infant;  If  I  had  been  a 
man,  I  would  hare  made  an  English  Lord  Edward  Fit& 
geiald. 

Set  down  Sieridan  at  firookes's, — where,  by  the  by, 
he  could  not  have  well  set  down  himself,  as  he  and  I 
were  the  only  drinkeis.  Sieiry  means  to  stand  for  West- 
minster, as  CochnuK^  (the  stock-jobbing  hoaxer)  most 


WabmniteT,  h>d  done  brillunt  Mrrice  in  hii  soccosTe  commuidi 
— thcS^M^,  JWlar,  /M/kAinM^HidtbeBotillaof  flie-stupiatBuqae 
Roads  ID  1809.  In  the  Hoow  of  CotmnoDi  be  lud  been  &  ittoag 
opponent  of  the  Gorenunent,  an  mdrocate  of  Fuliamentuj  Rdbnn, 
■Dd  k  TigoTou  ciiUc  of  aartl  ■dminiUnlion.  In  Febmu;,  1814, 
he  had  Men  appointed  to  the  nmiaiit  tea  the  American  Station, 
and  it  WM  wbue  he  wit  on  a  week'*  lean  of  abMncc  in  LoDdoi^ 
befbie  lailing,  that  the  uock-jobbing  hoax  occnned. 

Daring  the  daji  FAmtzj  8-36,  1814,  it  leemed  possible  that 
Napoleon  mi^t  defeat  Ike  Allied  Armies  and  the  Foods  weie 
■eniltive  to  vittf  mnmit.  At  midni^t  on  Snodav,  February  at^ 
a  Dian  calling  himself  Dn  Bonrg  brot^t  news  to  Admiral  Foley,  at 
Dora,  that  Napoleon  had  b«n  killed  by  s  paily  of  Comcks. 
Hnnying  towards  London,  Dn  Bonig,  whose  real  name  was 
Berenger,  *pread  the  newi  at  be  wenL  Anivcd  in  London  sooa 
after  daybreak,  he  went  to  Cochrane's  hont^  and  there  changed  hii 
tiniform.    When  the  Stock  Exchange  opened  at  ten  on  Febnury  ai, 

1814,  the  Fnndt  rose  rapidly,  and  among  those  who  sold  on  the  rise 
wai  Cochnwe.  The  next  day,  when  the  twindle  had  been  di*- 
corered,  the  Stock*  fell. 

A  Stock  Eacbange  Committee  sat  to  Inrettigate  the  cal^  and 
their  repc^  (March  7)  threw  grare  snspidon  on  Cochrane.  He, 
his  nncle,  Cochrane  Johnitone,  a  Mr.  Butt,  and  Beirengei,  wen 
indicted  fbr  a  conipiracy,  tried  before  Lord  Ellenboron^  Jane  S-9, 
and  convicted.  Cochrane  was  sentenced  to  a  year's  imprisonment 
atid  a  fine  of  £1000.  On  the  back  of  the  note  for  j^iooo  (stiU 
kept  in  the  Bank  of  England)  wiA  which  be  paid  his  fine  on  Jnly  3, 

1815,  he  wrote — 

"  My  health  harlng  mSered  by  long  and  close  confinement,  and 
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vacate.  Brougham '  is  a  candidate.  I  fear  for  poor  dear 
Sheny.  Both  have  talents  of  the  highest  order,  but  the 
youngster  baa  yd  a  character.  We  shall  see,  if  he  Iitcs 
to  Sherry's  age,  how  he  will  pass  over  the  redhot  plough- 
shares of  public  life.  I  don't  know  why,  but  I  bate  to 
see  the  0^  ones  lose ;  particularly  Sheridan,  notwitb- 
staitding  all  his  miekaiueti. 

Received  many,  and  tiie  kindest,  thanks  from  Lady 
Portsmouth,  fire  and  mire,  for  my  match-making.  I 
dont  regret  it,  as  she  looks  the  countess  well,  and  is  a 
very  good  girl.  It  is  odd  how  well  she  carries  her  new 
honours.  She  looks  a  different  woman,  and  high-bred, 
too.    I  bad  DO  idea  that  I  could  make  so  good  a  peeress. 

Went  to  the  play  inth  Hobhouse.  Mrs.  Jordan 
superlative   in  Hoyden,'   and   Jones   well    enough    in 

"mr  oppresKn  bring  raolrcd  to  deprive  me  of  propertj  or  life,  I 
"lubmit  to  robbeiy  to  protect  myself  from  mnrder,  in  tli«  hope  th*t 
"  I  ituU  liTe  to  bnng  tiie  delinqnenti  to  justice." 

Cochnne  was  alio  expelled  fiom  the  House  of  Commons  uid 
(com  the  Order  of  the  Bath.  There  is  little  doabt  that  the  cir- 
cnmsUnces  were  extremely  Eusjacions.  Thoae  who  wish  to  form  ui 
<qMnion  M  to  Cochrane')  guilt  or  innocence  will  find  the  nibjecl  of 
Ibe  trial  exhausIiTcly  treated  in  Mr.  J.  B.  Atlay**  Lord  CochrviUt 
Trial  btfert  Lerd  Ellenbenugk  (1S97). 

1.  HeniT,  Lord  Brooghua  (IT78-1868)  acknowledged  that  he 
wrote  the  fmoot  article  on  B^n  ■  Hmtrt  af  Jdlautt  in  the  Edin- 
htrgh  Rivirw  (Sir  M.  £.  Grant-Duff's  Nala  from  a  Diary,  toI.  ii. 

5.  1S9),  He  lost  his  seat  for  Camelford  in  September,  1S13,  and 
id  not  re-enter  (he  House  till  July,  1S15,  when  he  sat  for  Winchel- 
sea.  In  tbe  postscript  of  a  letter  written  by  him  to  Don^Uf 
Kinnaiid,  December  9,  1814,  he  speaks  of  Byron  thai:  "Yooi 
"  friend,  Lord  B,,  is,  in  my  opinion,  a  singolarly  agreeable  person, 
"  which  is  very  rarely  the  case  with  eminent  men.  His  independent 
"  principles  give  him  a  great  additional  ehann." 

But  the  part  which  Bron^uun  played  in  the  separstioD,  both  at 
counsel  and  in  society,  infuriated  Byron,  who  wrote  of  bim  in  Us 
letters  with  the  utmost  bitterness.  (See  also  the  nssagc,  now  far 
the  first  time  published,  &om  Byton'i  Detathtd  Tkmigkit,  on  his 
ParJiamentary  eiperiencca,  p.  198,  first  paragraph  of  nait.) 

2.  Dorothy  Jordan  (1762-1816)  first  appeared  as  "Phoebe"  in 
At  yrMMZiif/ZatlheCrowStreet  Theatre,  Dublin,  in  1777.  After 
acting  in  prorindal  tbeatics,  she  made  her  diiut  on  the  London 
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Foppington.  What  plays  I  what  wit  I — Was  I  Congrere 
and  Vanbnigh  are  jrour  only  comedy.  Oui  society  u 
too  indpid  now  for  the  like  copy.  Would  lurf  go  to 
I^y  Kdth's.  Hobbouse  tbought  it  odd.  I  wonder  he 
'  should  like  parties.  If  one  is  in  love,  and  wants  to 
break  a  r^mmn  m^m  pnf  and  covet  any  thing  that  is  there, 
they  do  very  well.  But  to  go  out  amongst  ttie  mere 
herd,  without  a  motive,  pleasure,  or  pursuit — 'sdeathi 

Rage  Kt  DrnijLue  (October  iS,  17S5)  m  "P^er"  b  Gmnick'i 
CaaUry  Girl,  in  cxpnigated  Tosion  of  Wjcherln's  Cetadry  Wift. 
Dming  tbe  MaaoD  the  appeared  alio  in  dx  a  her  beit  parti :  "  Mua 
"Ho^ikn"U]  Tht  TrifloScaT^gratigk,  "PiiicilUTombor"  ia  T*,** 
Xmnf,  "HjoolitL"  in  SJUwemld  Olid  tie  jmUd  net,  "Mn.Bndj" 
in  Tie  IrUi  ffldtK,  "  Vula "  in  7>tel/U  Night,  and  "  Ronlind  " 
in  At  Yen  LUte  It.  Ha:  lait  appeatance  tm  the  London  st«^  wu 
ai  ' '  Ladr  Teaile  "  in  The  Schiol  /or  ScanJai,  aX  Canal  Gvdoi, 
Jnne  i,  1814.  A  Uit  of  her  piinci[»l  charactcn  ia  girei)  bj  Genest 
{£rigliiA  Stagt,  toI.  Tiii.  pp.  433-434).  Ai  a  comic  actren,  Mn. 
Jordan  wai  nnriralled  ;  her  voice  waiperfect ;  and  hei  natural  giuetj 
urcsiitible.  Sir  Josfana  RcTnolda  ptefencd  her  to  all  other  actrmei 
SI  a  being  "  wbo  ran  npon  the  sl^e  aa  a  playground,  and  l«ngti>^ 
"from  ancere  wildness  of  delight.  In  genteel  oomedj,  critica  like 
Genest  {Engliik  Stage,  toL  Tiii.  p,  431)  and  Ldgh  HnnI  (JiramMLt 
Miiayt,  ed.  1S94,  p.  83)  agree  tbat  ue  failed,  ptihaps,  at  the  latter 
mggeali,  became  the  wat  10  "  peipetaallj  cmplofed  "  in  "broad  and 
"  romping  dtaracten," 

In  prii«tc  life  Hrt.  Jordan  wat  chieS;  loiown  ai  tbe  mittrett  of 
the  Dnke  of  Clarence,  to  whom  ^e  bore  ten  cbildieo.  She  died  at 
Sl  Clond,  Jolr  3,  1816. 

The  playacted  at  CovenI  Garden,  March  10, 1814,  wai  Sheridan'* 
rrifi  la  Scarteraugi,  which  it  a  docc  adaptation  of  Vanbnigh't 
Ri^pH.  ll^e  perloimance  ii  that  deaciibed  u  tbe  Courier,  March 
II,  1814— 

"  Mn.  Jordan,  the  only  Mitt  HeydeK  on  the  stage,  mpported 
"that  character  with  unabated  sprit.  In  ere^  iccme,  fitim  her 
"aoliloquy  on  being  locked  up,  which  wit  delnered  with  entra- 
"ordinarj  narolU,  both  with  reference  to  her  tones,  her  emphass. 


"  Jftartef,  if  he  givei  me  tiji  AuHdrtd  fotatds  a-yeai  lo  boj  /Mr, 
"  what  inll  he  gire  me  to  bay  petticoats ! '  was  uncommonly 
"  fine.  The  frock  waTing  in  her  hand,  the  badcward  bonitd  of  two 
"□I  three  ttcpt,  the  gravity  of  conittenance,  indoced  b;  a  mental 
*'  glance  at  the  magnitnde  of  the  lum,  all  qrake  eipectation,  delight, 
"      ' '-"^-ent." 
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"  ni  none  of  it"  He  told  me  an  odd  report, — that  / 
am  the  actual  Contad,  the  veritable  Corsair,  and  that 
part  of  my  travels  are  supposed  to  have  passed  in  privacy, 
Um  I — people  sometimes  hit  near  the  troth ;  hut  never 
the  whole  truth.  H.  don't  know  what  I  was  about  the 
year  after  he  left  the  Levant ;  nor  does  any  ona — nor — 
— nor — nor — however,  it  is  a  lie — but,  "I  doubt  the 
"  equivocation  of  the  fiend  that  lies  like  tnithl "  * 

I  shall  have  letters  of  importance  to-morrow.  Whidi, 
••,••,  or  ••  ?  heigho  1 — *  *  is  in  my  heart,  *  •  in  my 
bead,  •  "  in  my  eye,  and  the  Jw^  one,  Heaven  knows 
where.  All  write,  and  irill  be  answered.  "  Since  I  have 
"  crept  in  fovour  with  myself,  I  must  maintain  it ; "  *  but  I 
never  "  mistook  my  person,"  '  though  I  think  otbere  have. 

*  *  called  to-day  in  great  despair  about  his  mistress, 
who  has  taken  a  fieak  of  *  *  *.  He  began  a  letter  to 
her,  but  was  obliged  to  stop  short — I  finished  it  for  him, 
and  he  copied  and  sent  it.  If  Ae  holds  out,  and  keeps  to 
my  instructions  of  affected  indifference,  she  will  lower  her 
colours.  If  she  don't,  he  will,  at  least,  get  rid  of  her, 
and  she  don't  seem  much  worth  keeping.  But  the  poor 
lad  is  in  love — ^if  that  is  the  case,  she  will  win.  When 
they  once  discover  their  power,y£«iAi  i  la  musUa. 

Sleepy,  and  must  go  to  bed, 

Toetdny,  Much  1$. 
Dined   yesterday   with    Rogers,    Mackintosh,    and 
Sharpe.    Sheridan  could  not  come.    Sharpe  told  several 
very  amuang  anecdotes  of  Henderson,  the  actor.*  Stayed 

t,  JUu^fccf ,  act  V.  K.  5. 

3.  Riekardlll.,  ict  1.  k.  3,  Ike  3S9- 

3.  IHd.,  line  353. 

4.  Jolm  Hendenon,  the  Bath  Rodnt  {1747-178^),  without  any 
neat  penoDal  adranUeei,  ww,  accoiding  to  Mn.  Siddons,  "  a  fiiie 
"actor.,  .the lool of intemgeoce."   Rogentraii-Tli/t.ed,  1887, 
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tiU  late,  and  came  home,  having  drunk  so  much  tea,  that 
I  did  not  get  to  sleep  till  ^z  this  moming.  R.  says  I 
am  to  be  in  tUs  Quarlerfy — cut  up,  I  presume,  as  tfaey 
*'  hate  U3  youth." '  HHmporte.  As  Shaipe  was  passing  bj 
the  doois  of  some  debating  society  (the  Westminstw 
Fonmi),  in  his  way  to  dinner,  he  saw  nibriidied  on  the 
wall  Scolfi  name  and  mine — "Which  the  best  poet?" 
beii^  the  question  of  the  evenmg;  and  I  snn;>ose  all  the 
Templars  and  wouldies  took  our  ihymes  in  vain  in  the 
couise  of  the  controversy.  Which  had  the  greater  show 
of  hands,  I  neither  know  nor  care;  but  X  feel  the 
coupling  of  the  names  as  a  compliment — though  I  think 
Scott  deserves  better  company. 

Wedderbum  Webster  called — Lord  Erskine,  Lord 
Holland,  etc.,  etc  Wrote  to  •  •  The  Corsair  report. 
She  says  she  don't  wonder,  since  "  Conrad  is  so  Uhe^  It 
is  odd  that  one,  who  knows  me  so  thoroughly,  should  tell 
me  this  to  my  iace.  However,  if  she  don't  know,  nobody 
can. 

Mackintosh  is,  it  seems,  the  writer  of  the  defensive 
letter  in  the  Mormng  Ckrotdde.  If  so,  it  is  very  kmd, 
and  more  than  I  did  for  myself. 


"and  hii  Filstaff  mre  equally  good.  He  m»  *.  Tcry  Hnc  reader 
"  too  :  in  hit  comic  readings,  niperior,  of  coanc,  to  Hit.  Siddom  ; 
"  hi*  John  Gilpin  wai  maivelloua."  In  Sharp's  LttUrt  and  Ettaft 
(ed.  1834,  pp-  16-1S}  will  be  foond  an  interesting  letter  to  Hendenoa, 
wiitlEn  a  few  ixjt  before  hii  death,  ginng  an  acconnt  of  Jidui 
Kemble'i  Ent  appesnuice  on  the  LimdoD  board*,  in  the  character 
of  "Hamlet."  *  There  has  not,"  np  Sharp,  "been  Each  a  firH 
"  app^uance  lince  ;oon ;  jet  Natme,  IhoiK^  she  hai  been  bonntiM 
"  to  him  in  figure  and  feaiiue,  ha*  deued  faim  a  voice.  .  .  .  Yon 
"have  been  10  long  without  a  'brother  near  the  throne,'  thai  it 
"  will  perhaps  be  terriceable  to  yon  to  be  obliged  to  bestii  yonnelf 
"  in  Hamlet,  Macbeth,  Lord  Townley,  and  MasLwell ;  bnt  in  Lear, 
"Richatd,  Falstafil  and  Benedict,  700  have  nothing  to  fear,  not- 
"withatandine  the  known  ficklenea  of  the  public  and  it*  lore  <A 
"noTdty." 
I.  Hairj  IV.,  Part  L  act  iL  ac.  3. 
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Told  Murrajr  to  secure  for  me  Bandello's  Italian 
Novels '  at  the  sale  to-morrow.  To  me  they  will  be  nuis. 
Redde  a  satire  on  myself,  called  "  And-Byron,"  and  told 
Moiray  to  publish  it  if  he  liked.  The  object  of  the 
author  is  to  prove  me  an  atheist  and  a  systematic  con- 
spirator against  law  and  govemmeoL  Some  of  the  verse 
is  good ;  the  prose  I  don't  quite  understand.  He  asserts 
that  my  "  deleterious  works  "  have  had  "  an  effect  upon 
"  civil  Eodety,  which  requires,"  etc.,  etc.,  etc,  and  his  own 
poetry.  It  is  a  lengthy  poem,  and  a  long  pre&ce,  with  an 
harmonious  title-page.  Like  the  fly  m  the  fable,  I  seem 
to  have  got  upon  a  wheel  which  nuikes  much  dust ;  but, 
unlike  the  said  fly,  I  do  not  take  it  all  for  my  own  raising. 

A  letter  torn  Bella^  which  I  answered.  I  shall  be 
in  love  with  her  f^ain  if  I  don't  take  care. 

I  iSoaSk  b^in  a  more  regular  system  of  reading  soon. 

ThnndEj,  Much  17. 

I  have  been  sparring  with  Jackson  for  exercise  this 
morning ;  and  mean  to  continue  and  renew  my  acquaint- 
ance with  the  muffles.  My  chest,  and  arms,  and  wind 
are  in  very  good  plight,  and  I  am  not  in  flesh.  I  used 
to  be  a  bard  hitter,  and  my  arms  are  very  loi^  for  my 
height  (5  feet  %\  mcbes).  At  any  rate,  exercise  is  good, 
and  this  the  severest  of  all;  fencing  and  the  broad- 
sword never  &tigued  me  half  so  much. 

Redde  the   Quarrels  of  Authors  *  (another  sort  of 

I.  Mitteo  Buidello  (1480-1563),  a  natiTe  of  Piedmont,  became 
In  1550  Bishop  of  A^en.  Hii  314  tales,  in  the  Dunoei  of  Boccaccio, 
woe  pnbliihed  at  Hilui  {ISU-73).  In  the  CaUk^ne  of  Bycon'a 
bocdu,  "  sold  br  anction  bj  Mc.  Etuis,  al  Idi  bonte.  No.  36,  Fall 
"Moll,  OD  Friday,  April  5,  1816,  and  following  daj,"  appears 
"  Bandello,  Navdlt,  S  toL,  wastiiig  *ol.  9,  Livarn,  1791." 

3.  Mixt  Milbaoke,  aftEnncdi  L<^y  Bjion. 

3.  Dinaeli'i  CurieHtia  ef  Zdttrature,  2  toIi.  (1807)  I  CalamHia 

VOL.  II.  9  D 
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^arrin^ — a  new  work,  by  that  most  entertaining  and 
researcliing  writer,  Israeli.  They  seem  to  be  an  irritable 
set,  and  I  wish  myself  well  out  of  it.  "  III  not  march 
"through  Coventry  mth  them,  tiiafs  flat"'  What  the 
devil  had  I  to  do  with  scribbling?  It  is  too  late  to 
inquiie,  and  all  regrti  is  useless.  But,  an  it  were  to  do 
again, — I  should  write  again,  I  suppose.  Such  is  human 
nature,  at  least  my  share  of  it; — though  I  shall  thirA 
better  of  myself,  if  I  have  sense  to  stop  now.  If  I  have 
a  wife,  and  diat  wife  has  a  son — by  any  body — I  will 
bring  up  mine  heir  in  the  most  anti-poetiad  way — make 
him  a  lawyer,  or  a  pirate,  or — any  thing.  Eut,  if  be 
j  writes  too,  I  shall  be  sure  he  ii  none  of  mine,  and  cut 
him  off  with  a  Bank  tokm.  Must  write  a  letter — three 
o'clock. 


Snnday,  Much  ao, 
I  intended  to  go  to  Lady  Haidwkke's,*  but  wm't.  I 
always  b^in  the  day  with  a  bias  towards  going  to  parties; 
but,  as  the  evening  advances,  my  stimulus  fails,  and  I 
hardly  ever  go  out — and,  when  I  do,  always  r^ret  it 
This  might  have  been  a  pleasant  one; — at  least,  die 
hostess  is  a  very  superior  woman.  L^dy  I^nsdowne's* 
to-morrow — Lady  Heathcote's*  Wednesday.  Uml — I 
must  spur  myself  into  going  to  some  of  them,  or  it  will 

efAutkert,  a  vols.  (i8ia) ;  aod  Qitarrdi  ef  AuUteri,  \  toIi.  (1814}, 
sppe&i  in  Ihe  Sile  CataloEDC 

1.  HtHfj  IV.,  Part  I.  »d  w,  ic  2. 

2.  Philip  Yoike,  lUnJ   £ul  of  Haidtticke,  murled,  in  1781, 
Eluabeth,  AxoAltz  of  the  fifUi  Earl  of  Bilcarcea. 

3.  LoDiEa  E^niB,  dangbler  of  tlie  Kcond  Eul  of  Ilcbestet,  wet 
miUTied,  in  iSoS,  to  tbe  Maiqmi  of  Luudovnt^  at  tbtt  time  LtHd 
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look  like  rudeness,  and  it  is  better  to  do  as  other  people 
do— confound  them  1 

Redde  Machiavel,*  parts  of  Cbardin,  and  Sismondi, 
and  Bandello — by  starts.  Redde  the  Edinbargh,  44, 
just  come  out.  In  the  beginning  of  die  article  on 
Edgeworth's  Pafronagif  I  have  gotten  a  high  compli- 
ment, I  perceive.*  Whether  this  is  creditable  to  met  I 
know  not ;  but  it  does  honour  to  the  editor,  because  he 
once  abused  me.  Many  a  man  will  retract  praise ;  none 
but  a  high-spirited  mind  will  revoke  its  caisure,  or  am 
praise  the  man  it  has  once  attacked.  I  have  often,  since 
my  return  to  England,  heard  Jeffrey  most  highly  com- 
mended by  those  who  know  him  for  things  independent 
of  his  talents.  I  admire  him  for  tMs — not  because  be 
has  praised  me  (I  have  been  so  pmised  elseirtiere  and 
abused,  alternately,  that  mere  habit  has  rendered  me  as 
indifferent  to  both  as  a  man  at  twenty-six  can  be  to  any 
thing),  but  because  be  is,  pertiaps,  the  ottiy  man  who, 
under  the  relations  in  which  he  and  I  stand,  or  stood, 
with  r^ard  to  each  other,  would  have  had  the  liberality 
to  act  thus ;  none  but  a  great  soul  dared  hazard  it.  The 
height  on  which  he  stands  has  not  made  him  giddy ; — a 
little  scribbler  would  have  gone  on  cavillii^  to  the  end 

I.  MachiiTcIli'g  Optn,  13  vols.,  in  natia,  Mikm  (1804) ; 
%vmae^%Dtli'Iitt&ai)viebtMidi,^-nA^,iHiuaia,  Paris (1813); 
and  Chudia'i  Vsyima  at  JPtru,  lo  Tolk  ind  Atlas  (tSit),  kppeat  in 
the  Catalogue  of  Sale. 

3.  "It  u  no  di£bt  coMoUticHi  to  u,  while  Eufiering  wxler 
"olteniate  leproachet  ba  ill-timed  aeverity,  ind  bjndidoas  pnuse, 
"  to  leSect  that  no  Teiy  nuschievous  effects  have  as  yet  resulted  to 
"  the  liteiatnic  of  the  conntr;,  from  this  imputed  misbehaTiooj  on 
"  our  part.  Powerfnl  genini^  we  are  persuaded,  will  not  be  repressed 
"  even  l^  nqtul  caUigation ;  nor  will  the  most  excessive  praise  that 
"can  be  lavished  bj  tincere  admiration  ever  abate  the  efforts  that 
"are  fitted  to  attain  to  excellence.  One  allf^ed  severity  upon  a 
"yontUiil  production  has  not  prevented  the  noble  author  from 
"  becoming  the  Srst  poet  of  hii  time. " — EdinhirgA  Ranae,  vol.  xxu. 
p.  416 
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of  the  chapter.  As  to  die  justice  of  his  panegyric,  diat  U 
matter  of  taste.  Thete  are  plenty  to  question  it,  and 
glad,  too,  of  the  opportunity. 

Lord  Erskine  called  to-day.  He  means  to  cany  down 
his  reflectioiis  on  the  war — or  rather  wars — to  the  piesent 
day.  I  trust  that  he  will.  Must  send  to  Mr.  Murray  to 
get  the  binding  of  my  copy  of  his  pamphlet  finished,  as 
Lord  £.  has  promised  me  to  correct  it,  and  add  some 
marginal  notes  to  it  Any  thing  in  his  handviiting  will 
be  a  treasure,  which  will  gather  compound  interest  from 
years.  Erskine  has  high  expectations  of  Mackintosh's 
promised  History.  Uodouhtedly  it  must  be  a  classic, 
when  finished.* 

Sparred  with  Jackson  again  yesterday  moming,  and 
shall  to-morrow.  I  feel  alt  the  better  for  it,  in  spirits, 
though  my  arms  and  shoulders  are  very  stiff  ftom  it. 
Mem.  to  attend  the  pugilistic  dirmet: — Marquess  Huntley* 
is  in  the  chair. 

Lord  Erskine  thinks  that  mimsters  must  be  in  peril 
of  going  ouL  So  much  the  better  for  him.  To  me  it  is 
the  same  who  are  in  or  out ; — ^we  want  something  more 
than  a  change  of  ministers,  and  some  day  we  will  have  iL 

I  remember,  in  riding  from  Chrisso  to  Castri  (Del- 
pbos),  along  the  ndes  of  Parnassus,  I  saw  six  eagles  in  the 
air.  It  is  uncommon  to  see  so  many  together;  and  it 
was  the  number — not  the  species,  which  is  common 
enough — that  excited  my  attention. 

The  last  bird  I  ever  fired  at  was  an  ea^^  on  the 
shore  of  the  Gulf  of  Lepanto,  near  Vostitza.  It  was  only 
wounded,  and  I  tried  to  save  it,  the  eye  was  so  bright ; 

I.  MMkinlo)Ii  wrote  (l)  a  HUtory  ef  En^and  for  lArdnec^ 
CaUml  CyebfaiBa  (1830) ;    (3)  a  Oiitary  »/  Ut  Seo»litian  im 


.  Aftenraidi  fifik  koA  lut,  Dnke  of  Gordon.     He  died  la 
Haj,  1836. 
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but  it  pined,  and  died  io  a  few  days ;  and  I  never  did 
since,  and  never  will,  attempt  the  death  of  another  bird. 
I  wonder  what  put  these  two  things  into  my  head  just 
now  7  I  have  been  reading  Sismondi,  and  there  is  nothing 
tbete  that  could  induce  the  recoIlectioD. 

I  am  mightily  taken  with  Biacdo  di  Montone,  Gio- 
vanni Galeazzo,  and  Eccelino.  But  the  last  is  not 
BracciafeiTO  (of  the  same  name),  Count  of  Ravenna, 
whose  history  I  want  to  trace.  There  is  a  fine  engraving 
in  Lavater,  from  a  picture  by  Fuseli,  of  tAat  Ezzelin,  over 
the  body  of  Meduna,  punished  by  him  for  a  M/cA  in  her 
constancy  during  his  absence  io  the  Crusades.  He  was 
right — but  I  want  to  know  the  story.' 

Toodar,  Much  31. 
I^st  night,  party  at  Lansdowne  House.  To-night, 
party  at  Lady  Charlotte  Greville's  ■ — deplorable  waste  of 
time,  and  something  of  temper.  Nothing  imparted — 
nothing  acquired — talking  widiout  ideas : — if  any  thing 
like  thought  in  my  mind,  it  was  not  on  the  subjects  on 
which  we  were  gabblii^.  Heigho ! — and  in  this  way 
half  London  pass  what  is  called  life.    To-morrow  there 


"Fnsdi'i 


"iktn  br  him  for  diilowlty  JtiUng  hit  BbwDce  ii.  __ ^ , 

"wai  eiltibited  at  ttie  Kojral  AcademT  in  1780.  Mr.  Knowlet,  in 
"  hii  Li/f  of  the  paintet,  lelatet  the  following  ancedote ;  '  Fueli 
"  IreqDently  inrentcd  the  nbject  of  his  pictnia  without  the  aid  of 
"  the  poet  or  historian,  ai  in  hii  compodtion  of  Enelin,  Betittire, 
"uid  tome  otbeni  Ibeae  he  denomiilBted  "  philotophical  idea* 
"IntDitire,  01  lentiment  DcnoniGed."  On  one  occaaon  be  waa 
*'  much  amnied  hj  the  following  inqultj  of  Lord  Byron :  "  I  have 
"been  looking  in  rain,  Mr.  Fnseli,  tor  some  montlu,  in  the  poet* 
"  and  historians  of  Italy,  for  the  Ent>ject  of  your  pictnie  of  Eiielin  i 


"  pray  where  it  it  to  be  fotmd  t "     "  Only  ta  my  brain,  my  Lord," 

"   >B«  th«  answer  :  "for  I  invented  it"' (toL  L  p.  40^3)"  (Moore). 

:.  DanghlerofWilliamHeniyCaTendiah,  third  DuJce  of  Portland, 
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is  Lady  Heathcote's — diall  I  go  ?  jrea — to  punish  myidf 
for  not  having  a  punuiL 

Let  me  see — ^what  did  I  see  ?  The  only  person  who 
much  stnick  me  was  Lady  S  *  *  d's  Stafford's]  eldest 
daughter,  Lady  C  L.^  [Chariotte  Leveson].  They  say 
the  a  not  pretty.  I  don't  know — every  thing  is  pretty 
that  pleases ;  but  there  is  an  air  of  semi  about  her — and 
her  colour  changes — and  there  is  that  shyness  of  the 
antelope  (which  I  delight  in)  in  her  manner  so  much, 
that  I  observed  bet  more  than  I  did  any  other  woman  in 
the  rooms,  and  only  locked  at  any  thing  else  when  I 
thought  she  mi^t  perceive  and  feel  embarrassed  by  my 
scrutiny.  After  all,  there  may  be  something  of  assodatiixi 
in  this.  She  is  a  friend  of  Augusta's,  and  whatever  she 
loves  I  can't  help  liking. 

Her  mother,  the  Marchicmess,  talked  to  me  a  little; 
and  I  was  twenty  times  on  the  point  of  asking  her  to 
introduce  me  to  saJUk,  but  I  stopped  short  This  comes 
of  that  affray  with  the  Cariisles. 

Earl  Grey  told  me  laughingly  of  a  paiagraph  in  the 
last  Momietir,  which  has  stated,  among  other  symptoms 
of  rebelUon,  some  particuUrs  oi  the  sensatim  occasioned 
in  all  our  government  gazettes  by  the  "  tear  "  Hnes, — mly 
amplifying,  in  its  re-statement,  an  epigram  (by  the  by,  no 
epigram  except  in  the  Grtek  acceptation  of  the  word) 
into  a  Tvmaa.  I  wonder  the  Couriers,  etc,  etc,  have 
not  translated  that  part  of  the  Mrn/mr,  with  additional 


I.  Aftecwtud*  CosntcM  of  Sumy. 

3.  "  Londm  le  a  Man  ...  On  *ieDt  de  jmblla:  one  cuicUnie 
"  inioleiite  et  gnoalire  contte  le  mafiie«  pniet^  (de  U  Princ«ae  de 
"Gsllci)  et  contre  le  Prince  d'Oitnge.  En  coninentant  cette 
<'enTiue,  U  TiTBm  Talk  a  oti  Avmca  qoe  U  PrincesM  CItMlotte 
"d^tcnait  Km  jpou  fntnt,  el  qoe  m  vMtable*  a&ctioni  itaioU 
"Mcrifi^ideiTiiapoUtiqus-  Le  Loid  Byron  a  fait  de  C«  bndt 
"popnlaiie  lenjetd'nne  romance. "—Jfaikltan',  17  Man,  1814. 
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The  Fiincess  of  Wales  has  requested  Fuseli  to  paint 
from  TAe  Corsair — leaving  to  him  the  choice  of  any 
passf^e  for  the  subject :  so  Mr.  Locke  tells  me.  Tired, 
jaded,  selfish,  and  supine — must  go  to  bed. 

Somim,  at  least  Romance,  means  a  song  sometimes,  aa 
in  the  Spanish.  I  suppose  this  is  the  Momteu^s  meaning, 
unless  he  has  confused  it  with  The  Corsair, 


Albui^,  Much  38. 

This  night  got  into  my  new  apartments,^  rented  of 
Lord  Altborpe,  on  a  lease  of  seven  years.  Spacious,  and 
room  for  my  books  and  sabres.  In  the  house,  too, 
another  advant^e.  The  last  few  days,  or  whole  week, 
have  been  very  abstemious,  regular  ia  exercise,  and  yet 
very  unwell. 

Yesterday,  dined  &k^&te  at  the  Cocoa  with  Scrope 
£>avies — sat  from  six  till  midnight — drank  between  us 
one  bottle  of  champagne  and  six  of  claret,  neither  of 
which  wines  ever  affect  me.  Offered  to  take  Scrope 
home  in  my  carriage ;  but  he  was  tipsy  and  pious,  and 
I  was  obliged  to  leave  bim  on  his  knees  praying  to  I 
know  not  what  purpose  or  pagod.  No  headacb,  nor 
dckness,  that  night  nor  to-day.  Got  up,  if  any  thing, 
earlier  than  usual — sparred  with  Jackson  ad  sudorem,  and 
have  been  much  better  in  health  than  for  many  days.  I 
have  heard  nothing  more  from  Scrope.  Yesterday  paid 
him  four  thousand  eight  hundred  pounds,  a  debt  of  some 

I.  In  1804  Albany  Honae,  In  Piccadilly,  long  occiqikd  by  tiie 
Duke  of  York  and  Albany,  wa«  converted  into  tett  of  bacheloi 
chainben,  *xA  the  gudciu  behind  vere  also  built  ova  with 
additional  niiet  of  Toomi.  Byion'i  woe  in  ttie  oiiginal  home  on 
the  gioimd  floor.  No.  3.  Moore,  writing  to  Ro{reii,  April  13,  1S14 
(Memnri,  tit.,  toI.  Tiii.  p.  176),  aan,  "Lord  Byron,  as  yoo  know, 
**  hu  lemoTcd  into  Albany,  and  Uvea  in  an  apartment,  I  ibonld 
•'  think  tWtty  by  fbtty  feet.'' 
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standing,  and  which  I  wished  to  have  paid  before.  My 
mind  is  much  relieved  by  the  removal  of  that  d^t. 

Augusta  wants  me  to  make  it  up  with  Carlisle.  I 
have  refused  every  body  else,  but  I  can't  deny  her  any 
thing ; — so  I  must  e'en  do  it,  though  I  had  as  lief  "  drink 
.  "  up  Eisel — eat  a  crocodile."  *  Let  me  see — ^Ward,  the 
Hollands,  tbe  Lambs,  Rogers,  etc.,  etc., — eveiy  body, 
more  or  less,  have  been  tiymg  for  the  last  two  yeais  to 
accommodate  this  eettptet  quarrel,  to  do  purpose.  I  shall 
laugh  if  Augusta  succeeds. 

Redde  a  little  of  many  things — shall  get  in  all  my 
books  to-morrow.  Lucidly  this  room  will  hold  them — 
with  "ample  room  and  verge,  etc.,  the  characters  of  hell 
"  to  trace."  *  I  must  set  about  some  employment  soon ; 
my  heart  b^ns  to  eat  tito^  again. 


Aprils. 
Out  of  town  six  days.  On  my  return,  found  my  poor 
little  pagod.  Napoleon,  pushed  off  his  pedestal; — the 
thieves  are  in  Paris.  It  is  his  own  fault  IJke  Uilo,  he 
would  rend  the  oak ;  *  but  it  closed  again,  wedged  his 
bands,  and  now  tbe  beasts — ^Uon,  bear,  down  to  the 
dirtiest  jackal — may  all  tear  him.  That  Muscovite  winter 
wed^d  his  aims ; — ever  since,  he  has  fought  with  his  feet 

I.  Hamltt,  act  V.  •&  I,  line  299. 
a.  "  Give  UBple  room,  and  verge  enoiwh 

The  chancten  of  bdl  to  Xnnx." 

Gnj,  T/U  Bard,  lines  $1,  53. 


"  He  who  of  old  would  read  the  oak, 
Dreun'd  not  of  the  lebonnd  ; 
Chain'd  by  the  tiunk  he  tbuJj  biobe— 
Alone — bow  look'd  be  round  I " 
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and  teeth.  The  last  may  stUl  leave  theii  marics ;  and  "  I 
"  guess  now  "  (as  the  Yankees  say)  that  he  will  yet  play 
them  a  pass.  He  is  m  their  rear — ^between  them  and 
their  homes.    Query — will  they  ever  reach  them  ? 

Sstnrday,  April  9,  1814. 
I  mark  this  day  I 

Napoleon  Buonaparte  has  abdicated  the  throne  of  the 
world.  "Excellent  well."  Methinks  Sylla  did  better; 
for  he  revenged  and  resigned  in  the  height  of  bis  sway, 
red  with  the  slaughter  of  his  foes — die  finest  instance  of 
glorious  contempt  of  the  rascals  upon  record.  Diocleaian 
did  well  too — Amutath  not  amiss,  bad  he  become  aught 
except  a  dervise — Charles  the  Fifth  but  bo  bo — but 
Napoleon,  worst  of  all.  What  I  wait  till  they  were  in  his 
capital,  and  then  talk  of  his  readiness  to  give  up  what 
is  already  gone  1 1  "  What  whining  monk  art  thou — 
*'  what  holy  cheat  ?  " '  'Sdeath  ! — Dionysius  at  Corinth 
was  yet  a  king  to  this.  The  "  Isle  of  Elba  "  to  retire 
to  I — Well — if  it  had  been  Caprea,  I  should  have  mar- 

I  veiled  less.     "  I   see  men's  minds  are  but  a   parcel 
"of  their  fortunes."*     I  am   utterly   bewildered  and 

I  confounded. 

I  don't  know — but  I  think  /,  even  /  (an  insect  com- 
pared with  this  creature),  have  set  my  life  on  casts  not  a 
millionth  part  of  this  man's.  But,  after  all,  a  crown  may 
be  not  worth  dying  for.    Yet,  to  outlive  Lodi  for  this  !  1 1 

I.  InOtwa7'»f^ma-iVmnwitf(KtiT,ic.  3),  HerrenystoJafficT, 
wbo  bod  betnyed  ti™ — 

"  What  whimng  monk  ut  thou  I    What  holy  che»tt 
That  woold'st  «ncrosuh  npon  my  ciednlona  can. 
And  cant'it  thw  vilely  I     Hence  [  I  know  thee  not  I " 
a,     "I  tee,  men's  jndgem 

leja. 
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Oh  that  JoTcnal  or  ]<du»oa  coold  rise  bom  the  dead  I 

Ms^atde—guot  Mnu  in  (bite  tvwimo  arvemat^  I  knew 
tbey  were  light  in  the  balance  of  mortalltr;  but  I 
thought  dieir  tiviiig  dust  weighed  more  earats?  Alas  1 
this  imperial  diamond  bath  a  &iw  in  it,  and  ia  now  hardly 
fit  to  tta^  in  a  glaziei'i  pencil ; — the  pen  of  the  historian 
wont  rate  it  W(»th  a  ibic&t. 

Fdu  I  "  somethii^  too  much  of  this."  ■  But  I  won't 
give  him  up  even  now;  thou^  all  his  admirers  hare, 
"  like  the  thaneit,  fidlca  6om  him."  * 

April  10. 
I  do  not  know  that  I  am  hap[neit  iriieD  alone ;  but 
this  I  am  sure  of,  that  I  never  am  long  in  the  society 
even  of  her  I  love,  (God  knows  too  well,  and  the  devil 
probably  too,)  without  a  yearning  for  Qie  company  of  my 
lamp  and  my  utterly  confused  and  tumbled-over  libraiy. 
Even  in  the  day,  I  send  away  my  carriage  oftener  than  I 
use  or  abuse  iL  Per  esemph, — I  have  not  stirred  out  of 
these  rooms  for  tiiese  four  days  past ;  but  I  have  sparred 
for  exerdse  (windows  open)  with  Jackson  an  hour  daily, 
to  attenuate  and  keep  up  the  ethereal  part  of  me.    The 


Jntaial,  Sat.  x.  147. 
"Prcidnoe  Ae  mti  that  Humibd  codIbids, 
And  welsli  the  ai^tj  dml  wUdt  yet  nmtiait 
And  it  Mi  aJit " 

Giflord't  yimittti  (cd.  iSoa),  vol.  IL  pp.  338,  339. 
S.  "  In  the  StBtiilicB]  Account  of  Scotland,  I  find  that  Sfi  John 
"  FatetlOfl  had  the  cmiadty  to  collect,  and  weigh,  the  aihei  of 
"  a  penoa  ducoTcred  a  few  reais  aaee  in  (he  puuh  of  Ecclea, 
"  WoDdeiftl  to  relate,  be  fonna  the  whde  did  not  exceed  in  weight 
"one  ounce  tad  a  half  I    ^m/ uiiiraV/"— Gifibtd'a^MM^  «/ 
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more  violent  the  fatigue,  the  better  my  spirits  Tor  the  test 
of  the  day;  and  then,  my  evenings  have  that  cahn 
nothii^ess  of  languor,  vhich  I  most  delight  in.  To-day  . 
I  have  boxed  an  hour — written  an  ode  to  Napoleon 
Buonaparte— copied  it — eaten  six  biscuits — drunk  four 
bottles  of  soda  water  * — redde  away  tiie  rest  of  my  time — 
besides  giving  poor  [?  Webster]  a  world  of  advice  about 
tins  mistress  of  his,  irtio  is  plaguing  him  into  a  phthisic 
and  intolerable  tediousness.  I  am  a  pretty  fellow  truly 
to  lecture  about  "  the  sect."  No  matter,  my  counsels  are 
all  thrown  away. 

April  19,  1 8 14. 

There  is  ice  at  both  poles,  north  and  south — all 

extremes  are  the  same — misery  belongs  to  the  highest 

and  the  lowest  only,  to  the  emperor  and  the  beggar, 

when  unsixpenced  and  untbioned.    There  is,  to  be  sure, 


I.  The tbUowing bone <rfBynni-> bills fM«odawalar>- 
Lord  Byron  to  R.  Shipwuh,  37  S'.  Albuu  St 
1814—                                                                                          *. 

7     „      3  Doc.   do. 
13     „      3  Dm.   do. 

«     „      3  Dot    do! 

do. II 

30     „     3  Doi.   do. 
9  Dec.  3  Doi.    do. 
14     „      3  Dot.   do. 
17    „     a  Doe.  do. 

iC«   1 

Reed.  K.  Shlpwidk 
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a  damned  insi[nd  medium — an  equinoctial  line — no  one 
knows  where,  except  upon  maps  and  measurement. 

■•  And  all  aaa yultrd^i  have  lighted  fooli 
The  wtj  to  d.'oaj  dnth." ' 

I  will  keep  no  Anther  jounial  of  that  same  bestemal 
toich-l^ht ;  and,  to  jwevent  me  from  returning,  like  a 
dog,  to  the  vomit  of  memory,  I  tear  out  the  remaining 
leaves  of  this  rotume,  and  write,  in  Ipetaeuanha, — "that 
"  the  Bouit>ons  are  restored  1 1 1" — "  Hang  up  [Mosophj."  ■ 
To  be  sure,  I  have  long  desi»sed  m^rself  and  man,  hot  I 
never  spat  in  the  &ce  of  my  species  before — "  O  fool  I 
"  I  diall  go  mad."  ' 


1.  MaehM,  act  v.  K.  S,  Voe  31. 
9.  gmuo  and  yit&l,  ■diii.ic.j 
3.  Atnf  ZM*7Mtii.  IC.4. 


C\v, 

V.    ^w*    <*^ 

An<^ 

'.^s  •i'i 

VUX 

^v^-v"^:!  • 
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APPENDIX  I. 


ARTICLES  FROM    THE  MONTHLY  REVIEW. 

I.  POEMS,  By  W.  R.  SPENCER. 

{Vol.  67,  1813,  pp.  S4-60') 


The  author  of  ttus  weU-i»inted  volume  has  more  than  once 
been  introduced  to  our  readers,  and  is  known  to  rank  amoi^ 
that  class  of  poetical  persons  who  hare  never  been  highiy 
favoured  by  stem  criticism.  The  "  mob  of  gentlemen  who 
"  write  with  ease  "  has  indeed  of  tate  years  (Uke  other  mobs) 
become  so  importunate,  as  to  threaten  an  alarming  rivalry 
to  the  regular  body  of  writers  who  are  not  fortunate  enough 
to  be  either  easy  or  genteeL  Hence  the  jaundiced  eye  with 
which  the  real  author  rt^cards  the  red  Morocco  binding  of 
the  presumptuous  "  Litterateur ; "  we  say,  thtdinding,  for  into 
the  book  itself  he  cannot  condescend  to  look,  at  least  not 
beyond  the  frontispiece. — Into  Mr,  Spencer's  vohime,  bow* 
ever,  he  may  dip  farther,  and  will  find  sufficient  to  give  him 
pleasure  or  pain,  in  proportion  to  his  own  candour.  It 
consists  chiefly  of  "  Vers  de  SocUti^  calculated  to  prove  very 
delightful  to  a  large  circle  of  fashionable  acquaintance,  and 
pleasing  to  a  limited  number  of  vulgar  purchasers.  These 
last,  indeed,  may  be  rude  enough  to  expect  somethii^  more 
for  their  specie  during  the  present  scarcity  of  change,  than 
Unes  to  "  Young  Poets  and  Poetesses,"  "  Epitaphs  upon 
"Years,"  Poems  "to  my  Grammatical  Niece,"  "Epistle  from 
"  Sister  Dolly  in  Cascadia  to  Sister  Tanny  in  Snowdonia,* 
etc  :  but  we  doubt  ikot  that  a  long  list  of  persons  of  quality, 
wit,  and  honour,  "in  town  and  country,"  who  are  here 
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addressed,  will  be  highly  pleased  with  themselves  and  with 
the  poet  who  hujA«Bn>jA«ai^uiK  veiy  handsome  Totiime  ; 
as  will  doubtless  the  "Bntterfly  U  the  end  of  Winter,' 
IMwided  that  he  is  fortunate  enou^  to  survive  the  presetit 
inclemencies.  We  are,  however,  hj  no  means  convinced 
that  the  Bellman  will  relish  Mr.  S.'s  osurpation  of  a  "  Christ- 
"mas  Carol ;"  which  looks  so  very  like  his  own,  that  we 
advise  him  tmtnediately  to  put  in  tUs  claim,  and  it  will  be 
universally  allowed. 

With  the  exception  of  these  and  similar  productions,  the 
volume  contains  poems  eminently  beautiiiil;  some  which 
have  been  already  published,  and  others  that  are  well  worth; 
of  present  publication.  Of  "  Leonora,'  with  triiich  it  opens, 
we  made  our  report  many  years  ago  (^m  voL  xx.  N.S.  p.  4S1)  : 
but  OUT  readers,  perhaps,  will  not  be  sorry  to  see  another 
short  extract.  We  presume  that  they  are  well  acquainted 
with  the  story,  and  therefore  select  one  of  (he  central 
passages— 

"  See,  whete  fi«sti  blood-goats  tnat  the  green. 

Yon  wheel  its  reeldng  points  sdnutce ; 
Thete,  I7  the  noon's  wan  Ugfal  balf  seen. 

Grim  ghosts  of  tonbless  mnrdcrcts  'ii«Ti 
'  Come,  ipecties  of  the  gniltr  dead. 

With  ni  your  goblin  morni  ply. 
Come  tU  in  fesdve  dance  to  tresd. 

Ere  on  the  bridal  coach  we  lie.' 

"  Foiwud  th'  obedient  phantoms  pmh, 

Theit  tracklen  footstep  rustle  near. 
In  sonnd  like  anlomn  winds  thkt  rash 

Thtonrii  withering  oak  01  beecb-wood  ten. 
With  lightning's  force  the  cooisei  flics, 

Earth  f^^lf*i  his  thimd'rii^  hoofe  beneath, 
Dnst,  stones,  and  sparks,  in  whirlwind  me. 

And  hone  and  honemsn  heave  for  breath. 

"  Swift  roll  the  moon-ligfat  iceMs  away. 

Hills  dialing  bill]  mccenive  Sy ; 
E'en  itan  tb«t  pave  th'  eternal  way, 

Seem  shooting  to  a  backward  sl^. 
'  Pear's!  thon,  my  lore  t  the  moon  shines  clear  | 

Hnmh  I  how  swiftly  speed  the  dead  t 
The  dead  does  Leonora  feai? 

Oh  God  1  oh  leav^  Oi  leave  the  deul  I ' " 

Sndi  a  specimen  of  "the  Terrible"  will  place  the  merit 
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of  the  poem  in  a  proper  point  of  view  :  but  we  do  not  think 
that  some  of  the  alterations  in  this  copy  of  Leonora 
axe  alt<^ether  so  judicious  as  Mr.  S.'s  well-lmown  taste 
bad  led  us  to  expect  "Reviving  Friendship"  (p.  j)  is 
perhaps  less  eipressive  than  "  Relenting,"  as  it  once  stood ; 
and  the  phrase,  "  ten  thousand  /urlowed  heroes "  l^iiu/.), 
throws  a  new  light  on  the  heroic  character.  It  is  extremely 
propel  that  heroes  should  have  "  furlows,"  since  school-boys 
have  holidays,  and  lawyers  have  long  vacations  ;  butwe  very 
much  question  whether  young  gentlemen  of  the  scholastic, 
legal,  or  heroic  calling,  would  be  flattered  by  any  epithet 
derived  from  the  relaxation  of  their  respectable  pursuits. 
We  should  feel  some  heutatioo  in  telli:^  an  interesting 
youth,  of  any  given  battalion  from'  Portugal,  that  he  was  a 
"  fnrlowed  hero,"  lest  he  should  prove  to  us  that  his  "  fiirlow  " 
had  by  no  means  impaired  his  "  heroism."  The  old  epithet, 
"  war-worn,"  was  more  adapted  to  heroism  and  to  poetry; 
and,  if  we  mistake  not,  it  has  very  recently  been  superseded 
by  an  epithet  which  precludes  "  otium  cum  dignitate  "  from 
the  soldier,  without  imparting  either  ease  or  dignity  to  the 
verse.  Why  is  "horse  and  horsemen  paiti  for  breath" 
changed  to  "  ^ave  for  breath,"  unless  for  the  alliteration 
of  the  too  tempting  aspirate?  "Heaving"  is  appropriate 
enough  to  coals  a&d  to  sig^,  but  "  panting  "  btlongs  to  suc- 
cessful lovers  and  spirited  horses ;  and  why  should  Mr.  S.'s 
horse  and  horseman  not  have  panted  as  heretofore  ? 

The  next  poem  in  arrangement  as  well  as  in  merit  is  the 
"  Year  of  Sorrow ; "  to  which  we  offered  a  tribute  of  praise  in 
our  4Sth  voL  N.S.  p.  288.— We  are  sorry  to  observe  that 
the  compliment  paid  to  Mr.  Wec^ewood  by  a  "  late  traveller  " 
(see  note,  p>  Jo),  viz.  that  "  an  Englishman  in  journeying 
.  "from  Calais  to  Ispahan  may  have  his  dinner  served  every 
"  day  on  Wedgewood's  ware,"  is  no  longer  a  matter  of  fact 
It  has  lately  been  the  good  or  evil  fortune  of  one  of  our 
travelling  department  to  pass  near  to  Calais,  and  to  hare 
journeyed  through  divers  Paynim  lands  to  no  very  remote 
(^stance  fi^m  Ispahan ;  and  neither  in  the  palace  of  the 
Pacha  nor  in  the  caravanserai  of  the  traveller,  nor  in  the 
hut  of  the  peasant,  was  he  so  favoured  as  to  masticate  his 
pilaff  from  that  fashionable  service.     Such  is,  in  this  and 
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nnmenms  other  tnsUnces,  the  altered  itAte  of  the  continent 
and  of  Europe,  since  the  annotation  (tf  the  "  late  traTeller  ; " 
and  on  the  anthority  of  a  lattr,  we  most  reprat  that  the 
ware  has  been  all  broken  since  the  fbnner  passed  that  way. 
We  wish  that  we  could  efficiently  exhort  Mr.  Wedgewood 
to  send  oat  a  fresh  supply,  on  all  the  tumpUu  roads  by 
the  route  tf  Bagdad,  for  the  convenience  of  the  "latest 
"travellers." 

Passing  over  the  "  Chorus  from  Euripides,'  which  might 
as  well  have  slept  in  quiet  with  the  rest  of  the  anthoc's 
school-exercises,  we  come  to  "the  ^^sionary,"  which  we 
gladly  extract  as  a  very  elegant  specimen  at  the  lighter 
poem*— 

"  When  mldniriit  o'er  the  motmlcB  iki«* 

Hei  pall  3  tnniicDt  doUh  hu  >piE«d, 

WbcD  Diortaksle^  iriien  tpectrei  ii>^ 

And  non^  it  wikefal  bat  the  dead  I 

"  No  bloodlcM  ihape  my  way  pnisne^ 
No  sheetEd  ^aoA  my  coom  uuk^^ 
Mdons  more  nd  my  uncy  views, 
Viiioiii  of  long  departed  joys  1 


"The  ghade  of  nnthfiil  hope  i*  there, 
That  linget'd  long,  and  lalot  died  j 
Anbitioo  Ml  dixolred  to  air. 
With  pi  " 


"What  empty  tbadows  dimmer  nigh  I 

Ihey  once  were  fiiecidihip^  tr^li,  andlovet 
Oh,  die  to  thOD^t,  to  mem'ry  die, 
Since  lifelca  to  my  heart  ye  piore  t  ** 

We  cannot  forbear  adding  the  beautiful  stanzas  in  pages 
166,167- 

"  To  THK  Ladt  Anni  Hauiltok; 

"Too  late  I  itald,  fcsglve  the  crim^ 
Unheeded  flew  the  honta  j 
How  noiielcM  &11«  the  foot  of  Hmc^ 
That  only  tieidi  on  flow'n  I 

*■  What  eye  with  dear  ai 


^dbyGoogle 


Lj  SPENCERS  POBMS.  417 

"Ah  I  who  to  *obei  meamiemcnt 
Tune's  hsppy  nriftness  brines, 
Wheo  birdi  of  Paradise  )i>Te  lent 
UleiT  plamige  for  hit  wingi  t " 

The  for  greater  part  of  the  volume,  howerer,  contains 
pieces  which  can  be  little  gratifying  to  the  public  \ — some  an 
pretty  ;  and  all  are  besprinkled  with  "  gems,"  and  "  rosea," 
and  "  birds,"  and  "  diamonds,"  and  such  like  cheap  poetical 
adornments,  as  are  always  to  be  obtained  at  no  great  expense 
of  thought  or  of  metre. — It  is  happy  for  the  author  that  these 
bijoux  are  presented  to  persons  of  high  degree ;  cottntesses, 
foreign  and  domestic  ;  "  Maids  of  Honour  to  Louisa  Land- 
"gravine  of  Hesse  D'Armstadt ; "  Lady  Blank,  and  Lady 

Asterisk,  besides ,  and  ' ,  and  others  anonymous ; 

who  are  exactly  the  kind  of  people  to  be  best  pleased  with 
these  sparkling,  shinii^,  fashionable  trifles.  We  will  solace 
our  readers  with  three  stanzas  of  the  soberest  of  these  odes— 


"  What  ^1*  you,  Fancy  ?  jon're  become 
Coldei  than  Truth,  than  ReaKoi  dnllet  I 
Yoni  wingi  ore  woni,  yoni  chirping*!  dmnb, 
And  ev*!;  plnme  lus  loft  its  colont. 

"  YoD  dio<»>  like  geesev  whoae  cacUiugs  cease 
When  dire  St.  Uidaael  they  remember. 
Or  like  tome  bM  who  jnst  bat  heard 
Tlkal  Fin's  preparing  for  Seploaber  t 


We  are  to  suppose  that  "  Fin  preparing  for  September" 
is  the  lady  with  whose  "  lovely  name  "  Fancy  runs  some  risk 
of  being  "choked;"  and,  really,  ti  killing  partridgts  iona^ 
a  part  of  her  Ladyship's  accomplishments,  both  "  Fancy* 
and  Feeling  were  in  danger  of  a  quinsey.  Indeed,  dte 
whole  of  these  stansas  are  coached  in  that  most  ezqui^te 
irony,  in  which  Mr.  S.  has  more  than  once  sacceeded.  All 
the  longs  to  "persons  of  quality"  seem  to  be  written  on 

VOL.  II.  2  E 


^dbyGoogle 


4i8  THS  MOfrrHtY  rbvibw  [i. 

that  purest  model,  "tlw  song  by  a  penon  of  quality;*  vbose 
■tanias  hare  not  been  fabricated  in  v^n.  This  sednloos 
imitation  extends  even  to  the  piaisc  of  things  Jnaninrwte : — 

"  When  an  Edm  tepbji  hoven 
O'er  a  slmnb'ring  cberab's  ijK, 
Or  wlien  dgtu  of  seraph  loven 
Breathe  upon  th'  nnfingei'd  wiie." 

If  namby-pamby  still  ieada  to  distinction,  Mr.  S^  lik« 
Ambrose  Phillips,  will  be  "  preferred  for  wit" 


"Is  the  breath  of  angels  moring 

O'er  each  floVret's  heightai'd  hue  I 
Are  their  imilei  the  day  imploring, 
HaTe  their  lean  ennch'd  the  dew  I" 

Here  we  have  "  angels' tears,"  and  "breath,"  and  "  smiles," 
and  "  Eden  lephyrs,"  "  si^  of  seraph  lovers,"  and  "  lyres 
"  of  slumbering  cherubs,"  dancing  away  to  "  the  Pedal  Harp  I" 
How  strange  it  is  that  Thomson,  in  his  stanzas  on  the 
jColian  lyie  (see  the  CastU  of  IndeUna),  never  dreamed  <rf 
such  things,  but  left  all  these  prettinesses  to  the  last  of  the 
Cruscantil 

One  of  the  best  [ueces  in  the  vohune  is  an  "  EpisQe  to 
"T.  Moore,  Esq.,"  which  though  disfigured  with  "  Fiends  on 
"  sulphur  norst,"  and  "  HeWs  ekUUtt  WiHtey  "  {"  poor  Tom's 
"  a'-cold  I "),  and  some  other  vagaries  of  the  same  sort,  forms 
a  pleasant  specimen  of  poetical  friendship. — We  give  the 
last  ten  lines- 


lade  onlv  ta 
To  smooth  Reflection'!  mentor-ftown, 
Oi  Pillow  jaj  on  (ofta  down. — 
Fook  I — yoa  blest  orb  not  only  glows 
To  chase  the  dond,  oi  paint  the  roae; 
7%m  are  the  pottiinei  of  hi*  mi|^^ 
"■-^■"'a  totmd  base  "  '  -'  '    ■ 


Earth's  totiod  bosom  drink*  his  light  j 
Find  there  Us  wondions  powVi  tme  m 
Death  tnin'd  to  life,  and  dioa  to  trean 
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We  have  now  arrived  at  Mr.  Spencet*!  Freach  uid 
Italian  poesy;  the  former  of  which  is  written  sometimes  in 
new  and  sometimes  \a  old  French,  and,  occasionally,  in  a 
kind  of  tongue  neither  old  nor  new.  We  offer  a  sample  of 
the  two  former — 

"'Qu'aST  Cl  QD»  tfaST  QOK  IX  GbhuI* 
"  Britlant  at  eet  apritprioi  dt  imtimtHt ; 
Mou  a  H'eit  gtiitn  tola!  trap  vif  tl  Irof  imstOHt, 
Ttndrt  at  ee  tmtiirunt  qti  mtatn  aprit  n'anime, 
ifaii  ct  n'lst  qtiunjour  dmx,  qttttrop  deplidt  abimtl 
Quatui  un  brillanl  aprii  de  its  rara  coulairt, 
Ome  dtt  stntimtnt  la  aimaila  deulain, 
Un  PhenomSnen  nait,  U ^m  bttm  di la  vit I 
Cat  alort  pit  larU  ai  ti  mtlanl  aux  plrwi, 
Font  CM  Iiu  de  I'ame,  appHStle  GtnUl" 

"  Oypii  un  pmrt  wuntttrtl, 
Oeaipar  tnadiU  enmacl  eriirl  • 
/ftflairapai  trtip  ta  datinJt — 
/iPat  ity  jut  s«n  carpi  morid  : 
Sffn  amt  at  limjimn  i  Gilhetll, 
Et  n'at  cepat  li  PEfytUt " 

We  think  that  Mr.  Spencer's  Italian  rhymes  are  better 
finished  than  his  French ;  and  indeed  the  facility  of  com- 
posing inthat  most  pKietical  of  all  languages  must  be  obvious  : 
but,  as  a  composer  in  Italian,  he  and  all  other  Englishmen 
are  much  inferior  to  Mr.  Mathias.  It  is  very  perceptible  in 
many  of  Mr.  S.'s  smaller  pieces  that  he  has  suffered  his 
English  versification  to  be  vitiated  with  Italian  concetti; 
and  we  should  have  been  better  pleased  with  his  com- 
positions in  a  foreign  language,  had  they  not  induced  him 
to  corrupt  his  mother-tongue.  Still  we  would  by  no  means 
utterly  proscribe  these  excursions  into  other  languages ; 
though  they  remind  us  occasionally  of  that  aspiring  French- 
man who  placed  in  his  grounds  the  ftdlowing  inscripdon  in 
honour  of  Shenslone  and  the  Leasowes . — 

"  See  this  stone 

For  Wiiluun  Shenttoae— 
Who  planted  grorei  ninl. 
And  wrote  *ene  natural  1 " 

The  above  lines  were  di^lajred  by  the  worthy  proprietor, 
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in  the  pride  of  bis  heait,  to  all  English  travdlen,  as  a  tribute 
of  respect  for  the  resemblance  of  his  paternal  chateau  to  the 
Leasowes,  and  a  strikiDg  coincidence  between  Shenstone's 
versification  and  his  own.— We  do  not  mean  to  insinuate 
that  Mr.  Spencei's  French  verses  ("  Cy  gist  urn  povrt 
" mtntstrel*  with  an  Urn  inscribed  W.  R.  S.  at  the  top)  are 
pncistlya.  retnm  in  kind  for  the  quatrain  above  quoted  :  but 
we  place  it  as  a  beacon  to  all  yonng  gentlemen  of  poetical 
propensities  on  the  French  Parnassus.  Few  would  proceed 
better  on  the  Gallic  Pegasus,  than  the  Anglo-troubadour 
on  ours. 

We  now  ta^  our  leave  of  Mr.  Spencer,  without  being 
blmd  to  his  errors  or  insensible  to  his  merits.  As  a  poet, 
he  may  be  placed  rather  below  Mr.  Moore  and  somewhat 
above  Lord  Strangford  j  and  if  his  volume  meet  with  half 
their  number  of  purchasers,  he  will  have  no  reason  to  com- 
plain either  of  our  jiK^ment  or  of  his  own  success. 


ARTICLES  FROM  THE  MONTHLY  REV/EIV. 

2.    NEGLECTED    GENWS,  Bv   W.   H.    IRELAND. 

(Vol.  70^  1813,  pp.  303-30S.) 

Art.  KV,  Ntgltcttd  Ctntms.-  a  Poem.  Illustrating  the 
untimely  and  unfortunate  Fall  of  many  British  Poets; 
from  the  Period  of  Henry  VIIL  to  the  ^ra  <A  the 
unfortunate  Chatteiton.  Containing  Imitations  of  their 
different  Styles,  etc,  etc.  By  W.  H.  Ireland,  Author  of 
the  Fishtr-B^f  Sailor-Boy,  CoHagt-Girl,  etc^  etc.,  etc 
8vo.    pp.  175.    is.     Boards.    Sherwood  &  Co.     1813. 

This  volume,  professing  in  a  moderately  long  title-page 
to  be  "  illustrative  of  the  untimely  and  unfortunate  fate  of 
"  many  British  Poets,"  might  with  great  propriety  inchide  the 
author  among  the  number ;  for  if  his  "  imitations  of  their 
"different  styles"  resemble  the  originals,  the  consequent 
starvation  of  "many  British  poets"  is  a  doom  whidi  is 
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calculated  to  excite  pity  rather  than  surprize.  The  book 
opens  with  a  dedication  to  the  present,  and  a  Monody  on 
the  late  Duke  of  Devonshire  (one  of  the  neglected  bards,  we 
presume,  on  whom  the  atithor  holds  his  inquest),  in  which 
it  were  difficult  to  say  whether  the  "  enlightened  under- 
"  standing "  of  the  living  or  the  "  intellect "  of  the  deceased 
nobleman  is  more  justly  appreciated  or  more  elegantly 
eulogized.  Lest  the  Monody  should  be  mistaken  for  any- 
thing but  itself,  of  which  there  was  little  danger,  it  is  dressed 
in  mai^al  mourning,  like  a  dying  speech,  or  an  American 
Gazette  after  a  defeat  The  following  is  a  specimen — the 
poet  is  addressing  the  Duchess  : — 

"  Chaste  widoVd  MouTDn,  itill  with  tean  bedew 

That  sacred  Uni,  wMch  can  imbae 
Thf  woildlj  thonghu,  thas  kJaiiUng  meni'iy's  glow  t 
Each  letioGpectiTe  Tiitne,  fadeless  beam, 

Embalms  thr  TrtiiA  in  heavenly  di«BlD, 
To  soothe  the  bosom's  agoniziDg  woe. 

"  Yet  soft — more  poigiuuiUy.to  wake  ^m  kmi]. 
And  ev'17  pensile  thoiu^t  contionl. 
Troth  shall  with  eotrgj  his  worth  proclaim ; 
Here  I'll  record  ba  fijiilantirofiie  mittd. 

Eager  to  bless  all  human  kind. 
Yet  modal  tkrinkitig  from  the  v<Hce  of  Fiaiu. 

"  As  Patriot  view  him  ihnn  the  courtly  crew. 
And  dauntless  erer  keep  in  view 
That  biigfat  palladiam,  England's  dear  renown. 
The  people's  Freedom  and  the  Monardi's  good, 

Pnrchas'd  with  Patriotic  blood. 
The  sorest  ssfegoard  of  the  stste  and  crown. 

"Orni 

Toi 
His  coontiy's  matcAIitt  PrUttt  his  worth  rerer'd  ; 
GiatHtie  Fox,  tme  Freedom's  darling  child, 

aj  kindred  excellence  bcgoil'd, 
To  Usdog  amity  (he  temple  rear'd. 


The  beautiei  of  poetic  1 
Or  classic  strains  ndlifloent  infose  ( 
Yet  glowing  genlns  aod  expanded  sense 

Were  erowa'd  with  innate  t^JfUtna, 
The  sore  attendant  of  a  gennioe  mose." 
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Page  9  conUini,  fonooili,  %  very  comet  imiUtioB  of 
Hilton— 


cean bvntiiv Oft  then 

» t^Tj  brill&nl  hue, 
Clowns  wiu  Tc^tlcDdenl  gold  th'  hcoiion  wide. 
And  doMlMi  with  coontleM  ecew  the  bnonot  tide ; 
While  through  the  honkdJoi  realnti  of  Muer  blue, 
Ob.  nratleo  uuie,  tlieullj  mStod  ran  : — 
So  o  er  the  world  of  genins  Milbm  shone, 
Profonnd  in  tdence — m  the  bud— alone." 

We  mnat  not  pus  orer  the  imitstive  specimen  of 
"  Nahum  Tate,'  because  in  tlus  the  author  approximates 
nearest  to  Uie  style  of  his  original— 

"Friend  ot  grtat  I>ryJai,  thongh  of  bauble  bme, 
Tlie  ianieM  Tate,  ihatl  here  record  hii  lume ; 
MThoie  iOT[owiii£  numben  breath'd  a  lutioo'i  pain. 
When  death  from  mortal  to  immortal  reign 
Translated  rojal  Anne,  onr  island'i  boait, 
Victoriow  Eorieigo,  dread  of  Gallia'i  host ; 
Whose  anni  bj  land  and  tea  with  fiune  were  ciown'd, 
WhOK  itatewnen  grave  for  wialom  were  renown'd, 
Whow  togn  with  (deuce  dignifiei  the  page  j 


m'd  thj  loul  to  ] 
Vet  wast  thoa  &ted  nrrow'*  shaft  to  bea;^ 
AifptieDtiiig  Mill  this  catalogne  of  care ; 


The  giipe  of  penury  thy 
A  gloomy  jail  obai^d  b 
So  life's  ^y  vinodt  &ded  to  Uiy  sght. 


gloomy  jail  obai^d  bright  freedmn't  new  j 
tiife's  ^y  vinodt  &ded  to  Uiy  sght, 
Th;  brtUianC  hopes  enicarf d  io  (onow's  mght" 


Where  did  Mr.  Ireland  leant  that  hold  fait  vaA  iatlOst, 
ttir  and  kungir,  pUase  and  kidniys,  plan*  and  a^tdn*, 
txpcs*  and  windSws,  forgot  and  pUSt,  sail  on  and  DtufdioM  ! 
(Lemprito  would  have  saved  hitn  a  scouiging  at  school 
by  telling  him  that  there  was  an  t  in  the  word),  were 
legitimate  Hudibrastic  rhymes?  (see  pp.  ii6,  etc).  Chatter- 
ton  is  a  great  bvoorite  of  this  imitative  gentleman ;  and 
Bristol,  where  he  a[q>ear8  to  have  beet  held  in  no  greater 


^dbyGoogle 


l]  Ireland's  nsslsctbd  gbnius.  433 

esdmalioii  than  Mr,  Ireland  himself  deservea,  is  much 
vituperated  in  some  sad  couplets,  seeminKly  for  this  reason, 
"AU  for  love,  and  a  little  for  the  bottle,"  as  Bannister's 
song  runs, — "  All  for  Chatterton,  and  a  little  for  myself," 
thinks  Mr.  Ireland. 

The  notes  communicate,  among'  other  novelties,  the  new 
title  of  "Sir  Horace"  to  the  Honourable  H.  Walpole : 
surely  a  perusal  of  the  life  of  the  unfortunate  boy,  whose 
fate  Mr.  \.  deplores,  might  have  prevented  this  piece  of 
ignorance,  twice  repeated  in  the  same  page ;  and  we  wonder 
at  the  malicious  fim  of  the  printer's  devil  in  permitting  it  to 
stand,  for  kt  certainly  knew  better.  We  must  be  excused 
from  a  more  detailed  notice  of  Mr.  Ireland  for  the  present ; 
and  indeed  we  hope  to  hear  no  more  of  his  lamentations, 
very  sure  that  none  but  reviewers  ever  will  peruse  them : 
imless,  perhaps,  the  unfortunate  persons  of  quality  whom 
he  may  henceforth  single  out  as  proper  victims  of  future 
dedication.  Though  his  dedications  are  enough  to  kill  the 
living,  bis  anticipated  monodies,  on  the  other  hand,  must 
add  considerably  to  the  natural  dread  of  death  in  such  of 
his  patrons  as  may  be  liable  to  common  sense  or  to  chronic 
diseases. 


^dbyGoogle 


PARLIAUIMTAKY  SPEBCUES.  [u. 


APPENDIX  n. 

PARLIAMENTARY  SPEECHES. 

I.  Dkbatk  om  tkk  Framk-work  Bill,  in  thb  House 
or  Lords,  Fkbruaky  tj,  1813. 

Thx  order  of  the  day  for  the  second  reading  of  this  Bill 
being  read, 

Lord  Byron  rose,  and  (for  the  &rst  time)  addressed  their 
Lordships  as  fallows  : — 

My  Lords, — The  subject  now  submitted  to  your  Lordships 
for  the  first  time,  though  new  to  the  House,  is  by  no  means 
new  to  the  country.  I  beltere  it  had  occupied  the  serious 
thoughts  of  all  descriptions  of  persons,  long  before  its  iotro- 
dnction  to  the  notice  of  that  legislature,  whose  interference 
alone  could  be  of  real  service.  As  a  person  in  some  degree 
connected  with  the  suflering  county,  though  a  stranger  not 
only  to  this  House  in  general,  but  to  almost  every  individual 
whose  attention  I  presume  to  solicit,  1  must  claim  some 
portion  of  your  Lordships'  indulgence,  whilst  I  ofller  a  few 
observations  on  a  question  in  which  I  confess  myself  deeply 


To  enter  into  an7  detail  of  the  riots  would  be  superfhions  : 
the  House  is  already  aware  that  every  outrage  short  of 
actual  bloodshed  has  been  perpetrated,  and  that  the  pro- 
prietors of  the  frames  obnonous  to  the  riottts,  and  all 
persons  supposed  to  be  connected  with  them,  have  been 
liable  to  insult  and  violence.  During  the  short  time  I 
recently  passed  in  Nottinghamshire,  not  twelve  hours  elapsed 
without  some  fresh  act  of  violence ;  and  on  the  day  I  left 
the  county  1  was  informed  that  forty  frames  had  been  broken 
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the  preceding  evening,  as  tuual,  wit&ont  resistance  and 
without  detection. 

Such  was  then  the  state  of  that  county,  and  such  I  have 
reason  to  believe  it  to  be  at  this  moment.  But  whilst  these 
ontrages  must  be  admitted  to  exist  to  an  alarming  extent, 
it  cannot  be  denied  that  they  have  arisen  from  circumstances 
of  the  most  unparalleled  distress  :  the  perseverance  of  these 
miserable  men  in  their  proceedings  tends  to  prove  that 
nothing  but  absohite  want  could  have  driven  a  large,  and 
once  honest  and  industrious,  body  of  the  people,  into  the 
commission  of  excesses  so  hazardous  to  themselves,  their 
famihes,  and  the  community.  At  the  time  to  which  I  allude, 
the  town  and  county  were  burdened  with  large  detachments 
of  the  military ;  the  police  was  in  motion,  the  magistrates 
assembled ;  yet  all  the  movements,  cinl  and  military,  had 
led  to-^tothii^.  Not  a  single  instance  had  occurred  of  the 
apprehension  of  any  real  delinquent  actually  taken  in  the 
fact,  against  whom  there  existed  I^al  evidence  sufBcient  for 
conviction.  But  the  police,  however  useless,  were  by  no 
means  idle  :  several  notorious  delinquents  had  been  detected, 
—men,  liable  to  conviction,  00  the  clearest  evidence,  of  the 
capital  crime  of  poverty  ;  men,  who  had  been  nefariously 
guilty  of  lawfidly  begetting  several  children,  whom,  thanks 
to  the  times  I  they  were  unable  to  maintain.  Considerable 
injury  has  been  done  to  the  proprietors  of  the  improved 
frames.  These  machines  were  to  them  an  advantage,  inas* 
much  as  they  superseded  the  necessity  of  employing  a  ntmiber 
of  workmen,  who  were  left  in  consequence  to  starve.  By 
the  adoption  of  one  species  of  frame  in  particular,  one  man 
performed  the  work  of  many,  and  the  superfluous  labourers 
were  thrown  out  of  employment.  Yet  it  is  to  be  observed, 
that  the  work  thus  executed  was  inferior  in  quality ;  not 
marketable  at  home,  and  merely  hurried  over  with  a  view 
to  exportation.  It  was  called,  in  the  cant  of  the  trade,  by 
the  name  of  "  Spider-work."  The  rejected  workmen,  in  the 
blindness  of  theii  ignorance,  instead  of  rejoicing  at  these 
improvements  in  arts  so  beneficial  to  mankind,  conceived 
themselves  to  be  sacrificed  to  improvements  in  mechanism. 
In  the  foolishness  of  their  hearts  they  imagined  that  the 
maintenance  and  well-doing  of  the  industrious  poor  were 
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objects  of  greater  cmsequence  than  the  enrichment  of  a  few 
indiTiduals  by  any  iinprorement,  in  the  implements  of  trade, 
irfaich  threw  the  wodonen  out  of  employment,  and  rendered 
the  labourer  unworthy  of  his  hire.  And  it  most  be  confessed 
that  although  the  adoption  of  the  enlarged  machinery  in 
that  state  of  our  commerce  which  the  comitry  once  boasted 
might  have  been  beneficial  to  the  roaster  without  being 
detrimental  to  the  servant  |  yet,  in  the  present  situation  of 
our  manufactures,  rotting  in  warehouses,  without  a  prospect 
of  exportation,  with  the  demand  for  work  and  workmen 
equally  diminished,  frames  of  this  description  tend  materially 
to  ag^^vate  the  distress  and  discontent  of  the  disappmnted 
sufferers.  But  the  real  cause  of  these  distresses  and  con- 
sequent disturbances  lies  deeper.  When  we  are  told  that 
these  men  are  leagued  together  not  only  for  the  destruction 
of  their  own  comfort,  but  of  their  very  means  of  subsistence, 
can  we  foiget  that  it  is  the  bitter  policy,  the  destructive 
warfare  of  the  last  eighteen  years,  which  has  destroyed 
their  comfort,  your  comfort,  all  men's  comfort  7  that  policy, 
which,  originating  with  "great  statesmen  now  no  more," 
has  survived  the  dead  to  become  a.  curse  on  the  living,  unto 
the  third  and  fourth  generation  !  These  men  never  destroyed 
their  looms  till  they  were  become  useless,  worse  than  use- 
less ;  till  they  were  become  actual  impediments  to  theti 
exertions  in  obtaining  their  daily  bread.  Can  you,  then, 
wonder  that  in  times  like  these,  when  bankruptcy,  convicted 
fraud,  and  imputed  felony  are  found  in  a  station  not  far 
beneath  that  of  your  Lordships,  the  lowest,  though  once 
most  useful  portion  of  the  people,  should  forget  their  duty 
in  their  distresses,  and  become  only  less  guilty  than  one  of 
their  representatives?  But  while  tiie  exalted  offender  can 
find  means  to  baffle  the  law,  new  capital  punishments  must 
be  devised,  new  snares  of  death  must  be  spread  for  the 
wretched  mechanic,  who  is  famished  into  guilt.  These  men 
were  willing  to  dig,  but  the  spade  was  in  other  hands :  they 
were  not  ashamed  to  beg,  but  there  was  none  to  relieve 
them  :  their  own  means  of  subsistence  were  cut  o^  all  other 
employments  pre-occupied ;  and  their  excesses,  however  to 
be   deplored    and  condemned,  can  hardly  be  subject   of 
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It  has  been  sUted  that  the  person!  in  the  temporary 
possession  of  frames  connive  at  their  destniction  ;  if  this  be 
proved  upon  inqoiiy,  it  were  necessary  that  such  material 
accessories  to  the  crime  should  be  principals  in  the  punish* 
menL  But  I  did  hope,  that  any  measure  proposed  by  his 
Majesty's  government  for  your  Lordships'  decision,  would 
have  had  conciliation  for  its  basis ;  or,  if  that  were  hopeless, 
that  some  previous  inquiry,  some  deliberation,  would  have 
been  deemed  requisite  ;  not  that  we  should  have  been  called 
at  once,  without  examination  and  without  cause,  to  pass 
sentences  by  wholesale,  and  sign  death-warrants  blindfold. 
But,  admitting  that  these  men  had  no  cause  of  complaint ; 
that  the  grievances  of  them  and  their  employers  were  alike 
groundless ;  that  they  deserved  the  worst ;— what  inefficiency, 
what  imbecility  has  been  e^nced  in  the  method  chosen  to 
reduce  them  I  Why  were  the  mihtary  called  out  to  be  made 
a  mockery  of,  if  they  were  to  be  called  out  at  all  ?  As  far 
as  the  difference  of  seasons  would  permit,  theybave  merely 
parodied  the  summer  campaign  of  Major  Sturgeon ;  and,  in- 
deed, the  whole  proceedings,  civil  and  military,  seemed  on  the 
model  of  those  of  the  mayor  and  corporation  of  Garratt — 
Such  marchings  and  counteimarchii^  1 — from  Nottingham 
to  BuUwell,  from  Bullwell  to  Banford,  from  Banford  to 
Mansfield !  And  when  at  length  the  detachments  arrived 
at  their  destination,  in  all  "  the  pride,  pomp,  and  circumstance 
"  of  glorious  war,"  they  came  just  in  time  to  witness  the 
mischief  which  had  been  done,  and  ascertain  the  escape 
of  the  perpetrators,  to  collect  the  "spolta  opima"  in  Uie 
fr^ments  of  broken  frames,  and  return  to  their  quarters 
amidst  the  derision  of  old  women,  and  the  hootings  of 
children.  Now,  though,  in  a  free  country,  it  were  to  be 
wished  that  our  military  should  never  be  too  formidable,  at 
least  to  ourselves,  I  cannot  see  the  policy  of  placing  them  in 
utuations  where  they  can  only  be  made  ridiculous.  As  the 
tword  is  the  worst  argument  that  can  be  used,  so  should  it 
be  the  lasL  In  this  instance  it  has  been  the  first ;  but  pro- 
videntially as  yet  only  in  the  scabbard.  The  present  measure 
will,  indeed,  pluck  it  from  the  sheath  ;  yet  had  proper  meet- 
ings been  held  in  the  earlier  stages  Oi  these  riots,  had  the 
grievances  of  these  men  and  their  masters  (for  they  also  had 
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thea  grievance!)  been  fkirty  wdghed  and  jnstly  examined, 
I  do  ttunk  that  means  mi^t  hare  been  devised  to  restore 
these  woikmen  to  their  avocations,  and  tranquitlity  to  the 
conntr.  At  present  the  connt;  suffers  from  the  double 
infliction  of  an  idle  military  and  a  starving  population.  In 
what  state  of  apathy  have  we  been  plunged  so  long,  that 
now  for  the  first  time  the  House  has  been  officially  apprised 
of  these  disturbances  ?  All  this  has  been  transacting  within 
130  miles  of  London  ;  and  yet  we,  "  good  easy  men,  have 
"deemed  full  sure  our  greatness  was  a-ripening,"  and  have 
sat  down  to  enjoy  our  foreign  triumphs  in  the  midst  of 
domestic  calamity.  But  all  the  cities  you  have  taken,  all 
the  annies  which  have  retreated  before  your  leaders,  are  but 
paltry  subjects  of  self-congratulation,  if  your  land  divides 
against  itself,  and  your  dragoons  and  your  executioners  must 
be  let  loose  agamst  your  fellow-citizens. — You  call  these 
men  a  mob,  desperate,  dangerous,  and  ignorant ;  and  seem 
to  think  that  the  only  way  to  quiet  the  "  Sellua  muUomm 
"  capUum*  is  to  lop  off  a  few  of  its  superfluous  beads.  But 
even  a  mob  may  be  better  reduced  to  reason  by  a  mixture 
of  conciliation  and  firmness,  than  by  additional  initation 
and  redoubled  penalties.  Are  we  aware  of  our  obligations 
to  a  mob?  It  is  the  mob  that  labour  in  your  fields  and 
perve  in  your  houses,— that  man  yotir  navy,  and  recruit  your 
army, — that  have  enabled  yon  to  defy  all  the  world,  and  can 
also  defy  you  when  neglect  and  calamity  have  driven  them 
to  despair  I  You  may  call  the  people  a  mob ;  but  do  not 
forget  that  a  mob  too  often  speaks  the  sentiments  of  the 
people.  And  here  I  must  remark,  with  what  alacrity  yon 
are  accustomed  to  fly  to  the  succour  of  your  distressed 
aUies,  leaving  the  distressed  of  your  own  cotmtry  to  the  care 
of  Providence  or— the  parish.  When  the  Portuguese  sufliaed 
under  the  retreat  of  the  French,  every  arm  was  stretched 
out,  every  hand  was  opened,  from  the  rich  man's  largess  to 
the  widows  mite,  all  was  bestowed,  to  enable  them  to  rebuild 
their  villages  and  replenish  their  granaries.  And  at  this 
moment,  when  thousands  of  misguided  but  most  unfortunate 
feUow-conntrymen  are  struggling  with  the  extremes  of  hard- 
ships and  hunger,  as  your  charity  began  abroad  it  should 
end  at  home.    A  much  less  sum,  a  tithe  of  the  bounty 
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bestowed  on  Portugal,  eren  if  those  men  (wbich  I  cannot 
admit  without  inquiry)  could  not  have  been  restored  to  their 
empkiyinents,  would  have  rendered  unnecessaiy  the  tender 
merciea  oT  the  bayonet  and  the  gibbet  But  doubtless  our 
friends  have  too  many  foreign  claims  to  admit  a  prospect  of 
domestic  relief;  though  never  did  such  objects  demand  it. 
I  have  traversed  the  seat  of  war  in  the  Peninsula,  I  hare 
been  in  some  of  the  most  oppressed  provinces  of  Turkey ; 
but  never  under  the  most  despotic  of  infidel  governments  did 
I  behold  such  squalid  wretchedness  aa  I  have  seen  since  my 
leturo  in  the  very  heart  of  a  Christian  country.  And  what 
are  ytnir  remedies  ?  After  months  of  inaction,  and  months  of 
action  worse  than  inactivity,  at  length  comes  forth  the  grand 
specific,  the  never-failing  nostrum  of  all  state  physicians, 
from  the  days  of  Draco  to  the  present  time.  After  feeling 
the  pulse  and  shaking  the  head  over  the  patient,  prescribing 
the  usual  course  of  warm  water  and  bleeding,— the  warm 
water  of  your  mawkish  police,  and  the  lancets  of  your 
militaiy, — these  convulsions  must  terminate  in  death,  the 
sure  consummation  of  the  prescnptions  of  all  political  San- 
grados.  Setting  aside  the  palpable  injustice  and  the  certain 
inefficiency  of  the  Bill,  are  there  not  capital  ptmishments 
BufBcient  in  your  statutes  ?  Is  there  not  blood  enough  upon 
your  penal  code,  that  more  must  be  poured  forth  to  ascend 
to  Heaven  and  testify  against  you  ?  How  wiU  you  carry  the 
Bill  into  efi'ect?  C^n  you  commit  a  whole  county  to  their 
own  prisons  7  Will  you  erect  a  gibbet  in  every  field,  and 
hang  up  men  like  scarecrows  ?  ot  will  you  proceed  (as  you 
must  to  bring  this  measure  into  effect)  by  decimation  i  place 
the  coimty  under  martial  law?  depopulate  and  lay  waste  all 
around  you  ?  and  restore  Sherwood  Forest  as  an  acceptable 
gift  to  the  crown,  in  its  former  condition  of  a  royal  chase 
and  an  asyhmi  for  outlaws  t  Are  these  the  remedies  for 
a  starving  and  desperate  populace?  -Will  the  famished 
wretch  who  has  braved  your  bayonets  be  appalled  by  your 
gibbets?  When  death  b  a  relief  and  the  only  relief  it 
appears  that  you  will  afford  him,  will  he  be  dragooned  into 
tranquillity  ?  Will  that  which  could  not  be  effected  by  your 
grenadiers  be  accomplished  by  your  executioners?  If 
yon  proceed  by  the  foims  of  law,  where  ia  your  evidence  f 
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Those  who  have  refused  to  impeach  their  accomplices  when 
transpoitation  only  wu  the  pimifhment,  will  hardly  be 
tempted  to  witness  against  them  when  death  is  the  penalty. 
With  all  due  deference  to  the  noble  lords  opposite,  I  tlunk 
a  little  investigation,  some  previous  inquiiy,  would  induce 
even  them  to  change  their  purpose.  That  most  fsTOurite 
state  measore,  so  roaivelloiisly  efficacious  in  many  and 
ncent  instances,  temporising,  would  not  be  without  its 
advantages  in  this.  When  !i  proposal  is  made  to  emancipate 
or  relieve,  you  hesitate,  yoo  ddiberate  for  yeats,  you  temporise 
and  tamper  with  the  minds  of  men ;  but  a  death-bill  most 
be  passed  off-hand,  without  a  thought  of  the  conKqnencea. 
Sure  I  am,  from  what  I  have  heard,  and  from  what  I  have 
seen,  that  to  pass  the  Bill  under  all  the  eausting  circumstances, 
without  inquiiy,  without  deliberation,  would  only  be  to  add 
injustice  to  irritation,  and  barbarity  to  neglecL  The  framers 
of  such  a  bill  must  be  content  to  inherit  the  honours  of  that 
Athenian  law-giver  whose  edicts  were  said  to  be  written  not 
in  ink  but  in  blood.  But  suppose  it  passed  ;  suppose  one  of 
these  men,  as  I  have  seen  than, — meagre  with  famine,  sullen 
with  despair,  careless  of  a  life  which  your  Lordships  are 
perhaps  about  to  vahie  at  something  less  than  the  price  of 
a  stocking-frame ; — suppose  this  man  surrounded  by  the 
children  fbr  whom  he  is  unable  to  procure  bread  at  the 
hazard  of  his  existence,  about  to  be  torn  for  ever  from  a  family 
which  he  lately  supported  in  peaceful  industry,  and  which  it 
is  not  his  foult  that  he  can  no  longer  so  support , — suppose 
this  man— and  there  are  ten  thousand  such  from  whom  yon 
may  select  your  victims — dragged  into  court,  to  be  tried  (or 
this  new  offence,  by  this  new  law ;  still,  there  are  two  things 
wanting  to  convict  and  condemn  him  ;  and  these  are,  in  my 
opinion,— twdve  butchers  for  a  jury,  and  a  Jeffreys  (or  a 
judge! 
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3.  Debate  oh  the  Eabl  of  Donoughuors's  Motion 
for  a  cohhittee  on  the  roman  catholic  claims, 
April  3I,  1812.  [Byron's  notes  for  a  portion  of  his 
speech  are  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Murray.] 

Lord  BvROM  rose  and  said  ; — 

My  Lords, — The  question  before  the  House  has  been  so 
frequently,  fully,  and  ably  discussed,  and  never  perhaps  more 
ably  than  on  this  night,  that  it  would  be  difficult  to  adduce 
new  arguments  for  or  against  it  But  with  each  discussion 
difficulties  have  been  removed,  objections  have  been  can- 
vassed and  refuted,  and  some  of  the  former  opponents  of 
Catholic  emancipation  have  at  length  conceded  to  the 
expediency  of  relieving  the  petitioners.  In  conceding  thus 
much,  however,  a  new  objection  is  started ;  it  is  not  the  time, 
say  they,  or  it  is  an  improper  time,  or  there  is  time  enough 
yet  In  some  degree  I  concur  with  those  who  say  it  is  not 
the  time  exactly ;  that  time  is  past ;  better  had  it  been  for 
the  country  that  the  Catholics  possessed  at  this  moment 
their  proportion  of  our  privil^es,  that  their  nobles  held  their 
due  weight  in  our  councils,  than  that  we  should  be  assem- 
bled to  discuss  their  claims.     It  had  indeed  been  better — 

mpore  tali 

I  oDsidet  hoMis." 

The  enemy  is  without,  and  distress  within.  It  is  too  late  to 
cavil  on  doctrinal  points,  when  we  must  unite  in  defence  of 
things  more  important  than  the  mere  ceremonies  of  religion. 
It  is  indeed  singular,  that  we  are  called  together  to  delibe- 
rate, not  on  the  God  we  adore,  for  in  that  we  are  c^eed ; 
not  about  the  king  we  obey,  for  to  him  we  are  loyal ;  but 
how  far  a  difference  in  the  ceremonials  of  worship,  how  far 
believing  not  too  little,  but  too  much  (the  worst  that  can  be 
imputed  to  the  Catholics),  how  far  too  much  devotion  to 
their  God  may  incapacitate  our  fellow-subjects  from  effec- 
bially  serving  their  Ung. 

Much  has  been  laid,  irithin  and  without  doors,  of  cborch 
and  state ;  and  althou^  those  venerable  words  have  been 
too   often    prostituted   to  the  most    despicable   of  party 
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purposes,  we  cannot  hear  them  too  often:  all,  I  presnme,  are 
the  advocates  of  church  and  state, — the  church  of  Christ, 
and  the  state  of  Great  Britain  ;  but  not  a  state  of  exdudon 
and  despotism ;  not  an  intolerant  church ;  not  a  church 
militant,  which  renders  itself  hable  to  the  very  objection 
urged  against  the  Romish  communion,  and  in  a  greater 
degree,  for  the  Catholic  merely  withholds  its  spiritual  bene- 
diction (and  even  that  is  doubtful},  but  our  church,  or  rather 
our  churchmen,  not  only  refuse  to  the  Catholic  their  spiritual 
grace,  but  all  temporal  blessings  whatsoever.  It  was  an 
observation  of  the  great  Lord  Peterborough,  made  within 
these  walls,  or  within  the  walls  where  the  Ix>rds  then 
assembled,  that  he  was  for  a  "  parliamentary  long  and  a 
"parliamentary  constitution,  but  not  a  parliamentary  God 
"  and  a  parliamentary  religion."  The  interval  of  a  century 
has  not  weakened  the  force  of  the  remark.  It  is  indeed  time 
that  we  shoold  leave  off  these  petty  cavils  on  frivolous  points, 
these  Lilliputian  sophistries,  whether  our  "eggs  are  best 
"  broken  at  the  broad  or  narrow  end." 

The  opponents  of  the  Catholics  may  be  divided  into  two 
classes  ;  those  who  assert  that  the  Catholics  have  too  much 
already,  and  those  who  allege  that  the  lower  ordns,  at  least, 
have  nothing  more  to  require.  We  are  told  by  the  former, 
that  the  Catholics  never  will  be  contented :  by  the  latter, 
that  they  are  already  too  happy.  The  last  paradox  is 
sufBciently  refuted  by  the  present  as  by  all  past  petitions  : 
it  might  as  well  be  said,  that  the  n^oes  did  not  desire  to 
be  emancipated  ;  but  this  is  an  unfortunate  comparison,  for 
you  have  already  delivered  them  out  of  the  house  of  bondage 
without  any  petition  on  their  part,  but  many  from  their  task- 
masters to  a  contrary  eflect ;  and  for  myself  when  I  consider 
this,  I  pity  the  Catholic  peasantry  for  not  havii^  the  good 
fortime  to  be  bom  black.  But  the  Catholics  are  contented, 
or  at  least  ought  to  be,  as  we  are  told ;  I  shall,  therefore, 
proceed  to  touch  on  a  few  of  those  circumstances  which  so 
marvellously  contribute  to  their  exceeding  contentment 
They  are  not  allowed  the  free  exercise  of  their  religion  in  the 
r^:idar  army;  the  Catholic  soldier  cannot  absent  himself 
from  the  service  of  the  Protestant  clergyman ;  and  unless  he 
is  quartered  in  Ireland,  or  in  Spain,  when  can  he  find  e%iblc 
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Opportunities  of  attendiii|[  bU  own?  Th«  pennission  of 
Catholic  chaplains  to  the  Irish  militia  regiments  was  con- 
ceded as  a  special  favour,  and  not  till  after  years  of  remon- 
strance, althoi^h  an  Act,  passed  in  i793)  established  it  as  a 
right  But  are  the  Catholics  properly  protected  in  Ireland  i 
Can  the  church  purchase  a  rood  of  land  whereon  to  erect  a 
chapel  ?  No !  ^  the  places  of  worship  are  built  on  leases  of 
trust  or  sufferance  from  the  laity,  easily  broken,  and  often 
betrayed.  The  moment  any  irregular  wish,  any  casual 
caprice  of  the  benevolent  landlord  meets  with  opposition, 
the  doors  are  barred  against  the  congregation.  This  has 
happened  continually,  but  in  no  instance  more  glaring  than 
at  the  town  of  Newton  Barry,  in  the  county  of  Wexford. 
The  Catholics  enjoying  no  regular  chapel,  as  a  temporary 
expedient  hired  two  bams  ;  which,  being  thrown  into  one, 
served  for  public  worship.  At  this  time,  there  was  quartered 
oppoate  to  the  spot  an  officer  whose  mind  appears  to 
have  been  deeply  imbued  with  those  prejudices  which  the 
Protestant  petitions  now  on  the  table  prove  to  have  been 
fortunately  eradicated  from  the  more  rational  portion  of  the 
people;  and  when  the  Cathdics  were  assembled  on  the 
Sabbath  as  usual,  in  peace  and  good-will  towards  men,  tor 
the  worship  of  their  God  end  yours,  they  found  the  chapel 
door  closed,  and  were  told  that  if  they  did  not  immediately 
retire  (and  they  were  told  this  by  a  yeoman  officer  and  a 
magistrate),  the  Riot  Act  should  be  read,  and  the  assembly 
dbpersed  at  the  point  of  the  bayonet  I  This  was  complained 
of  to  the  middle-man  of  government,  the  secretary  at  the 
Castle  in  1806,  and  the  answer  was  (in  lien  of  redress),  that 
he  would  cause  a  letter  to  be  written  to  the  colonel,  to  pre- 
vent, if  possible,  the  recurrence  of  similar  disturbances. 
Upon  this  fact  no  very  great  stress  need  be  laid ;  but  it  tends 
to  prove  that  while  the  Catholic  church  has  not  power  to 
purchase  land  for  its  chapels  to  stand  upon,  the  laws  for  its 
protection  are  of  no  avail.  In  the  mean  time,  the  Catholics 
are  at  the  mercy  of  every  "pelting  petty  officer,"  who  may 
choose  to  play  his  "^mtastic  tricks  before  high  heaven,"  to 
insult  his  God,  and  injure  his  fellow-creatures. 

Every  schoolboy,  any  footboy  (such  have  hdd  com- 
missions in  our  service),  any  footboy  who  can  exchange  his 
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■houlder-knot  for  an  epaulette,  may  perform  all  this  and 
more  against  the  Catholic  by  virtue  of  that  very  authority 
del^ated  to  him  by  his  sovereign  for  the  express  purpose  of 
defending  his  fellow-subjects  to  the  last  drop  of  his  blood, 
without  discrimination  or  distinction  between  Catholic  and 
Protestant. 

Have  the  Irish  Catholics  the  full  benefit  of  trial  by  jury  t 
They  have  not ;  they  never  can  have  until  they  are  per* 
mitted  to  share  the  privilege  of  serving  as  sherifis  and  tmder- 
sheriffs.  Of  this  a  striking  example  occurred  at  the  last 
Ennisldllen  assizes.  A  yeoman  was  arraigned  for  the 
murder  of  a  Catholic  named  Macvoumagb  ;  three  respect- 
able, uncontradicted  witnesses,  deposed  that  they  saw  the 
prisoner  load,  take  aim,  fire  at,  and  kill  the  said  Macvour- 
nagh.  This  was  properly  commented  on  by  the  judge ;  but, 
to  the  astonishment  of  the  bar,  and  indignation  of  the  court, 
the  Protestant  jury  acquitted  the  accused.  So  glaring  was 
the  partiality,  that  Mr.  Justice  Osborne  felt  it  his  duty  to 
bind  over  the  acquitted,  but  not  absolved  assassin,  in  large 
recognixancea ;  thus  for  a  time  taking  away  his  Ucence  to 
kill  Catholics. 

Are  the  very  laws  passed  in  their  favour  observed?  They 
are  rendered  nugatory  in  trivial  as  in  serions  cases.  By  a 
late  Act,  Catholic  chapUuns  are  permitted  in  gaols ;  but  in 
Fermanagh  county  the  graitd  jury  lately  persisted  in  present* 
ing  a  suspended  clergyman  for  the  office,  thereby  evading 
the  statute,  notwithstanding  the  roost  pressing  remonstrances 
of  a  most  respectable  magistrate  named  Fletcher  to  the 
contrary.  Sudi  is  law,  such  is  justice,  for  the  happy,  free, 
contented  Catholic  1 

It  has  been  asked,  in  another  place.  Why  do  not  the  rich 
Catholics  endow  foundations  for  the  education  of  the  priest- 
hood? Why  do  you  not  permit  them  to  do  80  ?  Why  are 
all  such  bequests  subject  to  the  interference,  the  vexatious, 
arbitrary,  peculating  interference  of  the  Orange  com- 
missioners for  charitable  donations? 

As  to  Maynooth  collie,  in  no  instance,  except  at  tbe 
time  of  its  foundation,  whoi  a  noble  Lord  (Camden),  at  the 
head  of  the  Irish  administration,  did  appear  to  interest 
himself  in  its  advancement,  and  during  the  government  of  a 
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noble  Duke  (Bedford),  who,  like  his  ancestors,  hu  ever  been 
the  friend  of  freedom  and  mankind,  and  who  has  not  so  fax 
adopted  the  selfish  policy  of  the  day  as  to  exclude  the 
Catholics  from  the  number  of  his  fellow-creatures ;  with 
these  eneptions,  in  no  instance  has  that  institution  been 
properly  encouraged.  There  was  indeed  a  time  when  the 
Ca^olic  cleigy  were  conciliated,  while  the  Union  was  pend- 
ing, that  Union  which  could  not  be  carried  without  them, 
while  their  assistance  was  requisite  in  procuring  addresses 
from  the  Catholic  counties  ;  then  they  were  cajoled  and 
caressed,  feared  and  flattered,  and  given  to  understand  that 
"the  Union  would  do  every  thii^"  ;  but  the  moment  it  was 
passed,  they  were  driven  back  with  contempt  into  their 
former  obscurity. 

In  the  conduct  pursued  towards  Maynooth  college,  evoy 
thing  is  done  to  irritate  and  perplex — every  thbg  is  done  to 
efl^e  the  slightest  impression  of  gratitude  from  the  Catholic 
mind  ;  the  very  hay  made  upon  the  lawn,  the  fat  and  tallow 
of  the  beef  and  mutton  allowed,  must  be  paid  for  and  ac- 
counted upon  oath.  It  is  true,  this  economy  in  miniature 
cannot  sufficiently  be  commended,  particularly  at  a  time 
when  only  the  insect  debulters  of  the  Treasury,  your  Hunts 
and  your  Chinnerys,  when  only  those  "gilded  bugs"  can 
escape  the  toicroscopic  eye  of  ministers.  But  when  you 
come  forward,  session  after  session,  as  your  paltry  pittance 
is  wrung  from  you  with  wrangling  and  reluctance,  to  boast  of 
your  liberality,  well  might  the  Catholic  exclaim,  in  the  words 
of  Prior — 

"To  JcJin  I  owe  some  oblintion. 
But  John  ttolucktly  thlnki  lit 
To  poblixh  it  to  all  the  lutioii. 
So  John  and  I  ue  mote  tbu  quit" 

Some  persons  have  compared  the  Catholics  to  the  beggar 
in  Gil  Bias :  who  made  them  beggars  ?  Who  are  enriched 
with  the  spoils  of  their  ancestors  ?  And  cannot  you  relieve 
the  b^gar  when  your  fatheis  have  made  him  such  ?  If  you 
are  disposed  to  reUeve  him  at  all,  cannot  you  do  it  without 
flinging  your  farthings  in  his  face  f  As  a  contrast,  however, 
to  this  b^garty  benevdence,  let  us  look  at  the  Protestant 
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Chatter  Schools ;  to  them  7011  have  Utdy  granted  41,000/.: 
thna  an  they  supported  ;  and  how  are  they  recruited  ?  Mon- 
tesquieu observes  on  the  English  constitution,  that  the  model 
may  be  found  in  Tacitus,  where  the  historian  describes  the 
policy  of  the  Germans,  and  adds,  "This  beautiful  system 
"  was  taken  from  the  woods ; "  so  in  speaking  of  the  charter 
schools,  it  may  be  observed,  that  this  beautiitil  system  was 
taken  from  the  gipsies.  These  schools  are  recruited  in  the 
same  manner  as  the  Janissaries  at  the  time  of  their  enrol- 
ment under  Amnrath,  and  the  gipsies  of  the  present  day, 
with  stolen  children,  with  children  decoyed  and  kidnapped 
from  their  Catholic  connections  by  their  rich  and  powerful 
Protestant  neighbours  :  this  is  notorious,  and  one  instance 
may  suffice  to  show  in  what  manner : — The  sister  of  a  Mr. 
Carthy  (a  Catholic  gentleman  of  very  considerable  property) 
died,  leaving  two  girls,  who  were  immediately  marked  out  as 
proselytes,  and  conveyed  to  the  charter  school  of  Coolgreny; 
their  uncle,  on  being  apprised  of  the  fact,  which  took  place 
during  his  absence,  applied  for  the  restitution  of  his  nieces, 
otTering  to  settle  an  independence  on  these  his  relations  ;  his 
request  was  refused,  and  not  till  after  five  years'  struggle,  and 
the  interference  of  very  high  authority,  could  this  Catholic 
gentleman  obtain  back  his  nearest  of  kindred  from  a 
charity  charter  schooL  In  this  manner  are  proselytes 
obtained,  and  mingled  with  the  offspring  of  such  Protestants 
as  may  avail  themselves  of  the  institution.  And  how  are 
they  tai^ht  i  A  catechism  is  put  into  their  hands,  consist- 
ing of,  I  b^eve,  fbrty-Gve  pages,  in  which  are  three  questions 
relative  to  the  Protestant  religion  ;  one  of  these  queries 
is,  "Where  was  the  Protestant  religion  before  Luther?" 
Answer :  "  In  the  GospeL'  The  remaining  forty-four  pages 
and  a  half  regard  the  damnable  idolatry  of  Papists  I 

Allow  me  to  ask  our  spiritual  pastors  and  masters,  is  this 
training  up  a  child  in  the  way  which  he  should  go  i  Is  this 
the  religion  of  the  Gospel  before  the  time  of  Luther  ?  that 
religion  which  preaches  "Peace  on  earth,  and  glory  to 
"  God  'i  Is  it  bringing  up  in&uits  to  be  men  or  devils  ? 
Better  would  it  be  to  send  them  any  where  than  teach  them 
iuch  doctrines ;  better  send  them  to  those  islands  in  the 
South  Seas,  where  they  might  more  humanely  leam  to 
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become  cannibals ;  it  would  be  less  disgusting  that  they 
were  brought  up  to  devour  the  dead,  than  persecute  the 
living.  Schools  do  you  call  them?  call  them  rather  dung- 
hills,  where  the  viper  of  intolerance  deposits  her  yotmg,  that 
when  their  teeth  are  cut  and  theii  poison  is  mature,  they 
may  issue  forth,  filthy  and  venomous,  to  sting  the  Catholic. 
But  are  these  the  doctrines  of  the  Church  of  England,  or  of 
churchmen  ?  No,  the  most  enlightened  churchmen  are  of  a 
difierent  opinion.  What  says  Paley?  "  I  perceive  no  reason 
"  why  men  of  different  religious  persuasions  should  not  sit 
"  upon  the  same  bench,  deliberate  in  the  same  council,  or 
"  fight  in  the  same  ranks,  as  well  as  men  of  various  religious 
"  opinions  upon  any  controverted  topic  of  natural  history, 
"  philosophy,  or  ethics."  It  maybe  answered,  that  Paley 
was  not  strictly  orthodox ;  I  know  nothing  of  his  orthodoxy, 
but  who  will  deny  that  he  was  an  ornament  to  the  church,  to 
human  nature,  to  Christianity  ? 

I  shall  not  dwell  upon  the  grievance  of  tithes,  so  severely 
feh  by  the  peasantry  ;  but  it  may  be  proper  to  observe,  that 
there  is  an  addition  to  the  burden,  a  percentage  to  the 
gatherer,  whose  interest  it  thus  becomes  to  rate  them  as 
highly  as  possible,  and  we  know  that  in  many  large  livings 
in  Ireland  the  only  resident  Protestants  are  the  tithe  proctor 
and  his  family. 

Amongst  many  causes  of  irritation,  too  ntimerout  for 
recapitulation,  there  is  one  in  the  militia  not  to  be  passed 
over, — I  mean  the  existence  of  Orange  lodges  amongst  the 
privates.  Can  the  officers  deny  this  ?  And  if  such  kx^es 
do  exist,  do  they,  can  they  tend  to  promote  harmony  amongst 
the  men,  who  are  thus  individually  separated  in  society, 
although  mingled  in  the  ranks  ?  And  is  this  general  system 
of  persecution  to  be  permitted ;  or  is  it  to  be  believed  that 
with  such  a  system  the  Catholics  can  or  ought  to  be  con- 
tented ?  If  they  are,  they  belie  human  nature ;  they  are 
then,  indeed,  unworthy  to  be  any  thii^  but  the  slaves  you 
have  made  them.  The  facts  stated  ate  from  most  respect- 
able authority,  or  I  should  not  have  dared  in  this  place,  or 
any  place,  to  hazard  this  avowaL  If  exaggerated,  tiiere  are 
plenty  as  willing,  as  1  believe  them  to  be  unable,  to  disprove 
them.     Should  it  be  objected  that  I  never  was  in  Ireland, 
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I  b^  leave  to  observe,  that  it  »  tts  eaty  to  know  something 
of  Ireland,  without  having  been  there,  as  it  appears  with 
some  to  have  been  bom,  bred,  and  cherished  there,  and  yet 
remain  ignorant  of  its  best  interests. 

Bnt  there  are  who  assert  that  the  Catholics  have  ahead; 
been  too  much  indolgcd.  See  (cry  they}  what  has  been 
done  :  we  hare  given  them  one  entire  college  ;  we  allow  them 
food  and  raiment,  the  full  enjoyment  of  the  elements,  and 
leave  to  fight  for  us  as  long  as  they  have  limbs  and  lives  to 
offer ;  and  yet  they  are  never  to  be  satisfied  I— Generous 
and  just  declaimcis  )  To  this,  and  to  this  only,  amount  the 
whole  of  your  arguments,  when  stript  of  their  sophistry. 
Those  personages  remind  me  of  a  story  of  a  certain  dnunmer, 
who,  being  called  upon  in  the  course  of  duty  to  administer 
punishment  to  a  Mend  tied  to  the  halberts,  was  requested  to 
flog  high,  he  did— to  flog  low,  he  did— to  flog  in  the  middle, 
he  did,~-high,  low,  down  the  middle,  and  up  again,  but  all 
in  vain ;  the  patient  continued  his  complaints  with  the  most 
provoking  pertinacity,  until  the  drummer,  exhausted  and 
angry,  flung  down  his  scourge,  exclaiming,  "The  devil  bum 
"you,  there's  no  pleasing  yon,  flog  where  one  will  I "  Thus 
it  is,  you  have  flogged  the  Catholic  high,  low,  here,  ther^ 
and  every  where,  and  then  yon  wonder  he  is  not  pleased. 
It  is  true  that  time,  experience,  and  that  weariness  which 
attends  even  the  exercise  of  barbarity,  have  taught  yon  to 
flog  a  little  more  gently ;  but  still  you  continue  to  lay  on  the 
lash,  and  will  so  continue,  till  peihaps  the  rod  miay  be 
wrested  from  your  hands,  and  applied  to  the  backs  of  your- 
selves and  your  posterity. 

It  was  said  by  somebody  in  a  former  debate,  (I  forget 
by  whom,  and  am  not  very  anxious  to  remember,)  if  the 
Catholics  are  emancipated,  why  not  the  Jews  ?  If  this  senti- 
ment was  dictated  by  compassion  for  the  Jews,  it  might 
deserve  attention,  but  as  a  sneer  against  the  Catholic,  what 
is  it  but  the  language  of  Shylock  transferred  from  his 
daughter's  marri^e  to  Catholic  emancipation— 


I  presume  a  Catholic  is  a  Christian,  even  in  the  opinion 
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of  him  whose  taste  only  can  be  called  in  qnesdon  for  Us 
preference  of  the  Jews. 

It  is  a  remark  often  quoted  of  Dr.  Johnson,  (whom  I  take 
to  be  almost  as  good  authority  as  the  gentle  apostle  of  in- 
tolerance, Dr.  Dtiigenan,)  that  he  who  conld  entertain  serious 
appreheniioni  of  danger  to  the  church  in  these  times,  wonld 
have  "cried  fire  in  the  deluge."  This  is  more  than  a 
metaphor ;  for  a  remnant  of  these  antedilurians  appear 
actually  to  have  come  down  lo  us,  with  fire  in  their  months 
and  water  in  tl)eir  brains,  to  disturb  and  perplex  mankind 
with  their  whimsical  outcries.  And  as  it  b  an  in&Jlible 
symptom  of  that  distressing  malady  with  which  I  conceive 
them  to  be  afBicted  (so  any  doctor  will  inform  your  Lord- 
ships), for  the  iinhappy  invalids  to  perceive  a  flame  per- 
petnalty  flashii^  before  their  eyes,  particularly  when  their 
eyes  are  shut  (as  those  of  the  persons  to  whom  1  allude  have 
long  been),  it  is  impossible  lo  convince  these  poor  creatures 
that  the  fire  against  which  they  are  perpetoally  warning  us 
and  themselves  is  nothing  but  an  tgHtsfatuus  of  their  own 
drivelling  imaginations.  What  rhubarb,  senna,  or  "what 
"purgative  drug  can  scour  that  fancy  thence ? ' — It  is  im- 
possible, they  are  given  over, — theirs  is  the  true 
"  Capnt  insMubile  tribvs  Anticyris." 

These  are  your  true  Protestants.  Like  Bayle,  who  protested 
against  all  sects  whatsoever,  so  do  they  protest  against 
Catholic  petitions,  Protestant  petitions,  all  redress,  all  that 
reason,  humanity,  policy,  justice,  and  common  sense  can 
urge  against  the  delusions  of  their  absurd  delirium.  These 
are  the  persons  who  reverse  the  lable  of  the  mountain  that 
l»vught  forth  a  mouse ;  they  are  the  mice  who  conceive 
themselves  in  labour  with  mountains. 

To  return  to  the  Catholics ;  suppose  the  Irish  were 
actually  contented  under  their  disabilities ;  suppose  them 
capable  of  such  a  bull  as  not  to  desire  deliverance,— ought  we 
not  to  wish  it  for  ourselves  ?  Have  we  nothing  to  gain  by 
their  emancipation  ?  What  resources  have  been  wasted  ? 
What  talents  have  been  lost  by  the  selfish  system  of  ex- 
clusion ?  You  already  know  the  value  of  Irish  aid  ;  at  this 
moment  the  defence  of  England  is  intrusted  to  the   Irish 
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militia  ;  at  this  moment,  while  the  itarving  people  are  riling 
ID  the  fierceness  or  despair,  the  Irish  are  faithAil  to  thor 
trust  Btit  tiU  equal  ener^  is  imputed  throughout  by  the 
extension  of  freedom,  you  cannot  enjoy  the  fiill  benefit  of  the 
strength  which  you  are  glad  to  interpose  between  you  and 
destraction.  Ireland  has  done  much,  but  wiU  do  more.  At 
this  moment  the  only  triumph  obtained  through  long  years 
of  continental  disaster  has  been  achieved  by  an  Irish  general : 
it  is  true  he  is  not  a  Catholic  ;  h^  be  been  so,  we  should 
have  been  deprived  of  his  exertions  :  but  1  presume  no  one 
will  assert  that  his  reUgion  would  have  impaired  his  talents 
01  diminished  his  patriotism ;  though,  in  that  case,  he  must 
hare  conquered  in  the  ranks,  for  he  never  could  have  com- 
manded an  anny. 

But  he  is  fighting  the  battles  of  the  Catholics  abroad ; 
his  noble  brother  has  this  night  advocated  their  cause,  with 
an  eloquence  which  I  shall  not  depreciate  by  the  humUe 
tribute  of  my  panegyric  ;  whilst  a  third  of  his  kindred,  as 
unlike  as  unequal,  has  been  combating  against  his  Catholic 
brethren  in  Dublin,  with  circular  letters,  edicts,  proclama- 
tions, arrests,  and  dispersions  ; — all  the  vexatious  implements 
of  petty  warfare  that  could  be  wielded  by  the  mercenary 
guerillas  of  government,  clad  in  the  rusty  armour  of  their 
obsolete  statutes.  Your  Lordships  will  doubtless  divide  new 
honours  between  the  Saviour  of  Portugal,  and  the  Disperser 
of  Delegates.  It  is  singular,  indeed,  to  observe  the  differ- 
ence between  our  foreign  and  domestic  policy ;  if  Catholic 
Spain,  faithful  Portugal,  or  the  no  less  Catholic  and  Cuthftd 
king  of  the  one  Sicily,  (of  which,  by  the  by,  you  have  lately 
deprived  him,}  stand  in  need  of  succour,  away  goes  a  fleet 
and  an  army,  an  ambassador  and  a  subsidy,  sometimes  to 
fight  pretty  hardly,  generally  to  negotiate  very  badly,  and 
always  to  pay  very  dearly  for  our  Popish  allies.  But  let  four 
millions  of  fellow-subjects  pray  for  relief,  who  fight  and  pay 
and  labour  in  your  behalf,  they  must  be  treated  as  aliens  ; 
and  although  their  "father's  house  has  many  mansions," 
there  is  no  resting-place  for  them.  Allow  me  to  ask,  are  you 
not  fighting  for  the  emancipation  of  Ferdinand  VII.,  who 
certainly  is  a  fool,  and,  consequently,  in  aU  probability  a 
bigot?  and  have  you  more  regard  for  a  foreign  sovereign 
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than  TOUT  own  fellow-nibjecU,  who  u^  not  fools,  for  they 
know  yonr  interest  better  than  yon  know  your  own  ;  who  are 
not  b^ots,  for  they  return  you  good  for  evil ;  but  who  are  in 
worse  durance  than  the  prison  of  an  usurper,  inasmuch  as  the 
fetters  of  the  mind  are  more  gallii^  than  those  of  the  body  f 

Upon  the  consequences  of  your  not  acceding  to  the 
claims  ctf  the  petitioikers,  I  shall  not  expatiate ;  you  know 
them,  yon  will  feel  them,  and  your  children's  children  when 
you  are  passed  away.  Adieu  to  that  Union  so  called,  as 
"  Lucut  a  nen  lucsndo^  an  Union  from  never  uniting,  which 
in  its  first  operation  gave  a  death-blow  to  the  indeptendence 
of  Ireland,  and  in  its  last  may  be  the  cause  of  her  eternal 
separation  from  this  country.  If  it  must  be  called  an  Union, 
it  is  the  union  of  the  shark  with  his  prey ;  the  spoiler 
gallows  up  his  victim,  and  thus  they  become  one  and 
indivisible.  Thus  has  great  Britain  swallowed  up  the  Parlia* 
ment,  the  constitution,  the  independence  of  Ireland,  and 
refuses  to  diverge  even  a  sii^Ie  privilege,  although  for  the 
leUef  of  her  swollen  and  distempered  body  politic. 

And  now,  my  Lords,  before  I  sit  down,  will  his  Majesty's 
ministers  permit  me  to  say  a  few  words,  not  on  their  merits, 
for  that  would  be  superfluous,  but  on  the  d^ee  of  estimation 
in  wliich  they  are  held  by  the  people  of  these  realms  7  The 
esteem  in  which  they  are  held  has  been  boasted  of  in  a 
triumphant  tone  on  a  late  occasion  within  these  walls,  and  a 
comparison  instituted  between  their  conduct  and  that  of 
noble  lords  on  this  ude  of  the  House. 

What  portion  of  popularity  may  have  fallen  to  the  share 
of  my  noble  friends  (if  such  I  may  presume  to  call  them),  I 
shall  not  pretend  to  ascertain ;  but  that  of  his  Majesty's 
ministers  it  were  vain  to  deny.  It  is,  to  be  sure,  a  httle  like 
the  wind,  "no  one  knows  whence  it  Cometh  or  whither  it 
"  goeth  i "  but  they  fee!  it,  they  enjoy  it,  they  boast  of  iL 
Indeed,  modest  and  unostentatious  as  they  are,  to  what  part 
of  the  kingdom,  even  the  most  remote,  can  they  flee  to  avoid 
die  triumph  which  pursues  themf  If  they  phmge  into  the 
midland  counties,  there  will  they  be  greeted  by  the  manu- 
facturers, with  spumed  petitions  in  their  hands,  and  those 
halters  round  their  necks  recently  voted  in  tb^  behalf,  im- 
ploring  blessings  on  the  heads  of  those  who  so  s)m{dy,  yet 
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iogeniimslf,  contrired  to  remove  them  from  their  miseries  fa 
thii  to  a  better  wodd.  If  they  journey  on  to  Scotland,  from 
Gla^ow  to  John  o*  Groafs,  emy  where  win  they  recdve 
similar  marks  of  approbation.  If  they  take  a  trip  fnnn  Port- 
patrick  to  Donaghadee,  there  wiU  they  msh  at  once  into  tiie 
embraces  of  four  Catholic  millions,  to  whom  their  vote  of 
this  n^t  is  about  to  endear  them  for  ever.  When  they 
return  to  the  metropolis,  if  they  can  pass  under  Temple  Bar 
without  tmpleasant  sensations  at  the  ngbt  of  tbe  greedy 
niches  over  that  ominons  gateway,  they  cannot  escape  the 
acclamations  of  the  livery,  and  the  more  tremulous,  biit  not 
teas  smcere,  applause,  the  blessings,  "not  loud,  but  deep,* 
of  bankrupt  merchants  and  doubting  stock-holders.  If  they 
look  to  the  army,  what  wreaths,  not  of  laurel,  but  of  night- 
shade, are  preparing  for  the  heroes  of  Walcheren  t  It  is 
true,  there  are  few  living  deponents  left  to  testify  to  their 
merits  on  that  occasion ;  but  a  "cloud  of  witnesses*  are 
gone  above  from  that  gallant  army  irtkich  they  so  genoonsly 
and  jHOUsly  despatched,  to  recruit  the  "noble  army  of 
"martyrs." 

What  if  in  the  course  of  this  triumphal  career  (in  irtiicb 
they  will  gather  as  many  pebbles  as  Caligula's  army  did  on 
a  similar  briumph,  tht  prototype  of  their  own,)  they  do  not 
perceive  any  of  those  memorials  which  a  gratefiil  people 
erect  in  honour  of  their  benefactors  ;  what  although  not  even 
k  sign-post  will  condescend  to  depose  the  Saracen's  head  in 
&voar  of  the  likeness  of  the  conquerors  of  Walcheren,  they 
will  not  want  a  pictnre  who  can  always  have  a  caricature,  or 
regret  the  omission  of  a  statue  who  will  so  often  see  them- 
selves exalted  into  effigy.  But  their  popularity  is  not  limited 
to  the  narrtiw  bounds  of  an  island  ;  diere  are  other  countries 
where  their  measures,  and,  above  all,  their  conduct  to  the 
Catholics,  must  render  them  pre-eminently  popular.  If  they 
are  beloved  here,  in  France  they  must  be  adored.  There  is 
no  measure  more  repugnant  to  the  designs  and  feelings  of 
Bonaparte  than  Catholic  emancipation  ;  no  line  of  conduct 
more  propitious  to  his  projects  than  that  which  has  been 
pursued,  is  pursuing,  and,  I  fear,  will  be  pursued  towards 
Ireland.  What  is  England  without  Ireland,  and  what  is 
Ireland  without  the  Catholics  i    It  is  on  the  basis  of  your 
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tjrranny  Napoleon  hop«3  to  build  his  own.  So  grnteful  iniist 
oppressioo  of  the  Catholics  be  to  his  mind,  that  doubtless 
(as  he  has  lately  pennitted  some  renewal  of  intercourse)  the 
next  cartel  will  convey  to  this  country  cargoes  of  Sevres 
china  and  blue  ribands,  (things  in  great  request,  and  of 
equal  value  at  this  moment,)  bhie  ribands  of  the  Legion 
of  Honour  for  Dr.  Duigenan  and  his  ministerial  disciples. 
Such  is  that  well-earned  popularity,  the  result  of  those  extra- 
oidinary  expeditions,  so  expensive  to  ourselves,  and  so  useless 
to  our  allies  ;  of  those  singular  inquiries,  so  exculpatory  to 
the  accused,  and  so  dissatisfactory  to  the  people ;  of  those 
paradoxical  victories,  so  honourable,  as  we  are  told,  to  the 
British  name,  and  so  destructive  to  the  best  interests  of  the 
British  nation  :  above  all,  such  is  the  reward  of  the  conduet 
pursued  by  ministers  towards  the  Catholics. 

I  have  to  apologise  to  the  House,  who  will,  I  tnist,  pardon 
one  not  oft^i  in  the  habit  of  intruding  upon  their  indulgence, 
for  so  long  attempting  to  engage  their  attention.  My  most 
decided  opinion  is,  as  my  vote  will  be,  in  favour  of  the 
motion. 


3.  Debate  on  Major  Cartwhioht^  Fztitiom, 
June  i,  1813. 

Lord  BvRON  rose  and  said  : — 

My  Lords, — The  petition  which  I  now  hold  for  the 
purpose  of  presenting  to  the  House  is  one  which,  I  humbly 
conceive,  requires  the  particular  attention  of  your  Lord' 
ships,  inasmuch  as,  though  signed  but  by  a  single 
individual,  it  contains  statements  which  (if  not  disproved) 
demand  most  serious  investigation.  The  grievance  of  which 
the  petitioner  complains  is  neither  selfish  nor  imaginary.  It 
ia  not  his  own  only,  for  it  has  been  and  is  still  felt  by  num- 
bers. No  one  without  these  walls,  nor  indeed  within,  but 
may  to-morrow  be  made  liable  to  the  same  insult  and 
obstruction,  in  the  discharge  of  an  imperious  duty  for  the 
restoration  of  the  true  constitution  of  these  realms,  by 
petitioning  for  reform  in  Parliament  The  petitioner,  my 
L«ds,  is  a  man  whose  long  life  has  been  spent    in  one 
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unceasing  struggle  for  the  liboty  of  the  subject,  against  that 
undue  influence  which  has  increased,  is  increasing,  and  ought 
to  be  diminished ;  and  irtiatever  difference  of  opinion  may 
exist  as  to  his  political  tenets,  few  wiU  be  found  to  quesdoa 
the  int^rity  of  hts  intentions.  Even  now  oppressed  with 
years,  and  not  ezonpt  from  the  infirmities  attendant  on  lus 
age,  but  still  unimpaired  in  talent,  and  unshaken  in  spirit — 
"fra»gas  nonfltct^s* — be  has  received  many  a  wound  in  the 
combat  against  corruption ;  and  the  new  grierance,  the 
fresh  insult,  of  which  he  complains,  may  inflict  another  scar, 
bnt  no  dishonour.  The  petition  is  signed  by  John  Cart- 
wright  ;  and  it  was  in  behalf  of  the  people  and  Paiiiament, 
in  the  lawful  pursuit  of  that  reform  in  the  representation 
which  is  the  best  service  to  be  rendered  both  to  ParUament 
and  people,  that  he  mcountered  the  wanton  outrage  which 
forms  the  subject-matter  of  his  petition  to  your  Lordships. 
It  is  couched  in  firm,  yet  respectfid  language — in  the  language 
of  a  man,  not  regardless  of  what  is  due  to  himself,  but  at  the 
same  time,  1  trust,  equally  mindAil  of  the  deference  to  be 
paid  to  this  House.  The  petitioner  states,  amongst  other 
matter  of  e<)ual,  if  not  greater  importance,  to  all  who  are 
British  in  their  feelings,  as  well  as  blood  and  biitb,  that  on 
the  3ist  January,  1813,  at  Hudderafield,  himself  and  six 
other  persons,  who,  on  hearing  of  his  arrival,  had  waited 
00  him  merely  as  a  testimony  of  respect,  were  seized  by  a 
military  and  civil  force,  and  kept  in  close  custody  for  several 
hours,  subjected  to  gross  and  abusive  insinuation  from  the 
commanding  officer,  relative  to  the  character  of  the  peti* 
tloner ;  that  he  (the  petitioner)  was  finally  carried  before  a 
magistrate,  and  not  released  till  an  examination  of  his 
papers  proved  that  there  was  not  only  no  just,  btit  not  even 
statutable  charge  against  him ;  and  that,  notwithstanding 
the  promise  and  order  from  the  presidii^  magistrates  of  a 
copy  of  the  warrant  against  your  petitioner,  it  was  after- 
wards withheld  on  divers  pretexts,  and  has  never  until  this 
hour  been  granted.  The  names  and  condition  of  the  parties 
will  be  found  in  the  petition.  To  the  other  topics  touched 
upon  in  the  petition  1  shall  not  now  advert,  from  a  wish  not 
to  encroach  upon  the  time  of  the  House  ;  but  I  do  most 
sincerely  call  the  attention  of  your  Lordships  to  its  general 
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contents — it  is  in  the  caose  of  the  Parliament  and  people 
that  the  rights  of  this  Tcnerable  freeman  have  been  violated, 
and  it  is,  in  my  opinion,  the  highest  mark  of  respect  that 
could  be  paid  to  the  House,  that  to  your  justice,  r^er  than 
by  appeal  to  any  inferior  court,  be  now  commits  himse]£ 
Whatever  may  be  the  fote  of  his  remonstrance,  it  is  some 
satisfaction  to  me,  though  mixed  with  regret  for  the  occasion, 
that  1  have  this  opportunity  of  publicly  stating  the  obstnic* 
tion  to  which  the  subject  is  liable,  in  the  prosecution  of  the 
most  lawfiil  and  imperious  of  his  duties,  the  obtaining  by 
petition  reform  in  ParUamcnt  1  have  shortly  stated  his 
complaint ;  the  petitioner  has  more  fully  expressed  it.  Your 
Lordships  will,  I  hope,  adopt  some  measure  fully  to  protect 
and  redress  him,  and  not  him  alone,  but  the  whole  body  of 
the  people,  insulted  and  aggrieved  in  his  person,  by  the 
inteiposition  of  an  abused  civil  and  unlawful  military  force 
between  them  and  their  right  of  petition  to  their  own  rep%- 
sentatives. 

His  Lordship  then  presented  the  petition  from  Major 
Cartwright,  which  was  read,  complaining  of  the  circum- 
stances at  Huddersfield,  and  of  interruptions  given  to  the 
right  of  petitioning  in  several  places  in  the  northern  parts  of 
the  kingdom,  and  which  his  Lordship  moved  should  ^be  laid 
on  the  talile. 

Several  lords  having  spoken  on  the  question, 
Lord  Bykom  replied,  tiiat  he  had,  f^m  motives  of  duty, 
presented  this  petition  to  their  Lordships'  consideration. 
The  noble  Earl  had  contended  that  it  was  not  a  petition,  but 
a  speech  ;  and  that,  as  it  contained  no  prayer,  it  should  not 
be  received.  What  was  the  necessity  of  a  prayer?  If  that 
word  were  to  be  used  in  its  proper  sense,  their  Lordships 
could  not  expect  that  any  man  should  pray  to  others.  He 
bad  only  to  say,  that  the  petition,  though  in  some  parts 
expressed  strongly  perhaps,  did  not  contain  any  improper 
mode  of  address,  but  was  couched  in  respectful  language 
towards  their  Lordships;  he  should  therefore  trust  tbeir 
Lordships  would  allow  the  petition  to  be  received. 
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APPENDIX   III. 

LADY  CAROLINE  LAMB  AND  BYRON. 

I.  Tai  following  letter  is  one  of  the  first  which  Lady 
Caroline  wrote  to  Byron,  in  the  spring  of  i8i3  : — 

"lie  Rose  Lord  Byioa  gt-fn  Lady  Caiolino  Lamb  died  in 
dcqiiffht  of  ereiy  effort  nude  to  Mve  it ;  probably  from  ttgra  at 
in  £ulm  Fortunei.  Home,  at  least,  who  ii  do  great  belierer  in 
most  thing!,  mys  that  many  mote  die  of  bioben  heaiti  than  ii  up- 
poied.  When  Ladjr  Caroline  leloma  from  Brocket  Hall,  ihe  will 
clispatch  the  CaHiui  Maktr  to  Lord  BiiOD,  with  the  Flower  the 
wiibes  most  of  all  other*  to  retemble,  M,  however  deficient  it(  beauty 

beheld  in  iti  fUll  liutre  the  bright  and  nnclouded  tun  that  lot  one 
moment  condescended  to  ihine  upon  it,  nerer  while  it  eiitts  could 
it  think  any  lowef  object  worthy  of  ib  wonUp  and  Admifaticm. 
Vet  the  ninflower  wai  poniihed  foi  it*  teoaerity ;  but  iti  late  b 
more  to  be  envied  than  tW  of  many  len  piood  flowers.  It  it  (till 
permitted  to  pue,  though  at  the  humblest  dittanoc,  on  him  who  it 
mperioi  to  ereiT  other,  and,  though  in  thii  cold  fogey  atmo^there 
it  meets  no  doubt  with  n^y  diiappoinimmtii,  and  tnongh  it  neret 
could,  never  will,  have  reason  toboett  ofany  pecnliaimarkof  con- 
detcendon  or  attendon  from  the  biiAh>  it"  to  whom  it  p«yt  con. 
itant  iK^tage,  yet  to  bdiold  it  lometmes,  to  ne  it  nied  at,  to  hear 
it  admired,  will  repay  alL  She  hope^  therefore,  Aen  bninght  by 
the  little  l^ge,  it  inll  be  gradoiuljt  received  without  any  mom 
Tanntt  and  cuts  about  '  Love  of  what  is  New.' 

"  Ladj  Caroline  doet  not  plead  guilty  to  this  most  unkind  charge, 
at  least  no  further  than  is  laudable,  for  that  which  ii  tare  and  is  dit- 
tinguished  and  singular  on^  to  be  more  prized  and  too^it  aAer 
than  what  is  commonplace  and  disagreeable.  How  can  the  other 
•ccmation,  of  being  easily  pleased,  agree  with  this  I  llw  very  dr> 
cnmstanoe  of  seeking  out  that  whidi  is  of  high  value  shows  at  least 
a  mind  not  readily  ntished.  But  to  attempt  excuses  for  faults 
would  be  impoetibM  with  Ledy  Caroline,  lliejr  hare  to  long  be^ 
rooted  in  ■  toil  suited  to  their  growth  that  a  fa  less  penetrating  e^e 
than  Lmd  Bj'ian'B  might  perceiTe  them  even  on  the  shortest  ac- 
qnaintinre.  There  is  not  mm,  bowevet,  tbouj^  long  indulged,  that 
dull  not  be  iutantly  got  rid  o^  if  L*  Byroa  think*  it  worth  white 
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to  name  tbtm.  The  leproof  »oA  abnie  of  ioiihi,  however  Mreie 
•ndjmt,  maybe  valued  mote  Iban  the  easU;  pined  enconinint  of 
the  lest  of  the  world. 

"  Mia  Mercer,  were  die  here,  would  join  with  Ladv  Ckroline  In 
a  lart  nquot  during  their  abaence,  that,  besides  not  forgettjng  hit 
new  acqniintaikMs,  be  would  eU  and  drink  like  u  Ei^lish  mtn 
till  their  retam.  The  Hnei  upon  the  only  dt%  erer  loved  by  L* 
Byion  are  beantifal.  What  wrong  then,  that,  having  such  proof  of 
the  faith  and  friendship  of  this  animal,  L°  Bjion  ibonld  censuie 
the  whole  race  by  the  Ibllowitig  unjust  remarki : — 

" '  Perchance  mjr  dog  will  whine  in  vain 
Till  fed  by  stranger  hands ; 
But  long  e'er  I  come  back  again. 
He'd  tear  me  where  he  ttudt.' 
••HaithsTth,  tSia,  GmJ  fUd^." 

2.  The  fonowing  are  the  lines  written  by  Lady  Caroline 
when  she  bumed  Byron  in  effigy  at  Brocket  Hall  (endorsed, 
in  Mrs.  Leigh's  handwriting,  "  December,  1813  ")  >~ 


Guy  Fanx  betrayed  hit  coontry,  and  hi<  laws. 
England  revenged  the  wrong  ;  his  was  a  public  cause. 
Bat  I  have  private  cause  to  raise  this  flame. 
Bum  alto  those,  and  be  their  &te  the  same. . 

[Afi  tit  Satkit  in  dUfirt  tmder  t/ujigurt 
See  bete  ate  lockt  and  biaidt  of  coloored  hair 
Worn  oft  by  me,  to  make  the  people  stare ; 
RouK  feathen,  flowen,  and  all  those  tawdry  things, 
Beddes  thoae  Piatutei,  letten,  chains,  and  rings — 
All  made  to  lore  the  mind  and  please  the  eye, 
And  fill  the  heart  with  pride  and  vanity — 
Bum,  fire,  bnm ;  these  glittering  toya  destroy. 
WbUe  that  we  hail  the  Maie  with  throats  of  yoj. 
Bom,  fire,  born,  while  wandering  Boys  exclaim. 
And  gold  and  trinkets  ghtter  in  the  flame. 
Ah  1  look  not  thus  on  me,  so  grave,  so  sad  ; 
Shake  not  your  beads,  not  laj^  the  Lady's  mad. 
Judge  not  of  others,  for  there  it  but  one 
To  wlunn  the  heart  and  feelings  can  be  known. 
Upon  my  yonthfol  faults  few  ceninies  cast. 
Look  to  the  fature — and  forgive  the  past. 
London,  &ieweU ;  vain  world,  vain  life,  adiea  I 
Take  the  hut  tears  I  e'er  sball  thed  for  you. 
Young  tho'  I  seem,  I  leave  the  world  Ka  era, 
Neva  to  enter  it  again — no,  n 
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3.  The  followii^  letter  was  apparently  written  in  the 
of  18 13  :— 


"  Yon  have  be«n  707  gratxoat  and  kind  (/  tod  bare  not 
betnT'd  m^  and  I  do  nal  tAink  yim  haet.  iij  remajning  in  Town 
and  seeing  joa  thni  it  ncrifiang  the  iMt  chance  I  hare  left.  I 
expoac  m^ielf  to  even  ctc,  to  evoy  onkind  obcemtiMt.  Yon 
think  me  weak,  and  wmEh;  yon  think  I  do  not  idiigKle  to  with- 
ttand  my  own  feelings,  bat  indeed  it  ii  fm^ng  more  Uian  hnman 
nature  can  beu,  and  when  I  cane  ont  Uit  night,  which  wai  of  itself 
•n  effort,  and  when  I  heard  your  name  annooaccd,  Uie  momeDt  after 
I  uw  nothing  more,  bat  seemed  in  a  dieam.  MiM  Beiryi  very 
load  langh  and  penetiating  eyes  did  not  restore  me.  She,  bowerer, 
[was]  2DOd  natnPd  and  remain'd  near  me,  and  Mr.  Moor  [sie],  tbongh 
be  reaUy  doei  not  approve  <me  feeling  I  have,  bad  kindnexs  of  heart 
to  stay  near  me.  Otherwise  I  felt  so  ill  I  could  not  have  Hroggled 
longer.  Lady  Cahir  said,  '  You  are  ill ;  shall  we  go  away  I '  which 
I  [was]  very  gM  '^  accept ;  bat  we  conld  not  get  throagl^  and  10  I 
fear  it  cans  d  yoa  pain  to  tee  me  intnide  again.  I  tent  a  groom  to 
Holmei  twice  yeiterday  morning,  to  prevent  hit  going  to  jvn,  or 
giving  yoa  a  letter  fall  of  flippant  jokes,  written  in  one  moment  lA 
gaiety,  which  is  quite  gone  since.  I  am  so  afraid  be  hai  been  to 
you  ;  if  to,  I  entreat  yon  to  fbtgive  it,  and  to  do  jott  what  yoa  think 
right  aboot  the  Pictof e. 

"  1  bave  been  drawing  yon  Mad.  de  Stael,  ai  thelMt  I  lent  wu 
not  like.  If  yoa  do  not  approve  this,  give  it  Murray,  and  pray  do 
not  be  angry  with  me. 

It  many  yet,  or,  if  yon  do,  let  me  know  It  first     I  ihall 


bo  yon  ever  go  there  I  It  b^ins  at  i  patt  5,  and  laits  till  dx ;  it 
Is  tu  moct  beatitifiil  singing  lever  beard;  the  choriitert  ting  'By 
the  walen  of  Babylon.' 

"The  Peen  sit  below,  the  Women  quite  apart  But  for  the 
evening  terrice  very  few  go;  I  wonder  that  n>ore  do  not, — it  is  really 
most  beaatila],  for  those  who  like  that  ttyk  of  mnsc.  If  you  never 
heard  it,  go  there  some  day,  bnt  not  when  it  is  so  cold  as  thia. 
How  very  pale  yoa  are  I  What  a  contrast  vrith  Moore  I  *  Afai  u  fAe 
vedate  fm  Mia  eht  jtri,  ma  t  la  bdta  ddla  m^rfe,'  or  a  statue  of 
white  marble  so  coloorlett,  and  the  dark  brow  and  b^  snch  a  con- 
trast. I  never  tee  you  without  wishing  to  cry ;  if  any  painter  could 
paint  me  that  &ice  as  it  is,  I  would  give  them  any  thing  I  possess  on 
earth, — not  one  has  yet  givoi  the  coantenance  and  complexion  at  it 
is.  I  onlj'  conld,  if  I  Imew  how  to  draw  and  paint,  becante  one 
most  feel  It  to  gr^  it  the  real  expresnon." 
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4.  The  foSomng  letter  wu  evidently  written  at  tlie  time 
wben  the  separation  of  Lord  and  Lady  Byron  was  first 
ninunired  :— 

"  Melbootne  Hooae,  Humday. 

"  Whai  lo  nuny  triiei  ind  better  tnnoimd  yon,  it  is  not  fot  me 
to  picmme  to  liope  that  uythiiig  I  can  uy  will  find  fiivonr  in  yoor 
signt;  bttt  yet  I  ranst  ventuie  to  intiode  npon  yon,  e*en  thoueh 
youi  displeamre  ■niml  me  be  all  I  gain  for  so  doing.  All  othen 
miiy  have  some  object  or  interest  in  their's ;  I  have  none,  bnt  the 
wish  to  save  yon.  Will  you  geDeionsly  consent  to  what  i*  for  the 
peace  of  both  paitiea  ?  and  will  yoa  act  in  a  manner  worthy  of 
yourself?  J  am  soie  in  the  end  yon  will  consent.  Even  were  erery- 
Ihing  DOW  lef)  to  your  own  choice,  yon  never  could  bring  yourself 
lo  Ine  with  a  peraoa  who  felt  dcmront  of  being  teparated  boat  you. 
1  know  yoa  too  well  to  beliere  thi*  poctible,  audi  am  tute  that  a 
separation  nobly  and  gmetously  arranged  by  yon  will  at  once 
lileDce  CToy  report  iprrad  agaiiut  either  party.  Believe  m^  Lord 
Byton,  yon  will  feel  nappier  when  yon  act  thai,  and  all  the  world 
will  approve  your  couaocl,  which  1  know  it  not  a  consideiation 
with  yon,  bat  still  should  hi  some  measDre  be  thou^t  of.  They 
tell  me  that  yon  have  accmed  me  of  haTtng  spread  injuiiooa  reports 
«E*iiut  yon.  Had  yon  the  heart  to  tay  thu?  I  do  not  greatly 
beliere  it ;  bat  it  is  affirmed  and  generally  thought  that  you  said  so. 
You  have  often  been  onkind  to  me,  tmt  never  as  nnkind  as  this. 

' '  Those  who  are  dear  lo  yon  cannot  feel  more  anxious  fot  your 
happiness  than  1  do.  They  may  feai  to  offend  you  more  than  I 
ever  will,  bat  they  cannot  be  more  ready  to  serve  yon.  I  wish  to 
God  that  I  could  see  one  so  superior  in  mind  and  talents  and  every 
grace  and  power  that  can  fatcinate  and  delist,  h^piei.  Yoa 
mi^t  still  be  so.  Lord  Brron,  if  yoa  woold  beUeve  wut  some  day 
yoD  will  find  ttne.      t^Te   you  ever   thought  for  ( 


ness,  for  God's  sake,  whilst  it  is  yet  time.  Oh,  Lord  Byron,  let  01. . 
who  ha*  loved  yoa  with  a  devotion  almost  pro&ne  uid  &TOtii  so 
&r  as  to  incline  you  to  hear  her.  Sometimes  iiom  the  mouth  of  a 
tinner  advice  may  be  received  that  a  prond  heart  disdains  to  take 
from  those  who  ate  opon  an  cqnality  with  themselves.  If  this  is  to, 
may  it  now,  even  now,  have  some  little  wdght  with  yon.  Do  not 
drive  things  to  despeiale  extremes.  Do  not,  even  though  you  may 
have  the  power,  use  it  to  ill.  God  bless  and  sooth  you,  aitd  pre- 
serve yoa.  I  cannot  see  all  tb*t  I  once  admired  and  loved  so  wdl 
ruining  himself  and  others  without  feeling  it  deeply.  If  what  I  have 
said  is  unwise,  at  least  believe  the  motive  was  a  kind  one;  and 
would  (o  God  it  mieht  avail. 

"  I  cftouot  believe  that  yon  will  not  act  generously  in  thii 
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e  erermore  if  hiae  fiiends  or  resentment  impd  you  t( 
act  hanhlf  00  tliii  occation !  Wbuevei  my  feelings  nuj  be  lowmnli 
yon  01  her,  I  huve,  with  the  most  icnipaloiu  cue  for  both  your 
sakes,  avoided  either  calling,  or  sending,  or  interfering.  To  m 
that  I  have  spread  reports  against  either  is,  therefore,  ai  onjost  at  it 
it  nttetly  false.     I  fear  no  enqniiy." 

5.  The  followiDg  letter  probably  refers  to  the  pablicadon 
of  the  lines,  "  Fare  thee  Well,"  in  April,  1816  : — 

"At  a  moment  of  Each  deep  agony,  and  I  ma^  add  ihame — 
vhen  nttetly  disgraced,  judge,  Byron,  what  my  feelmgs  must  be  at 
Mnrray's  shewing  me  some  bantifnl  toscs  of  yours,  I  do  implore 
yon  for  God  sake  not  to  publish  them.  Conld  I  have  seen  you  one 
moment,  I  would  explam  why.  I  have  only  time  to  add  that, 
however  those  who  Kirto«md  you  may  make  you  disbelieve  it,  yon 
will  draw  ruin  on  your  own  head  and  hen  if  at  this  moment  yon 
dkew  these.  I  know  not  from  what  qttarter  the  report  origiiuUea. 
Yon  accnted  me,  and  falsely ;  but  If  yon  could  hear  all  that  is  said 
at  this  moment,  yon  would  believe  one,  who,  though  yom  enemy, 
though  for  e*ei  ■liw>«t»»il  from  yon,  though  reKilred  never  more, 
whilat  the  lives,  to  see  or  speak  to  or  fbrgiie  yon,  yet  would  perhaps 

.  Tt L .._,  jj^^  miieiy  I  have  icarce  once  thoo^ 

e  like  roe  to  tlie  vrorld  t  But  when  I  see 
sndi  ta  yon  are  rmned  for  ever,  ud  utterly  insensible  of  it,  I  most 
[qieakout].  Ofcoune,  I  cantK>tsaytoMuiTay  what  I  think  of  (hose 
verses,  bnt  to  yon,  to  you  alone,  I  will  say  I  think  they  will  prove 


"&rK», 
of.     Wmtit 


6.  In  1824,  after  the  death  of  Byron,  and  after  the  publi- 
cation of  Capt^  Medwin's  Recolltetions  of  Lord  Byron, 
I.ady  Caroline  Lamb  sent  a  letter  to  Mr.  Henry  Colbum, 
the  publisher,  enclosing  one  to  be  given  to  Medwin  and 
pubUshed.  Both  are  given  here,  and  the  latter  should  be 
read  in  substantiation  or  coirection  of  what  is  stated  in  the 
notes.    The  letter  is  printed  veriatim  tt  literatim. 

(i)  Lady  Caroline  Lamb  to  Henry  ColburiL 

"[November  (I),  1814,] 
"  Mv  DKAa  SiK,— Walter  who  takes  this  will  explain  my  wishes. 
Will  yon  enable  him  to  deliver  my  letter  to  Captain  Medwin,  and 
wHlyoa  publish  it  t  yon  are  to  give  him  ten  poond  for  it  j  I  will 
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(2)  Lady  Caroline  Lamb  to  Captain  Thomas  Medwin. 


"  [Norembet  (T>,  1834.] 
"Sir, — I  hope  7on  will  Mcnse  toy  intruding  upon  foni  time,  with 
the  most  intense  inteiMt  J  buve  just  finished  7001  book  which  does 
jon  credit  as  to  the  manner  in  which  it  is  executed  and  after  the 
momeat^ry  pain  in  part  which  it  excites  in  many  a  bosom,  will  live 
in  despigbt  of  censure — and  be  gratefully  accepted  by  the  Public  as 
loi^  as  Lord  Byrtm't  nune  is  icinembcred—yet  as  you  have  left  to 
one  who  adored  him  a  bitter  legacy,  and  ai  I  feel  secure  the  lines 
'  remember  thee — thou  false  to  him  thou  fiend  to  me ' — were  his — 
and  as  I  have  been  very  ill  &  am  not  likely  to  trouble  any  one 
much  longer — you  will  1  am  sure  grant  me  one  faToui — let  me  to 
you  at  least  confide  the  truth  oi  the  past — you  owe  it  to  me — you 
will  not  1  know  refuse  me. 

"  It  was  when  the  first  Child  Harold  come  out  upon  Lord  Byron's 
return  from  Greece  that  I  first  hod  the  misfortune  to  be  acquainted 
with  him— at  that  time  I  was  the  happiest  and  gayest  ol^  human 
beings  I  do  believe  without  exception — /  Aad  ma^itdfor  lave  and 
love  the  most  romantic  and  ardent — my  husband  and  I  were  so  fond 
of  each  other  that  false  as  I  too  soon  proved  he  never  would  part 
with  me.  Devonshire  House  was  at  that  time  closed  from  my 
Uncle's  death  for  one  year — at  Melbourne  House  where  I  lived  the 
Walties  and  Quadrilles  were  being  daily  practised.  Lady  Jersey, 
Lady  Cowper,  the  Duke  of  Devonshire,  Miss  Milbanke  and  a 
number  of  foreignen  coming  there  to  Icam — You  may  imagine  what 
forty  or  fitly  people  H»niniig  from  12  in  the  momiog  until  near 
dinner  time  m  young  gay  and  noisy  were— in  the  eveniogi  we 
either  had  opposition  suppers  01  went  out  to  Balls  and  routi — such 
was  the  life  I  then  led  when  Moore  and  Rogers  introduced  Lord 
Byron  to  me — What  you  say  of  his  falling  upstain  and  of  Miss 
Milbanke  is  all  true.  I<ord  Byron  3  dayt  tSter  this  brought  me  a 
Rose  and  Camation  and  used  the  very  words  I  mentioned  in 
Glenarvon — ^with  a  sort  of  half  sarcastic  onile — mying,  '  Your 
Ladyship  I  am  told  likes  all  that  is  new  and  rare  for  a  moment ' 
— I  have  Ihcm  still,  and  the  woman  who  Chtongh  many  a  trial  has 
kept  these  relics  with  the  romance  of  former  ages— deserves  not  that 

rou  should  speak  of  her  as  you  do.  Byron  never  uever  could  say 
had  no  heart.  He  never  could  lay,  either,  that  I  had  not  loved 
my  husband.  In  hii  tetters  to  me  he  is  perpetually  telling  me  1 
love  him  the  best  of  the  two ;  and  my  only  charm,  believe  ne,  in 
bis  eyes  was,  that  I  was  iimoccnl,  affectionate,  and  enthusiastic. 
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Reotll  tfaoK  vordi,  and  let  me  not  go  down  wiA  tout  book  u 
heaitlen.  T^  the  tiiith ;  it  ii  bwl  enough ;  bat  not  vhat  ii  woite. 
It  nukea  me  lo  nerroiH  to  write  thsl  I  mmt  tfop — will  it  tire  TOn 
too  mDch  iTI  contimieT  I  wu  not  t.  womui  of  the  world.  Hid 
I  been  one  of  thU  loit,  why  would  be  bne  devoted  nine  enEiie 
montlu  ilmoGt  entirely  to  my  locietT ;  have  written  pcrhips  ten 
time*  in  a  4m.j  ;  and  lutl;  lutre  prev'd  me  to  leave  all  uid  go  iritb 
him — andlliuatlbeveiTmotikeotwlKnhewMinade  an  Idol  of,  and 
when,  aa  he  and  yoa  jnuy  obicrve,  I  had  few  personal  attiactiom. 
Indeed,  indeed  I  tell  the  tinlh.  ^on  did  trat  affect— bat  he  loved 
me  ai  oevei  woman  was  loved.  I  have  had  one  of  his  letter*  copied 
in  the  itone  pre»  for  yon ;  one  jnst  before  we  parted.  See  if  it 
looki  like  a  mere  lenon.  Bcddei,  he  wa>  then  very  good,  to  what 
he  grew  afterwards  ;  ft,  hii  health  being  delicate,  he  liked  to  read 
with  DW  &  stay  with  me  out  of  the  crowd.  Not  but  what  we  went 
aboal  everywhere  tt^ethei,  anti  were  at  last  Invited  always  aa  if  wb 
had  been  married —  It  was  a  slrai^  Ecene— but  it  was  not  vanity 
misled  me.  I  grew  to  love  him  better  than  virtue,  Keligion — Hi 
progiedi  here.  He  broke  my  heftrt,  &  still  I  love  him--witneEa 
the  agony  I  experienced  at  his  death  &  tbe  tears  yoar  book  has 
cost  me.  Yet,  or,  allow  me  to  say,  althoagh  yoa  have  nninteotioii- 
ally  given  mejpain,  I  had  ralher  We  experienced  it  than  not  have 
read  yonr  book.  Parts  of  it  are  beantifdl ;  and  1  coo  vooch  for  the 
tmth  of  much,  as  I  read  his  own  Mcmiars  before  Murray  bamt  them. 
Keep  Lord  Byion's  letter  to  me  (I  have  the  original)  ft  some  day 
add  a  word  or  two  to  voar  WMk  frran  hia  own  worda,  not  to  Irt 
every  one  think  I  am  neartlest.  The  caste  of  my  leaving  Lord 
Byron  was  this ;  my  dearest  Mother,  now  dead,  g^ew  so  terrified 
about  tu— that  opon  beating  a  false  report  that  we  were  gone  ofiT 
ti^etber  ihe  was  taken  dangeroosly  ill  ft  broke  a  blood  veaeL 
Byron  woiUd  not  believe  it,  but  it  was  tme.  When  he  vras  con- 
vinced, we  parted.  I  went  to  Ireland,  ft  remained  there  3  months. 
He  wrote,  every  day,  long  kind  enterttining  letters ;  it  it  these  he 
atked  Murray  to  look  out,  and  extract  &om,  when  he  pablithed  the 
Journal ;  bnt  T  wonld  not  part  with  them — I  have  them  now — they 
would  only  Umt  them,  ft  notMa|r  of  his  should  be  bonit.  At 
Dublin,  God  knows  why,  he  wrote  me  (he  cruel  letter  part  of  which 
he  acknowledges  in  Glenaivon  (the  9th  of  November,  iSia) — He 
knew  it  would  destroy  my  mind  and  all  else — it  did  so — L«dy 
Oxford  was  no  doubt  the  msiigator.  What  will  not  a  woman  do 
to  get  rid  of  a  rival  T  She  knew  that  he  still  loved  me — I  need  not 
tire  yoa  with  every  particular.  I  was  brought  to  England  a  mete 
wreck;  ft  indue  tune.  Lady  Hdbonrae  ft  my  molhet  Ming  seriously 
alarmed  for  me,  brought  me  to  town,  and  allowed  me  to  see  Lord 
Byron.  Our  meeting  was  not  what  he  irmnoatea — he  asked  me  to 
forgive  him ;  he  looked  sorry  for  me ;  he  cried.  1  adored  him  still, 
but  I  fell  at  patuonlett  at  uie  dead  may  feel.— Would  I  bad  died 
there  1 — I  should  have  died  pitied,  ft  still  loved  by  him,  ft  vrith  the 
tympothy  of  all.  I  even  snoold  have  pardoned  myself — so  de^ly 
had  I  tuSeied.  Bnt,  unhappily,  we  continued  occasionally  lo  toeeL 
Loid  Byron  liked  othen,  I  only  him—The  tcene  at  Lady  Heatbcote'i 
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u  ochIt  tiDB — he  had  made  me  iweu  I  wu  nevet  to  Waltl. 
Lady  Hotbcote  Mid,  Come,  Lad^  Caroline,  yon  mtnt  b^^  & 
I  bitteilj  aaiwered — oh  yea  1  I  md  in  a  men7  hnmoni.  I  did  M> — 
bol  whinieTed  lo  Locd  Brnm  'Icoodnde  I  naywalie  «Mw'and  he 
wuwered  wcaitically,  'with  every  body  fa  tnni— yon  ahnya  did 
it  better  than  asy  one.  I  ihaU  hare  a  pleaniie  in  Kcdng  ^on.'— 
I  did  to  yoa  may  jndee  with  what  feeKi^i.  After  thii,  feehw  in, 
I  went  into  a  onall  inner  room  where  npper  was  ptepared ;  Lord 
Bycon  ft  Id4y  Ranclifle  entered  after ;  Kemg  me,  be  nid,  '  I  have 
boen  «HTiiiring  yonr  dexterity.'    I  duped  a  knife,  not  intoidins 


,t  your  own  heart,  not  mine— tod  ha*e  itnick  there  already.' 
'Byron,'  I  nud,  and  ran  away  with  the  kcife.  I  nerer  lEaUicd 
myself.  It  a  falae.  Lady  Ranclifie  ft  TanketriUe  lenMned  and 
mid  I  would  ;  oeople  pulled  to  get  it  from  me ;  I  was  terrified ;  my 
hand  got  cdI,  ft  the  blood  oune  over  roy  gown.  I  know  not  whi^ 
happened  after — but  this  is  tbe  very  Imlti.  After  ttuL  long  after. 
La,  Byitm  atnued  l>y  every  one,  made  the  theme  of  every  one's 
horroi,  yet  pitied  me  enough  to  come  ft  lee  me ;  and  still,  in 
■  ■-     '    -  "■'""        '      ■-   I    ■  -i-   -cQciodty  to  retain 

Jd.  It  w**  in  aU 
_._,,,  ,      It  u  true  I  bnmt  Lord  Bnon  in 

E^gy,  &  bii  book,  ling  ft  chain.  It  it  true  I  went  to  lee  him  at  a 
Carman,  alter  all  that  I  Bnt  it  ia  also  true,  that,  tbe  last  time  we 
rarted  for  ever,  as  be  prened  his  lips  on  mine  (it  was  in  the  Albany) 
tie  e^  'poor  Caro,  if  every  one  cstei  me.  you,  I  see,  will  never 
dm^e — No,  not  with  ill  usage  I '  ft  I  said,  '  yes,  I  am  changed, 
ft  dull  come  near  you  no  more.' — For  then  be  showed  me  letters, 
ft  told  me  things  I  cannot  repeat,  ft  all  my  allachment  went.  This 
was  our  last  parting  scene — well  I  remember  it.  It  had  an  cficd 
upon  me  not  to  be  conceiveil — 3  yean  I  had  nerMpptd  him. 

"  Shortly  after  be  married,  once,  I^r  Melbonme  took  me  to  see 
bis  Wife  in  Piccadilly.  It  wm  a  cruel  request,  but  Lord  Byron 
himself  made  it.  It  is  to  this  wedding  visit  he  alludes.  Mis.  Leigh, 
mytel^  Lady  Melbonnte,  Lady  Noel,  ft  Lady  Bynm,  were  in  the 
room.  I  never  looked  up.  AnnabcUa  was  vetr  cold  to  me.  Lord 
Byron  came  in  ft  seemed  antated — his  hand  was  cold,  bnt  he 
seemed  kind.  This  was  the  Ust  time  upon  this  earth  I  ever  met 
him.  Soon  after,  tbe  battle  of  Waterloo  took  place.  My  Brother 
was  wouDded,  ft  I  went  to  Brussels.  I  had  one  letter  while  at 
Paris  &om  Ld.  Byron  ;  a  jesting  one ;  hoping  I  was  as  happy  with 
the  regiment  as  he  was  with  bis  '  Wife  BeU.'  When  I  retORMd, 
the  parting  between  them  occnrred — ft  my  page  afUr — ft  Glenar- 
von.  I  wrote  it  in  a  month  under  drcomstances  wotdd  surprise 
every  body,  but  which  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  mentioiL  Bemdm,  it 
his  nothiiig  to  do  with  join  book  and  would  only  lire  yon.  Prenoos 
to  thit,  I  once  met,  &  once  only,  I>adv  Byron,  It  wst  jntt  after 
the  lepBralion  occurred.  She  was  to  altered  I  could  hardly  know 
hs — she  af^iearcd  heart  brokai.  What  she  &en  laid  to  me  I  may 
hM  r^tat--^^  ww  howcTet  tent  away,  the  did  not  go  willingly. 
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Sht  accoscd  ue  of  \tioninf  eraj  tlung^  &  leproachcd  me  foi  nol 
hiTiiig  Mopped  the  nunusc.  How  could  1 1  She  h^d  been 
shewn  my  lettoi,  tnd  erer;  one  else.  It  is  ntterlj  blse  that  she 
era  opened  the  detk — the  nuiie  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  scpe- 

"From  thai  hour,  Ladr  BTTon  &  I  n 
after  this,  that,  indigikanl  &  nuenibl^  I  « 

B,  was  more  ang        

whole  as  much  as 
wrote  to  me — and  always  spoke  of  me  with  contempt.  I  was  taken 
til  in  March  this  rear— Mn.  Russell  Honter  &  a  none  Ml  tip 
with  me.  In  the  middle  of  the  night  I  fandcd  I  uw  Ld.  Byron — 
I  screamed,  jmnped  oat  of  bed  £  desired  them  to  save  me  from 
him.  He  looked  horrible,  &  giound  hii  teeth  at  me  ;  he  did  Dot 
speak ;  hit  luur  was  Etrai^t ;  M  was  fatlei  than  when  I  knew  him, 
&  not  ncai  so  handsome.  I  felt  conrinced  I  was  to  die.  This 
dream  took  poasession  of  my  mind.  I  had  not  dreamed  of  him 
nncc  we  had  patted.  It  was,  beside*,  like  no  olhet  dream  except 
one  of  my  Uotfaer  that  I  evei  bad.  I  am  glad  to  think  it  occnned 
befbte  his  death  as  I  never  did  &  hope  I  nerei  Ehall  see  a  Gbost. 
I  have  even  avoided  enqmring  abont  me  exact  day  for  fear  I  should 
believe  it — it  made  eiMOgh  imprenion  ai  it  was.  1  told  William, 
and  my  Brother  &  Munay  at  the  time.  Judge  what  mj  honor  was, 
u  well  as  giicf,  when,  long  after,  the  news  came  of  his  death,  it  was 
conveyed  to  me  in  two  or  3  words^'  Caroline,  behave  properly, 
I  know  it  will  shock  yon — Lord  Byron  is  dud ' — This  letter  I 
received  when  laaghing  at  Brodiett  HalL  Its  efect  or  some  other 
cante  prodoced  a  fever  from  which  I  never  yet  have  recovered:— It 
was  also  Angular  that  the  first  day  I  could  go  out  in  an  open 
Carriage,  at  I  wat  slowly  driving  np  the  hill  beie, — Lord  Byron's 
Heane  was  at  that  moment  passing  nnder  these  very  walls,  and 
rested  at  Welwyn.  William  I^mb,  who  was  riding  on  before  mc, 
met  the  procctnon  at  the  Tnrepike,  &  asked  whose  funeral  it  was. 
He  wat  very  much  aflecied  and  shocked — I  of  course  was  not  told  ; 
bnt,  as  I  kept  continually  asking  where  &  when  he  was  to  be  buried, 
&  had  read  m  the  papers  it  wat  to  be  at  Westminster  Abbe;,  I  heard 
it  too  soon,  &  it  made  roe  very  ill  again." 
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APPENDIX    IV. 
LETTERS   OF   BERNARD    BARTON. 

The  two  following  letters  were  written  to  Byron  id  1814,  by 
Bernard  Barton,  the  Quaker  poet  (see  Letter  238,  itott  i) : — 


"WooiUiridgc,  Suffolk,  Apl.  I4tli,  1814. 

"  Mt  Lord, — I  lectdvetl  this  tnonune  the  reply  with  which  yoni 
Lordship  honour'd  my  Ust,  and  now  btuI  uiytelf  of  the  pennissioD 
you  have  50  kindjy  eranted  lo  state  as  briefly  as  I  can  the  circum- 
stances which  have  induced  me  to  make  this  application,  and  the 
extent  of  my  wishes  respecting  yonr  Lordship's  inteiference. 

"  Eight  years  aoce,  I  went  into  business  in  this  place  as  a  Mer- 
chant. I  was  (hen  Just  of  age,  and,  shortly  after,  mairied.  The 
business  in  which  I  was  engaged  was  of  a  very  precarious  Nature; 
and  after  vainly  tryittg  for  4  Years  to  make  the  best  of  it,  I  was 
compell'd  to  relinquish  it  altogether.  Just  then,  to  add  to  my 
distress,  I  lost  my  best,  my  finnest,  my  tenderest  friend — (he  only 
being  for  whose  sake  I  ever  desiHil  wealth,  and  the  only  one  who 
could  have  cheer'd  the  gloom  of  Poverty.  My  Capital  being  a 
borrow'd  one,  I  returned  it  aa  far  ai  I  could  to  the  person  who  had 
lent  it.  Since  that  time,  my  Ijord,  I  have  been  stru^Iing  to  make 
tbebest  of  a.Clerksbi^of  j^Soper  soil.,  ont  of  which  I  have  to  meet 
every  ezpence,  and  itill  to  maintain  a  respectable  appearance  in  a 
Place  where  I  have  resided  under  different  circumstances.  H*d  1 
enler'd  my  present  Situation  free  of  all  debts,  I  should  have  made 
it  an  inviolable  rule  lo  have  limited  my  expenditure  to  my  Income ; 
but  beginning  in  debt,  compell'd  \n  peculiai  dreumstances  to  mix 
with  those  much  superior  to  mvsell,  I  have  gone  on  till  1  find  it 

Joile  impea^ble  to  go  on  any  longer,  and  I  am  compelled  to  seek 
>r  some  asylum  where,  by  rigid  frugality  and  indefati^ble  exertion, 
I  may  free  myself  from  my  present  hnmiliatiDK  embarrassments; 
bat  while  I  am  here  the  thing  seems  impracticable.  Your  Lordship 
will  lutorally  inquire  why  I  do  not  avul  myself  of  the  influence  of 
those  Mends  by  whom  I  am  known.  Ai  yoa  have,  my  Lord,  done 
me  the  honour  to  enconrage  me  to  state  my  position  frankly,  I  will. 
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withoaC  heBUtion,  inform  you.  I  un,  nomiiuJlj  *t  Leut,  •  Qoftket. 
The  peitooi  to  whom  I  thonld,  in  mj  presoit  difficaltia,  natunllr 
look  Un  MiUupce  are  amoiig  the  nust  lespectable  of  tlut  body  ; 
but  my  mttachmoib  to  litoaiy  tnd  metaphysical  (tudie*,  and  a  luut 
of  condnct  not  compatible  with  the  ttiictnea*  of  Quaker  (Usdpline, 
have,  I  am  afraid,  broo^t  me  into  disrepute  with  tboie  to  whom  I 
■hould  otberwise  hare  confided  my  litnation.  Woe  I  to  diidoK 
it,  it  would  only  be  coniidei'd  ai  a  fit  judgment  on  me  for  my 
■cepticisoi  and  infidelity, 

"  This,  m^  Lord,  i>  a  brief  bat  faithfdl  statement  of  my  piCMnt 
titnation ;  it  u,  ai  I  before  told  you  Lordihip,  in  every  respect  an 
nntenable  one.  I  must  relinqniw  it,  and  throw  myself  an  outcast 
on  lotanj.  Can  yut,  aill  yen,  my  Lord,  eieit  your  inJUmut  to 
laTemebtimirretiien^enunT  Can  you,  my  Loid,  in  aaypMnble 
way,  aflbrd  employment  to  me  I  Can  ron  talce  me  into  yoni  aerricc 
— ■  young  man,  not  totally  destitiMe  of  talents,  eager  to  exert  tfaen, 
and  willing  to  do  anytluug  or  be  anything  in  hit  power  t  If  no 
can,  my  Lord,  I  will  promue  to  terre  yon  not  Mrrilely,  but  &ith< 
Tally  In  any  manner  you  shall  point  onL  Do  not,  I  b^  of  rou, 
my  Lord,  refuse  my  application  the  montent  yon  penue  It  Tlie 
motne,  yon  know,  once  was  alite  to  show  its  gratitude  to  the  lion  ; 
and  it  may  be  in  my  power,  if  your  Lordship  will  but  give  me  tlie 
opportmii^,  to  evince  my  deep  gratitude  for  any  kindness  yon  may 
show  me,  not  by  werdt,  but  d^dt.  Be  assni'd  you  will  not  hate 
cause  to  lepent  any  interest  you  bave  Uken  or  may  take  in  my  con- 
cems.  For  the  dvility  you  shewed  me  on  a  former  occasion,  my 
Lord,  I  felt,  as  I  ought,  much  indebted ;  but  infinitely  mote  foi  the 
Generosity  of  feeling  and  soundness  of  judgment  which  dictated  the 
letter  you  then  did  mc  the  hMtoni  to  adi&est  to  me.  Erer  linoe 
then  I  have  entertain'd  the  highest  opinion  both  of  your  bead  and 
yooT  heart  Is  it,  then,  strange,  my  Lord,  that,  rorroooded  b]> 
difficulties,  perplexed  at  every  step  I  take,  I  should  look  op  to  yoor 
Lordship  for  aiimct,  and,  if  poodle,  for  aaistance  T    Be  the  conse- 

J Deuces  what  they  may,  I  have  ventur'd  on  the  presomptian  of 
oing  ao.  If  I  have  taken  too  great  a  liberty,  I  beg  yon,  tny  Lord, 
to  forgive  me,  and  let  the  tale  of  my  pcrpladtici  and  my  misfor- 
tunes, my  hnpertincncc  and  its  punishment,  be  alike  forgotten  ;  it 
can,  at  any  rate,  only  give  yoor  Lordship  the  trouble  M  reading 
a  letter.  If,  on  the  other  liand,  yosr  Lordship  can  In  any  way 
realize  the  hopes  I  have  long  enthnsiasticaUy  cherished,  why,  'Sat 
'blessing  of  him  who  it  ready  to  perish  shall  fidl  on  yon.'  Be  the 
event  what  it  may,   '  Cndt  Byn* '  if,  yoni  Lofduip  lee^  n^ 


"  B.  Bastok. 
:o  see  whether  yoor 
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"  Woodbridge,  April  istb,  1S14. 

"My  Lokd, — I  thovld  be  tratj  sony  if  m^  inipoTtimitr  ihoold 
d«feU  its  own  purpose,  and,  iiuteod  of  inteiesting  yout  Lordship  od 
ujr  bebilf,  chonld  m«ke  jfou  regret  tbe  indulgence  you  hsve  already 
gnmted  me ;  but  I  really  fed  u  if  I  li*d  staked  eyery  rcroainiue 
hope  on  the  cast  of  tbe  die,  and,  tbnefore,  before  it  is  thrown,  I 
wish,  my  Lord,  to  make  one  or  two  more  obGcrrations. 

"  Although  in  my  Uut,  which,  at  I  before  observed,  ww  hastily 
writteo,  I  express'd  my  wish  to  be  alloVd,  in  jurnt  cafacity  or 
ethtr,  to  serve  your  Lordship,  yet  I  am  not  so  foolish  as  to  tliink 
of  fastening  myself  on  yon,  my  Lord,  boti  grl  au  Molgrt.  One 
reason  for  my  expressing  that  wish,  was  an  idea  that  youi  Lordship 
might  eo  abroad  before  long ;  and,  added  to  my  own  wish  to  vat 
something  of  the  world  on  which  fate  has  thrown  me,  it  occurred 
to  me  at  tbe  moment,  that  00  such  an  occasion  the  services  of  one 
who  is  warmly  altach'd  to  yon,  perhaps  romanticaUy,  for  I  know 
nothing  of  yoar  Lordship  but  by  yoni  writings,  might  be  acceptable. 
Bat,  my  Lord,  althon^  I  have  thus  allud^  to  what  would  most 
gratify  my  own  wishes,  it  was  not  intended  to  dictate  to  yoa  the 
manner  in  which  yoa  might  promote  my  interest.  If  your  Lordship's 
nipeiioi  jadgmcDt  and  greater  knowledge  of  the  world  can  suggest 
anything  else  for  my  condderation,  it  aliall  receive  every  attention. 

"One  more  remark,  my  Lord,  and  I  have  done.  lam  very 
■ennble  that  in  this  application  to  your  Lordship  I  have  been  gailly 
of  what  w'  be  term'd  by  some  a  piece  of  great  impertinence,  and 
by  most  an  act  of  consummate  loUy.  Will  you  allow  me,  my 
Lord,  frankly  to  state  to  yon  the  a^nmentt  tm  which  my  resolutions 
were  founded  1 

"I  have  not  address'd  yoti,  tny  Lord,  on  the  impulse  of  the 
moment,  dictated  by  despefatioo,  and  adopted  without  renection.  No, 
my  Lord  j  I  had,  or,  at  least,  I  thought  I  had,  better  reasons.  I  re- 
membered that  von  bad  once  condescended  to  address  me  '  candidly, 
tal  criticaify,'  that  you  had  even  kindly  interested  yonrtelf  on  my 
behalf.  I  thought  that,  amid  all  the  keenness  and  poignancy  of  your 
habitual  feelings,  as  powerfully  poortrayed  in  vour  writings,  I  could 
discern  tbe  workings  of  a  heart  truly  nebU.  I  imagin'd  that  what 
to  a  superficial  obeerver  appear'd  only  the  overflowings  of  misan- 
thropy, were,  in  reality,  the  elfusions  of  deep  sensibility.  I  convinc'd 
myself,  by  repealed  perusals  of  your  different  productions,  that 
though  disappointments  the  most  painful,  and  sensatioiis  the  most 
acute,  might  have  stung  your  heart  to  its  very  core,  it  bad  yet  many 
feelii^^  of  tbe  most  eialted  kind.  From  these  1  hoped  everything. 
Those  hopes  may  ht  disappointed,  but  tbe  opinions  which  gave  rise 
to  them  have  not  tieen  hastily  form'd,  nor  will  any  selfish  feeling  of 
mortification  be  able  to  alter  them. 

"Ido  not,  my  Lord,  intend  the  above  as  any  idle  comptimeiitary 
apology  for  what  I  have  done.  I  am  not,  God  know*,  jost  now  in 
a  complimentary  mood ;  and  if  I  were,  yoB,  my  Lord,  are  one  of 
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the  last  penoDi  on  eaith  on  whom  I  ilioald  be  tempted  to  pUj  off 
nich  tiaih  ai  idle  puiegrtici.  I  eitecin  too,  my  Lord,  not  mnelT 
Tot  joiu  nnk,  itm  le>  for  70111  penonai  qiulibes.  Tbe  fonnei  I 
reipect  u I  ought  1  oFthektter  I  kuownoUiiag.  Botl  feelsomc- 
thing  more  than  mere  lespect  hi  your  eeniiu  and  70111  talenti ;  uul 
fiom  Tonr  pait  condnct  towaids  royidf  I  cannot  be  inieniible  to 
jow  kindiMn.  For  these  reasons,  m;  Lord,  I  acted  as  I  bsve 
done.  I  bcfoie  told  jon  that  1  connderd  70a  tur  amman  cMaracta; 
and  I  think  fOnr  Lordship  will  admit  that  I  have  not  tieated  you 

"  Pennit  me  once  more,  my  Lord,  to  take  my  le»Te  by  uraiine 
yon  that  I  na, 

"  With  the  tnieit  eneem, 

"  Voar  Tery  obL  and  hnmble  tervt., 

"Bkknabd  Bakton. 

"P.S. — I  hope  yovt  Lordship  will  find  no  difficulty  in  making  oot 

(hk  scrawl ;  bnt  really,  not  being  able  to  mend  my  pen,  I  am  forced 

to  write  with  it  backwards.     When  I  have  the  good  ladit  to  find 

my  pea-knife,  I  will  endeavour  to  furnish  taysetf  with  a  better  tool." 

Part  of  the  draft  of  Byron's  answer  to  these  two  letters  is 
in  existence,  and  runs  as  follows  : — 

"  Albany,  April  i&^,  1814. 

"  SiK, — Atl  offeoee  U  oat  of  the  question.  My  principal  t^iet 
is  that  it  is  not  in  my  power  to  be  tu  service.  My  own  plana  are 
very  unsettled,  and  at  present,  from  a  variety  of  drcomstancet, 
embarrassed,  and,  even  were  it  otherwise,  I  should  be  loth  to  oSiir 
anything  like  dependence  to  one,  who,  from  education  and  acqnire- 
mcnts,  must  doDbly  feel  sensible  of  mch  a  silnation,  howercr  I 
might  be  disposed  to  render  it  tolerable. 

"  Al  an  adviser  I  am  rather  qualified  to  point  out  what  diould 
be  avoided  than  what  may  be  pursued,  for  my  own  life  has  been 
bat  a  senea  of  imprudences  and  conflicts  of  all  dcKiiptiont.  From 
these  I  have  only  acquired  experience ;  if  repentance  were  added, 
perhaps  it  tmght  be  all  the  better,  since  I  do  not  find  the  former 
of  miuh  avail  wilhont  it." 
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APPENDIX  V. 

CORRESPONDENCE  WITH  WALTER  SCOTT. 

The  followiog  is  Walter  Scotfs  reply  to  Byron's  letter  of 
July  6,  i8i3  :— 

"  Abbotifoid,  aeu  Melrose,  i6^  Jal7,  iSi3. 

"  My  LOKD, — I  un  much  indebted  to  yoar  Loidwip  for  foni 
kind  *ad  friendlj  letter ;  and  much  gnuified  hj  um  Frince 
Regent'i  good  opioion  of  tny  literuj  attempts.  I  know  lo  little  of 
coarti  or  princa,  that  any  loccen  I  may  have  had  m  hitting  off  the 
StnarU  is,  I  am  a&aid,  oiring  to  a  little  old  Jacotnte  leaven  which 
I  ncked  in  with  Ibe  oiunefoiu  tnuUtionaiy  tale*  that  Mnued  my 
in&ncy.  It  ii  a  fortnaate  thing  for  the  Prinoe  himtelf  that  he  hai  a 
Uteiwry  tnin,  nice  nolhiiig  can  «o  efifactoally  leUere  the  tniiiii  of 
Mate,  and  tbe  anxieti**  of  power. 

"  1  hope  yonr  Lorditup  inlendt  to  gire  at  more  of  C4iJi& /fonN^. 
I  wa*  delighted  that  my  /riend  Jeffrey — fbi  tnch,  b  despite  of  many 
a  fend,  literary  and  political,  I  alwayi  elteem  him — has  made  lo 
handsomely  the  amttuif  Agtvraili  for  not  having  discovered  in  the 
bud  the  merits  of  the  flower ;  and  I  un  happy  to  understand  that 
the    retractatioa  so   handsomely  made  was  received   with   equal 


liberality.  These  circuinttanccs  may  perhaps  some  day  lead  you  tc 
revisit  Scotland,  which  has  a  maternal  claim  upon  you,  and  I  need 
not  My  what  pleasnie  I  should  have  in  returning  my  personal  thanks 
for  Ote  hMionr  you  liave  done  me.  I  am  labouiing  here  lo  cootra. 
diet  an  old  proverb,  and  make  a  dik  pntse  out  of  a  sow's  ear, 
namely,  to  convert  a  bare  iau^i  and  ira4,  of  about  loo  acres,  into 
a  comfortable  ^m.  Now,  although  I  am  living  in  a  gardener's 
hnt,  and  although  tbe  adjacent  rains  of  Melrose  have  little  to  tempt 
le  who  has  seen  those  «f  Athns,  vet,  should  yon  take  a  torn  which 
'   '  '       "      "  "'■         ion,  I  uioold  be  vf      "■  --  >-    -  — 

_. /     VI 

My  neigbbonr. 

readily  supply  ine  acconmodaliona  which  I  want,  onlei  you  p 
a  couch  in  a  closet,  whicli  is  the  utmost  boepilality  I  have  at  present 
to  o&r.  Ilie  fsir,  or  shall  I  lay  the  sage,  Apreece  that  was.  Lady 
Davy  dkat  ii,  b  toon  to  iliow  ns  how  mnch  soence  she  leads  captive 
in  Sir  Hmnphrey;  so  yonr  Lordship  kcs,  as  the  citiicn'a  wife  says 


is  so  fashionable  al  this  season,  I  Uioold  be  very  happy  to  hare  an 
opportunity  of  introducing  yon  to  anything  remarkable  in  my 
fatherland.     My  neigbbonr.  Lord  Sommville,  iroold,  I  am   nre, 
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in  the  fkrce,  '  ThrMd-iieedle  Street  hu  toroe  duuiH,'  dnce  the; 
procDie  OS  sodi  celebrated  TidUnta.  As  for  me,  1  woold  nthei 
etOM-qoeition  yom  Lordship  aboot  the  ontiide  of  P>mi3Giii,  than 

*    ra  uie  nitnie  of  the  coatenb  of  all  the  other  

ild.    Piay,  when  tinder  'iti  dosdjr  cam 

thing  of  the  cdebrated  Pegwtu  t    Scnne  (l^ 

off  with  otba  cnriositiea  to  Britain,  and  aow  coreti  at  TattenJ'a. 
I  would  fun  have  a  aoei  from  him  ont  of  mj  little  mosi-troopeT't 
GaUotra;,  atid  I  think  yotii  Loidtbip  can  tell  one  how  to  >et  about 
it,  ai  I  recognise  his  true  paces  in  the  high-ntetlled  description  of 
jUi  Pacha's  military  conrt. 

"A  wise  man  said — or,  if  not,  I,  who  am  nowise  man,  nowaiT 
— that  there  is  no  rarer  mark  of  rej^ud  than  when  yoBr  corteBpon- 
dent  Tentnres  to  write  nonsense  to  yoo.  HaTing,  therefore,  like 
DogbeiT7,  bestowed  all  m;  tetUooioen  npon  joni  Lordship,  joa 
ue  to  condode  that  I  have  given  70a  a  conTindi^  proof  that  I  ua 
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APPENDIX  VI. 

"  THE  GIANT  AND  THE  DWARF." 

The  reidy  of  Leigh  Himfs  friends  to  Moore's  squib, 
"  The  '  Living  Dog '  and  the  '  Dead  Lion ' "  (see  Letter  391, 
p,  30J,  note  i),  ran  as  follows  : — 

"Tkb  Giant  and  thb  Dwakt. 
"ffvmblji  interiitd  to  T.  Pidttti,  £tg.,  e/Exrler  'Changi. 

"  A  Giant  that  once  of  a  Dvrarf  made  a  frieikd, 

(And  theii  friendship  the  Dvaif  took  caie  ihonldn't  be  hid], 
Would  now  uid  then,  out  of  bit  gloomt,  condeK»id 
To  laugh  at  his  antici, — as  ereiy  one  did. 

*'  This  Dwarf— an  eitremelr  diminntiTe  Dwtit, — 
In  birth  unlike  0 — y,  though  his  pride  wis  a»  b!^ 
Had  been  taken,  when  jionng,  from  the  bo^  of  Clonlarf, 
And  though  biwn  quite  a  Helot,  had  grown  up  a  Whig. 

"  He  wrote  little  renca — and  nmg  them  withal, 

And  the  Giant's  daik  visiom  they  sometimes  coold  charm, 
Like  the  voice  of  the  late  which  had  pow'i  over  Saul, 
And  the  song  whidi  could  Hell  and  its  legions  disaim. 

"  lite  Giact  was  gratefii],  and  oficied  him  gold. 

But  the  Dwarf  vas  indignant,  and  ipum'd  at  the  offei  1 
'  No,  nevei  I '  he  cried,  '  shall  mji  fiieiidihip  be  sold 
For  the  sordid  contimts  of  another  man's  coffer  1 

"  '  What  would  Dwarfland,  and  Ireland,  and  ererjr  land  layT 
To  what  would  to  sbockiog  a  thing  be  ascribed  1 
Jtfy  Zady  would  think  that  I  was  in  your  pay, 
And  UK  Qtiarterfy  say  that  I  mutt  have  been  bribed, 

" '  Vou  WBB  how  I'm  pttzzled :  I  dMiH  tay  it  woaldn't 
Be  pleasant  just  now  to  have/iu/  that  amount : 
But  to  take  it  in  gold  or  in  bankmotei  1—1  cooldnt, 
1  wmldi^t  accept  it — on  any  account. 
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" '  But  cottldn't  joa  jnst  write  jota  Antobiosraphy, 
AJl  feulcss  mnd  penomd,  bitter  and  itiiigiiig  I 

Stue  lAal,  with  a  few  bmom  heads  in  lithogiaphj. 
Would  bring  me  tti  more  than  mjr  Songs  or  my  dnging. 

"  '  Vou  linow  what  I  did  for  poor  Sheridan's  Life ; 
Yimr't  is  sore  of  my  very  belt  superintendence ; 
I'll  eipunee  what  might  point  at  youi  lister  or  wife, — 
And  111  thus  keep  mj  piicelem,  mibon^t  Lndependmcc  I ' 

"  The  Giant  smiled  grimly :  be  couldn't  qrdte  see 

What  difference  there  was  on  the  face  of  the  earthi 
Between  the  I>w«rf 's  takirkg  the  money  in  f^, 
And  his  talcing  the  tame  thing  m  tJiMi  wi^tuy')  wartA. 

"  Bat  to  p}<*^  '')■»  ^'  wrote ;  and  the  bwbcK  wm  done : 
TheDwarf  went  immediately  off  to  'the  Row;' 
And  ere  the  next  nifht  bad  pasi'd  over  the  ■"", 
Hie  UxMOiBS  were  purcbas'd  by  Longman  and  Co. 

"  W.  CvHOKLL,  Showmui,  BaMholomew  Ftii.' 
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APPENDIX  VIL 

ATTACKS  UPON  BYRON  IN  THE  NEWSPAPERS 
FOR  FEBRUARY  AND  MARCH,  1814. 

I,  The  Courier. 

(0  Lord  Bykon  {Tkt  Ctmritr,  February  i,  1814). 

A  NEW  Poem  has  jast  been  published  by  the  above  Noble- 
man, and  the  Morning  ChrottUle  ai  to-day  has  £aTOured  its 
readen  with  his  Lordship's  Dedication  of  it  to  Thomas 
Moore,  Esq.,  in  what  that  paper  calls  "  an  elegant  enlogium." 
If  the  elegance  of  an  euloginm  consist  in  its  estiravagance, 
the  ChrotUci^s  epithet  is  well  chosen.  But  our  purpose  is 
not  with  the  Dedication,  nor  the  main  Poem,  The  Corsair, 
but  with  one  of  the  pieces  called  Poems,  published  at  the 
end  of  the  Corsair.  Nearly  two  years  ago  (in  March,  1813), 
when  the  Regent  was  attacked  with  a  bitteniesa  and  rancour 
that  disgusted  the  whole  country ;  when  attempts  were  made 
day  after  day  to  wound  every  feeling  of  the  heart ;  there 
appeared  in  the  Morning  Ckrenicle  an  anonymous  Address 
io  a  Young  Lady  weeping,  upon  which  we  remarked  at  the 
time  {Courier  0/ March  7,  iSia),  considering  it  as  tending  to 
make  the  Princess  Charlotte  of  Wales  view  the  Prince 
Regekt  her  father  as  an  object  of  suspicion  and  disgrace. 
Few  of  our  readers  have  foi^[otten  the  di^ust  which  this 
address  excited.  The  author  of  it,  however,  unwilling  that 
it  should  sleep  in  the  oblivion  to  which  it  had  been  consigned 
with  the  other  trash  of  that  day,  has  republished  it,  and, 
placed  the  first  of  what  are  called  Poems  at  the  end  of  this 
newly  published  work  the  Corsair,  we  find  this  very  address  :— 
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Lm'J  Byrim  thus  avovis  hiwutlf  to  bt  the  A  uihor. 

To  be  ntre  the  Prince  has  been  extremely  tHigraeed  by 
the  policy  he  hu  adopted,  and  the  erents  which  that  policy 
has  produced ;  and  the  reabn  has  experienced  great  decay, 
no  donbt,  by  the  occiurences  in  the  Peninsula,  the  resistance 
of  Russia,  the  rising  in  Germany,  the  counter-revohition  in 
Holland,  and  the  defeat,  di^ace,  and  shune  of  Buonaparts. 
But,  in^tfad  of  continuing  our  observations,  suppose  we 
parody  his  Lordship's  Address,  and  aj^ly  it  to  Febiuaiy 
1 814: 

To  A  YouHO  Lady. 

Febnuuy,  1814. 
"View  I  danebtei  of  ■  loni  line, 
A  fathei'i  fame,  a  leum't  renown : 


"  View,  and  eKoldng  view,  thy  &le, 

Whii^  doona  thee  o'er  these  blittfhl  Iilcs 
To  rdgn,  (bat  disunt  be  the  dale  I) 

And,  like  thy  Site,  demre  thy  People's  railes." 

(a)  The  CourUr,  February  a,  1814. 
Lord  Btron,  as  we  stated  yesterday,  has  discovered  and 
promulgated  to  the  world,  in  eight  lines  of  choice  doggrel, 
that  the  realm  of  England  is  in  decay,  that  her  Sovereign  ia 
disgraced,  and  that  the  situation  of  the  country  is  one  which 
clums  the  tears  of  all  good  patriots.  To  this  very  indubi- 
table statement,  the  Mormng  Chronicle  of  this  day  exhibits 
an  admirable  companion  picture,  a.£ttimiu  letter  from  Parit, 
oftheajtbult 

(3)  Tie  Courier,  February  3,  1B14. 
"  The  Ccurier  is  indignant,"  says  the  Morning  Chronicle, 
"at  the  diacoveiy  now  made  by  X^rd  Bvron,  that  he  was 
"  the  author  of '  Uie  Verses  to  a  Young  Lady  weeping,'  which 
"were  inserted  about  a  twelvemonth  ago  in  the  Morning 
'^ChrofticU.    The  Editor  thinks  it  audacious  in  a  hereditary 
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"  Counsellor  of  the  Kino  to  admoaish  the  Heir  Appartnt.  It 
"may  not  be  courtly  but  it  is  certainly  British,  and  we  wish 
"the  kJDgdom  had  more  such  honest  advisers." 

The  discovery  of  the  author  of  the  verses  in  question  was 
not  made  by  Lord  BvxoN.  How  could  it  bef  When  he 
sent  them  to  the  Chronicle,  withaul  his  name,  he  was  just  as 
well  informed  about  the  author  as  he  is  now  that  he  has 
published  them  in  a  pamphlet,  with  his  name.  The  dis- 
covery was  made  to  the  public.  They  did  not  know  in 
March,  1812,  what  they  know  in  February,  1814.  They  did 
not  suspect  then  what  they  now  find  avowed,  that  a  Peer 
of  the  Reahn  was  the  Author  of  the  attack  upon  the  Prince  ; 
of  the  attempt  to  induce  the  Princess  Charlotte  of  Wales 
to  think  that  her  fother  was  an  object  not  of  reverence  and 
regard,  but  of  disgrace. 

But  we  "think  it  audacious  in  an  hereditary  Cottnaellor 
"of  the  King  to  admonish  the  Heir  Apparent."  No  I  we  do 
not  think  it  audacious  :  it  is  constitutional  and  proper.  But 
are  anonymous  attacks  the  constitutional  duty  of  a  Peer  of 
the  Realm?  Is  that  the  mode  in  which  he  should  admonish 
the  Heir  Apparent  ?  If  Lord  Byron  had  desired  to  admonish 
the  Prince,  his  course  was  open,  plain,  and  known — he 
could  have  demanded  an  audience  of  the  Prince  ;  or,  he 
could  have  given  his  admonition  in  Parliament  But  to 
level  Buch  an  attack— What  I—"  Kill  men  i'  the  dark  ! " 
This,  however,  is  called  by  the  Chronicle  "  certainly  Britisk" 
though  it  might  not  be  courtly,  and  a  strong  wish  is  ex- 
pressed that  "the  country  had  many  more  such  honest 
"  advisers  "  or  admonishers.— Admonishers  indeed  I  A  pretty 
definition  of  admonition  this,  which  consists  not  in  giving 
advice,  but  In  imputing  blame,  not  in  openly  proffering 
counsel,  but  in  secretly  pointing  censure. 

(4)  Byrohiana  Na  I  (Tii/  Courier,  February  5,  1814), 

The  Lord  Btroh  has  assumed  such  a  poetico-political 
and  such  tt  politico-poetical  air  and  authority,  that  in  our 
double  capacity  of  men  of  letters  and  politicians,  he  forces 
himself  upon  our  recollection.  We  say  recolUetion  for 
reasons  which  will  bye  and  by,  be  obvious  to  our  readers, 
VOL.  IL  a  H 
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and  will  texd  them  to  wonder  why  this  young  Lord,  whose 
greatest  talent  it  is  to  forget,  and  whose  best  praise  it  would 
be  to  be  forgotten,  should  be  such  an  enthusiastic  admirer 
of  Mr.  Sau  Rogers^  PUasurts  of  Memory. 

The  roost  virulent  satirists  have  ever  been  the  most 
nauseous  panegyrists,  and  they  are  for  the  most  part  as 
offensive  by  the  praise  as  by  the  abuse  which  they  scatter. 

His  Lcffdship  does  not  degenerate  from  the  character  of 
those  worthy  persons,  his  poetical  ancestors — 

"  The  mob  of  Gatlemen  who  wrote  with  eue  " 

who  of  all  authors  dealt  the  most  largely  in  the  alternation 
of  flattery  and  filth.  He  is  the  severest  satirical  and  the 
civilest  dedicator  of  our  day  ;  and  what  completes  his  repu- 
tation for  candour,  good  feelit^,  and  honesty,  is  that  the 
persons  whom  he  most  reviles,  and  to  whom  he  most 
fiilsomely  dedicates,  are  identically  the  same. 

We  shall  indulge  our  readers  with  a  few  instances  : — the 
most  obvious  case,  because  the  most  recent,  is  that  of 
Mr.  Thouas  Moore,  to  whom  he  has  dedicated,  as  we  have 
already  stated,  his  last  pamphlet ;  but  as  we  wish  to  proceed 
orderiy,  we  shall  postpone  this  and  revert  to  some  instances 
prior  in  order  of  time ;  we  shall  afterwards  show  that  his 
Lordship  strictly  adheres  to  Horace's  rule,  in  maintaining 
to  the  cbA  the  ill  character  in  which  he  appeared  at  the 
outset.  His  Lordship's  first  dedication  was  to  his  guardian 
and  relative,  the  Eatl  of  Carlisle.  So  late  as  the  year  180S, 
we  find  that  Lord  BVROK  was  that  noble  Lord's  "most 
"affectionate  Idnsman,  etc,  etc." 

Hear  how  dutifiilly  and  affectionately  this  ingenuous  young 
man  celebrates,  in  a  few  mtoiths  after  (1809),  the  praises  of 
his  friend : 

"  No  Mom  will  cheer  with  renorating  snile, 
Tlie  ^ni/x&^H/ifff  of  Caklisle  i 
What  heterogeneoni  hoDoon  deck  the  Peer, 
Lord,  ihymater,  petit-Duitre,  pamphklea  I 
So  ditU  w  Toath,  10  drwtllimg  in  i^ 
nil  scenes  alone  had  damn'd  onr  smldi^  Uage. 
"" "  "    Etgert,  for  once,  cried 'hold,  enough,' 
jg^d  Iheir  andieoce  with  the  tngic  stuff. 
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Vet  *t  thdr  jndsment  let  hii  Lordihip  Un^ 
And  ctue  his  Tonnita  in  toHgmiat  calf: 
Yes  I  doff  that  covering  whoe  Morocco  ihines, 
And  hang  %  Ti^f-Ytin  ob  those  recieant  lines," 

And  in  ezpUnatioa  of  this  affectionate  efiiision,  our  lor^y 
dedicator  subjoins  a  note  to  infonn  us  that  Lord  Carlisle^ 
vorks  are  splendidly  bound,  but  that  "the  rest  is  all  but 
"  leather  and  ptunella,"  and  a  little  after,  in  a  very  laborious 
note,  in  which  he  endeavours  to  defend  his  consistency,  he 
out-Herods  Herod,  or  to  spealc  more  forcibly,  out-Byrons 
Byron,  in  the  viiulence  of  his  invective  against  "  his  guardian 
"  and  relative,  to  whom  he  dedicated  his  volume  of  puerile 
"  poems."  Lord  Carlisle  has,  it  seems,  if  we  are  to  beheve 
his  word,  for  a  series  of  years,  beguiled  "the  public  with 
"reams  of  most  orthodox,  imperial  notuente^  and  Lord 
BvKON  conchides  by  asking, 


"  So  says  PoPE,"  adds  Lord  Byron.  But  Popk  does  not 
tay  so ;  the  words  "knaves  and/ocls^  are  not  in  Pope,  but 
interpolated  by  Lord  Btroh,  in  favour  of  his  "  gnaidtaa  and 
"rdative."  Now,  all  this  might  have  slept  in  obliviim  with 
Lord  Carlisle^  Dramas,  and  I^rd  Byron's  Poems ;  but 
if  this  young  Gentleman  chooses  to  erect  himself  into  a 
spokesman  of  the  public  opinion,  it  becomes  worth  while  to 
consider  to  what  notice  he  is  entitled  i  when  he  affects  a 
tone  of  criticism  and  an  air  of  candour,  he  obliges  us  to 
enquire  whether  he  has  any  just  pretensions  to  cither,  and 
when  he  arrogates  the  high  fiuictions  of  public  praise  and 
public  censure,  we  may  fairly  inquire  what  the  praise  or 
censure  of  such  a  being  is  worth — 

«  Urns  bad  begins,  but  worse  remain*  beUnd." 

(S)  Byroniaha  Na  a  {The  Courier,  Febroary  8,  1814). 
"  Crede  Byron  "  is  Lord  Byron's  armorial  motto ;  Trutf 
Byron  is  the  translation  in  the  Red-book.  We  cannot  but 
admire  the  ingenuity  with  which  his  Lordship  has  converted 
the  good  faith  of  his  ancestors  into  a  sarcasm  on  his  own 
duplicity. 
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Poor  Lord  Carlisle;  he,  do  doubt,  trusted  in  his  affec- 
tionate ward  and  kinsman,  and  we  hare  seen  how  the 
affectionate  ward  and  kinsman  acknowledged,  like  Ma^th, 
"Iht  double  Irusf  only  to  abuse  it.  We  shall  now  show 
how  much  another  Noble  Fe«r,  Lord  Holland,  has  to  trust  to 
from  his  ingenuous  dedicator. 

Some  time  last  year  Lord  Byron  published  a  Poem, 
called  Tht  Bride  of  Abydos,  which  was  inscribed  to  Lord 
Holland,  "  with  every  sentimeHt  of  regard  and  respect  by 
"  his  gratefully  obliged  and  sincere  friend,  Byron."  "  Grate- 
"ful  and  sincere  / "  Alas  !  alas ;  'tis  not  even  so  good  as 
what  Shakespeare,  in  contempt,  calls  "the  sincerity  of  a 
"cold  heart."  "Regard  and  respect/"  Hear  with  what 
regard,  and  how  much  respect,  he  treats  this  identical  Lord 
Holland.  In  a  tirade  against  literary  assassins  (a  class  of 
men  which  Lord  Byron  may  well  fee]  entitled  to  describe), 
we  have  these  lines  addressed  to  the  Chief  of  the  Critical 
Banditti ; 

"  Known  be  Ihy  name,  anbounded  be  thy  sw&y, 
Thy  ffellanfi  banquets  shall  each  toil  repay, 
While  gnUeftil  Britain  yields  the  praise  she  tnret, 
Te  Hetitmttt  hinlinp,  and  to  liamingtfetil" 

By  which  it  appears,  that 

" These  wolves  that  still  in  darknem  prowl ; 

This  coward  brood,  which  mangle,  a*  their  prey, 
Bj  hellish  instinct,  all  that  cross  thdr  way;" 

are  hired  by  Lord  Holland,  and  it  follows,  very  natttratiy, 
that  the  "  hirelings  "  of  Lord  Holland  must  be  the  "foes  of 
"  /earning," 

This  seems  sufficiently  caustic ;  but  hear,  bow  our 
dedicator  proceeds — 

"  Illnttrkius  Holland  t  hard  would  be  his  lot. 
His  binliiigr  mention'd,  and  himself  forgot  1 
Blest  be  (he  banquets  spread  at  Holland  House, 
When  Scotchmen  feed,  and  Critics  may  carouse  I 
1  ■one,  long,  beneath  that  hospitable  roof 
Shall  GnA-tlrea  diae,  while  duns  are  kept  aloof. 
And  grai^td  to  the  foonda  of  the  feast 
Declare  the  Landlord  can  traialatt,  at  least  t " 
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Lord  BfTOD  has,  it  seems,  vety  accurate  notions  d  grati- 
tude,'aai  the  word  '^graitful"  in  these  lines,  and  in  his 
dedication  of  The  Bride  of  Abydos,  has  a  delightfiil  simi- 
larity of  meaning.  His  Lordship  is  pleased  to  add,  in  an 
explanatory  note  to  this  passage,  that  Lord  Holland's  life  of 
L(^>ez  de  Vega,  and  his  translated  specimens  of  that  author, 
are  much  "bePraised  by  these  disinterested  guests."  Lord 
Byron  well  knows  that  bepraise  and  bespatter  are  almost 
synonimous.  There  was  but  one  point  on  which  he  could 
have  any  hope  of  touching  Lord  Holland  more  nearly  j  and 
of  course  he  avails  himself,  in  the  most  gentlemanly  and 
generous  manner,  of  the  golden  opportunity. 

When  his  club  of  literary  assassins  is  assembled  at  Lord 
Holland's  table,  Lord  Byron  informs  us 

"  That  lest  when  heated  with  the  onasnal  grape, 
Some  f/mxnf  thoughts  should  to  the  press  escape, 
And  tinge  with  red  the,/i«>a/e  reader's  chedc, 
Mv  I.ADV  skims  the  eriam  of  each  cridqne ; 
Breathes  o'er  each  page  icr^vriA' of  soul. 
Reforms  each  enor,  and  refines  the  whole." 

Our  readers  will,  no  doubt,  duly  appreciate  the  manliness 
and  generosity  of  these  lines ;  but,  to  encrease  their  admira- 
tion, we  beg  to  remind  them  that  the  next  time  Lord  Byron 
addresses  Lord  Holland,  it  is  to  dedicate  to  him,  in  all 
friendship,  sincerity,  and  gratitude,  the  story  of  a  yoimg,  a 
pure,  an  amiable,  and  an  affectionate  bride  1 

The  verses  were  bad  enough,  but  what  shall  be  said, 
after  such  verses,  of  the  insult  of  such  a  dedication  1 

We  forbear  to  extract  any  fiirther  specimens  of  this 
peculiarveinof  Lord  Byron's  satire  j  oiu:  "gorge  rises  at  it," 
and  we  regret  to  have  been  obliged  to  say  so  much.  And 
yet  Lord  Byron  is,  "with  all  regard  and  reject.  Lord 
"  Holland's  sincere  and  grateful  friend  1 "  It  reminds  us  of 
the  respect  which  Lear's  daughters  shewed  their  father,  and 
which  the  poor  old  king  felt  to  be  "  worse  than  murder." 

Some  of  our  readers  may  perhaps  observe  that,  person- 
ally, Lord  Holland  was  not  so  ill-treated  as  Lord  Carlisle ; 
but  let  it  be  recollected,  that  Lord  Holland  is  only  an  ac- 
quaintance, while  Lord  Carlisle  was  "guardian  and  relation," 
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and  had  therefore  peculiar  claims  to  the  ingratitude  of  a 
mind  like  Lord  Byron's. 

Tnut  ByroM,  indeed !  "  him,"  as  Hamlet  says 
"  ffim,  I  would  trust  u  I  woald  addtri  Eutg'd." 

{6)  ByronIana  No.  3  {The  Courier,  February  12, 1814). 
Crede Byron — "Trust  Byron." 

We  have  seen  Lord  Byron's  past  and  present  opinions  of 
two  Noble  Persons  whom  he  has  honoured  with  his  satire, 
and  vilified  by  his  dedications;  let  us  now  compare  the 
evidence  iriiich  he  has  given  at  diiTerent  and  yet  not  distant 
times,  on  the  merits  of  his  third  Dedicatee,  Mr.  Thomas 
Moore.  To  him  Lord  Byron  has  inscribed  his  last  poem  as 
a  person  "of  unshaken  public  principle,  and  the  most  tm- 
"  doubted  and  various  talents ;  as  the  firmest  of  Irish 
"patriots,  and  the  first  of  Irish  bards." 

Before  we  proceed  to  give  Lord  Byron's  own  judgment  of 
this  "  firmest  of  patriots,"  and  this  "  best  of  poets,"  we  must 
be  allowed  to  say,  that  though  we  consider  Mr.  Moore  as  a 
very  good  writer  of  songs,  we  should  very  much  complain  of 
the  poetical  supremacy  assigned  to  him,  if  Lord  Byron  had 
not  qualified  it  by  calling  him  the  first  only  of  Irish  poets, 
and,  as  we  suppose  his  Lordship  must  mean,  of  Irish  poets 
of  the  preseni  day.  The  title  may  be,  for  aught  we  know  to 
the  contrary,  perfectly  appropriate  ;  but  we  cannot  concdve 
how  Mr.  Moore  comes  by  the  high-sounding  name  of 
"patriots''  what  pretence  there  is  for  such  an  appellation  ; 
by  what  effort  of  intellect  or  of  courage  he  has  placed  his 
name  above  those  idols  of  Irish  worship,  Messrs.  Scully, 
Connell,  and  Dromgoole.  Mr.  Moore  has  written  words  to 
Irish  tunes  ;  so  did  Burns  for  his  national  airs ;  but  yiba 
ever  called  Bums  the  "  firmest  of  patriots  "  on  the  score  of 
his  contributions  to  the  Scots  Magazine  T 

Mr.  Moore,  we  are  aware,  has  been  accused  of  tuning  his 
harpsichord  to  the  key-note  of  a  faction,  and  of  substituting, 
wherever  he  could,  a  party  spirit  for  the  spirit  of  poetry ; 
this,  in  the  opinion  of  most  persons,  would  dert^te  even 
from  his  poetical  character,  but  ^re  hope  that  Lord  Byron 
stands  alone  in  considering  that  such  a  prostitution  of  the 
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muse  entitles  him  to  the  name  of  patriot  Mr.  Moore,  it 
seems,  is  an  Irishman,  and,  we  believe,  a  Roman  Catholic  ; 
he  appears  to  be,  at  least  in  his  poetry,  no  great  firiend  to 
the  connexion  of  Irdand  with  England.  One  or  two  of  his 
ditties  ate  quoted  in  Ireland  as  laments  upon  certain  worthy 
persons  whose  lives  were  terminated  by  the  hand  of  the  law, 
in  some  of  the  unfortunate  disturbances  which  have  afflicted 
that  country ;  and  one  of  his  most  admired  songs  begins 
with  a  stanza,  which  we  hope  the  Attorney-General  will 
pardon  us  for  quoting  : 

*'  Let  Eiio  lemember  the  da^  of  oM, 

Ere  hafaitAUii  teiu  ietrayeJ  ker. 
When  MaJachy  woie  the  colUr  of  gold. 

Which  he  woo  from  her  proud  Invader ; 
When  her  Kbgs,  with  standaid  of  green  unfurl'd. 

Led  the  Red  Branch  Knights  to  danger. 
Ere,  the  emenld  gem  of  the  waitein  world, 

ifai  ttt  in  the  crovm  of  a  Stranger." 

This  will  pretty  well  satisfy  an  English  reader,  that,  if  it 
be  any  ingredient  of  patriotism  to  promote  the  affectionate 
connexion  of  the  Engliih  isles  under  the  constitutional 
settlement  made  at  the  revolution  and  at  the  union  ;  and  if 
the  foregoing  verses  speak  Mr.  Moore's  sentiments,  he  has 
the  same  claims  to  the  name  of  "patriot"  that  Lord  Byron 
has  to  the  title  of  "  trustworthy  ; "  but  if  these  and  similar 
verses  do  not  speak  Mr.  Moore's  political  sentiments,  then 
undoubtedly  he  has  never  written,  or  at  least  published  any 
thing  relating  to  public  affairs ;  and  Lord  Byron  has  no 
kind  of  pretence  for  talking  of  the  political  character  and 
public  principles  of  an  humble  individual  who  is  only  known 
as  the  translator  of  Anacreon,  and  the  writer,  composer,  and 
singer  of  certain  songs,  which  songs  do  not  (ex-k^oihesi) 
^»eak  the  sentiments  even  of  the  writer  himself. 

But,  hold — we  had  forgot  one  circumstance  :  Mr.  Moore 
has  been  said  to  be  one  of  the  authors  of  certain  verses  on 
the  highest  characters  of  the  State,  which  appeared  from 
time  to  time  in  the  Morning  CkronieU,  and  which  were 
afterwards  collected  into  a  little  volume  \  this  may,  probably, 
be  in  Lord  Byron's  opinion,  a  clear  title  to  the  name  of 
patriot,  in  which  case,  his  Lordship  has  also  his  claim  to  the 
same  honour ;  and,  indeed  that  sagacious  and  loyal  person. 
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the  Editor  of  the  Morning  CkronicU,  seems  to  be  of  this 
notion  ;  for  irtien  some  one  ventured  to  express  some,  we 
think  not  unnatunil,  indignation  at  Lord  Byron's  haring 
been  the  author  of  some  impudent  doggrels,  of  the  same 
vein,  which  appeared  anonymously  in  that  paper  reflectir^ 
on  his  Royal  Highness  the  Prince  Regent,  and  her  Royal 
Highness  his  daughter,  the  Editor  before-mentioned  ex- 
claimed— "  What !  and  is  not  a  Peer,  an  hereditaiy  councillor 
"  of  the  Crown,  to  be  permitted  to  give  his  constitutional 
"  advice  ?  1 1 ! " 

If  writing  such  vile  and  anonymous  stuff  as  one  some- 
times reads  in  the  Morning  ChronieU  be  the  duty  of  a  good 
subject,  or  the  privilege  of  a  Peer  of  Parliament,  then  indeed 
we  have  nothing  to  object  to  Mr.  Moore's  title  of  Patriot,  or 
Lord  Byron's  open,  honourable,  manly,  and  constitutional 
method  of  advising  the  Crown. 

To  return,  however,  to  otir  main  object,  Lord  Byron's 
coHsisttnqr,  truth,  and  trustworthiness. 

His  Lordship  is  pleased  to  call  Mr.  Moore  not  only 
Patriot  and  Poet,  but  he  acquaints  us  also,  that  "  he  is  the 
"  delight  alilce  of  his  readers  and  his  friends ;  the  poet  of 
"all  circles,  and  the  idol  of  his  own." 

Let  us  now  turn  to  Lord  Byron's  thrice-recorded  opinion 
of'tJkii  Poit  of  alt  CircUs'  We  shall  quote  from  a  Poem 
which  was  republished,  improved,  amended,  and  reiMm- 
sidered,  not  more  than  thrtt  years  ago ;  since  which  time 
Mr.  Moore  has  published  no  Poem  whatsoever ;  therefore. 
Lord  Byron's  former  and  his  present  opinions  are  founded 
upon  the  same  data,  and  if  they  do  not  agree,  it  really  is  no 
fault  of  Mr.  Moore's,  who  has  published  nothii^  to  alter 
them. 

"Now  look  ironnd  and  (urn  each  IriJUng  page, 
Snrvey  Che  prtdims  woiks  that  pleue  the  age. 
While  Littte's  lyiici  shine  in  bot-j»encd  tmva." 

Here,  by  no  great  length  of  induction,  we  find  Little's, 
*.*.  Mr.  Thomas  Moore's  lyrica,  are  trifling,  '^precious 
"works,"  his  Lordship  ironically  adds,  that  "please  times 
" from  which,"  as  his  X.ordship  says,  "taste  and  reason  are 
"  passed  away  I " 
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Bye  and  by  his  Lordship  delivers  a  still  more  plain  opinion 
on  Mr.  Moore's  fitness  to  be  the  "Pc'/ir/ ALL  «>%/«.'' 
"Wboin  toft  snite,  mrromided  by  s  quite 
Of  niglitf  wt^&ig,  not  to  Va^i  fire. 
With  spukliis  eye*,  and  cheek  bffatdm  flndi'd, 
Strikes  hii  wild  lyie,  while  listetiiiig  danui  ue  hnsh'd  ? 
Tu  Little,  youn^  CatDllu  of  hii  day. 
As  (w«et,  bvl  ai  immoral,  in  hii  by ; 
Griev'd  to  condemn,  the  Muse  mut  yet  be  just. 
Not  ^aie  melodiooi  edvocatei  tflustt" 

"  O  ealum  »t  terra  /  '  as  Lingo  says.  What !  this  purest 
of  Patriots  is  immoral f  What  I  "the  Poet  of  ail  circles" 
is  "the  advocate  of  lust"?  Monstrous  I  But  who  can 
doubt  Byron  i  And  his  Lordship,  in  a  subsequent  passage, 
does  not  hesitate  to  speak  still  more  plainly,  and  to  declare, 
in  plain  round  terms  (we  shudder  while  we  copy)  that  Moore, 
the  Poet,  the  Patriot  "Moore,  is  lewd"  1 1 ! 

After  this,  we  humbly  apprehend  that  if  we  were  to 
"  trust  Byron,"  Mr.  Moore,  however  he  may  be  the  idol  of 
his  own  circle,  would  find  some  little  difficulty  in  obtainin{; 
admittance  into  any  other. 

Lord  Byron  having  thus  disposed,  as  far  as  depended 
upon  him,  of  the  moral  character  of  the  first  of  Patriots  and 
Poets,  takes  an  early  opportunity  of  doing  justice  to  the 
personal  honour  of  this  dear  "  friend  ; '  one,  as  his  Lordship 
expresses  it,  of  "the  magnificent  and  fiery  spirited"  sons 

"  In  1306,'  says  Lord  Byron,  "  Messrs.  JeSery  and  Mooie 
"  met  at  Chalk  Farm — the  duel  was  prevented  by  the  inter- 
"ference  of  the  Magistracy,  and  on  examination,  the  balls 
"  of  the  pistols,  liit  tfu  cottragt  of  tkt  nmialan/t,  were 
"  found  to  have  tvaporaUd  I " 

"  Magnificent  and  fiery  spirit,"  with  a  vengeance  I  , 
We  are  Ear  fi:om  thinking  of  Mr.  Moore  as  Lord  Byron 
either  did  or  does ;  not  so  degradingly  as  his  Lordship  did 
in  1810;  not  so  extravagantly  as  he  does  in  1813.  But  we 
think  that  Mr.  Moore  has  grave  reason  of  complaint,  and 
almost  just  cause,  to  exert  "  his  fiery  spirit "  against  Lord 
Byron,  who  has  the  effrontery  to  drag  him  twice  before  the 
public,  and  overwhelm  him,  one  day  with  odium,  and 
another  with  ridicule. 
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We  KgTct  that  Lord  Byron,  by  obliging  us  to  examine 
the  vshie  of  his  ceasares,  hu  forced  tu  to  contrast  his  past 
with  his  present  judgments,  and  to  bring  again  before  the 
public  the  objects  of  his  lampoons  and  his  flattcriea.  We 
have,  however,  much  less  remorse  in  quoting  his  satire  than 
his  dedications;  for,  by  this  time,  we  believe,  the  whole 
worid  is  inclined  to  admit  that  his  Lordship  can  pay  no 
compliment  so  valuable  as  his  censure,  nor  offer  any  insult 
so  intolerable  as  his  praise. 

(7)  BvxOKiANA  Na  4  {Tht  CourUr,  February  17,  tSi^ 

"  Dm  Pleirt.  What  offence  biTC  these  men  done ! 

"  Degirrry.  Many,  Sir ;  they  hare  committed  hiae  reports  j 
"  moreoTcr  Ihey  have  spokcD  ontnithi;  lecondsnly,  they  uetlaiidars; 
"  dithly  and  lutly,  they  have  belied  a  Lady ;  thirdly,  they  have 
"verified  nniost  things,  and,  to  conclude  they  are  lying  koara."— 
Mmk  Ado  tAeut  Nofhimg. 

We  have  akeady  seen  how  scurvily  Lord  Byron  has 
treated  tkret  of  the  four  persons  to  whom  he  has  successively 
dedicated  his  Poems ;  but  for  the  fourth  he  reserved  a 
species  of  contumely,  which  we  are  confident  our  readers 
will  thinlc  more  d^rading  than  all  the  rest  H*  Mat  mm- 
formly  praiitd  him!  attd  him  alotuJ/J —  The  exalted 
rank,  the  gentle  manners,  the  polished  taste  of  his  guardian 
and  relation.  Lord  Carlisle  ;  the  considerations  due  to  Lord 
Holland,  frotn  his  family,  his  personal  character,  and  his 
love  of  tetters ;  the  amiability  of  Mr.  Moore's  society,  the 
sweetness  of  his  versification,  and  the  vivacity  of  his  imagina- 
tion;— all  these  could  not  save  their  possessors  fnun  the 
brutality  of  Lord  Byron's  personal  satire. 

It  was,  then,  for  a  person  only,  who  should  hare  nomt 
of  these  titles  to  his  snvy  that  his  Lordship  could  be 
expected  to  reserve  the  fullness  and  steadiness  of  his  friend- 
ship ;  and  if  we  had  any  respect  or  regard  for  that  small 
poet  and  very  disagreeable  person,  Mr.  Sam  Rogers,  we 
should  heartily  pity  him  for  being  "  damtud  "  to  such  "fiau  ' 
as  Lord  Byron's  uninterrupted  praise  can  give. 

But  Mr.  Sam  Rogers  has  another  cause  of  complaint 
against  Lord  Byron,  and  which  he  is  of  a  taste  to  resoit 
more.    Mis  Lordship  has  not  deigned  to  call  kirn  "the 
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"fimest  of  patriots,"  though  ire  have  heard  that  his  claims 
to  that  title  are  not  much  inferior  to  Mr.  Moore's.  Mr.  Sam 
Refers  is  reported  to  have  clubb'd  vith  the  Irish  Anacreon 
in  that  scunilouj  collection  of  verses,  which  we  have  before 
mentioned,  and  which  were  published  under  the  title  of  the 
Twopenny  Post-bag;  and  the  assumed  name  of  "Thomas 
"Brown."  The  rumour  may  be  unfounded  j  if  it  be,  Messrs. 
Refers  and  Moore  will  easily  forgive  us  for  saying  that, 
much  as  we  are  astonished  at  the  effrontery  with  which  Lord 
Byron  has  acknowledged  his  lampoon,  we  infinitely  prefer 
it  to  the  cowardly  prudence  of  the  autbot  or  authors  of  the 
Ttoopenny  Post-bag  lurking  behind  a  fictitioua  name,  and 
"devising  impossible  slanders,"  which  he  or  they  have  not 
the  spirit  to  avow. 

But,  to  return  to  the  more  immediate  subject  of  our 
lucubrations:  It  seems  almost  like  a  btality,  that  Lord 
Byron  has  hardly  ever  praised  any  thing  that  he  has  not 
at  some  other  period  censured,  or  censured  any  thing  that 
he  has  not,  by  and  bye,  prsised  ot  practised. 

It  does  not  often  happen  that  booksellers  are  assailed  fiw 
their  too  great  liberality  to  authors ;  yet,  in  Lord  Byron's 
satire,  while  Mr.  Scott  is  abused,  his  publisher,  Mr.  Murray, 
is  sneered  at,  in  the  following  lines  :— 


A  UNI  I 
No  !  when  the  loni  of  song  descend  to  [rule, 
Theif  biys  ue  tear,  their  formei'  laur^fadi. 
Let  such  foT^^  the  poet's  sacred  name. 
Who  rack  their  bnatu  for  hurt,  not  for  fame  I 
Low  may  they  sink  to  uuriUti  eimltmfl. 
And  tigm  remiuierate  the  niuui  attempt." 

Now,  is  it  not  almost  incredible  that  this  very  Murray 
(the  only  remaining  one  of  the  booksellers  whom  his  Lord- 
ship had  attacked ;  Miller  has  left  the  trade) — is  it  not,  we 
■ay,  almost  incredible  that  this  very  Murray  shonld  have 
heva  soon  after  selected,  by  this  very  Lord  Byron,  to  be  his 
own  publisher?  But  what  will  our  readers  say,  when  we 
assure  them,  that  not  only  was  Murray  so  selected,  but  that 
this  magnanimous  young  Lord  has  actually  f^/i/ his  works  to 
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this  same  Muiray  ?  and,  what  is  a  yet  more  singular  circnm- 
stance,  has  received  and  pocketted,  for  one  of  his  own  "  stale 
"  romances,"  a  sum  amounting,  not  to  "  kal/-a-crowM^  but  to 
a  wihoU  crmtm,  a  line  II! 

This  fact,  monstrous  as  it  seems  in  the  author  of  the  fore- 
going lines,  is,  we  have  the  fullest  reason  to  believe,  accurately 
true.  And  the  "faded  laurtl^  "  ths  braini  ra^dfor  lucre," 
"  tht  meriied  conttrnpt,"  "  Ike  scorn!'  and  the  "  meanness^ 
which  this  impudent  young  man  dared  to  attribute  to  Mr. 
Scott,  appear  to  have  been  a  mere  anticipation  of  bis  own 
future  proceedings  ;  and  thus, 

" Even-handed  Justice 

Commends  the  ingredients  of  his  finian'd  ch.iltce 
To  his  own  hps." 

How  he  now  likes  the  taste  of  it  we  do  not  know ;  about 
as  much,  we  suspect,  as  the  "  incestuous,  murderous,  damned 
"Dane"  did,  when  Hamlet  obliged  him  to  "drink  off  the 
"potion"  which  he  had  treacherously  drugged  for  the  de- 
struction of  others. 

(8)  Byroniaha  Na  S  {The  Courier,  February  19,  1814), 


"  would  Ihiak  Inith  were  a  fool." 

We  have,  we  should  hope,  sufliciently  exposed  the  auda* 
cious  levity  and  waywardness  of  Lord  Byron's  mind,  and  yet 
there  are  a  few  touches  which  we  think  will  give  a  finish  to 
the  portrait,  and  add,  if  it  be  at  all  wanting,  to  the  strength 
of  the  resemblance. 


It  must  be  amusing  to  those  who  know  anything  of  Lord 
Byron  in  the  circles  of  London,  to  find  him  magnanimously 
defying  in  very  stout  heroics. 


and  adding  that  he  is  "unseated"  even  by  "Hollands 
"  spouse." 
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To  those  who  may  be  in  the  habit  of  hearing  his  Lord- 
ship's political  descants,  the  following;  extract  will  appear 

"Mr.  BTOugbam,  in  No.  35  of  the  Edinburgh  Review, 
"throuKhout  the  article  concerning  Don  Pedro  Cevallos,  has 
"displayed  more  politics  than  policy  ;  many  of  the  worthy 
"  bu^esses  of  Edinburgh  being  so  incensed  at  the  iNfaMous- 
" principles  it  evinces,  as  to  have  withdrawn  theix  subscrip- 
"  tions  ; "  and  in  the  text  of  this  poem,  to  which  the  foregoing 
is  a  note,  he  advises  the  Editor  of  the  Review  to 


Those  who  have  attended  to  his  Lordship's  progress  as 
an  author,  and  observed  that  he  has  published  four  poems, 
in  little  more  than  two  years,  will  start  at  the  following 
lines ; — 

■' , Oh  cease  thy  wng  1 

A  bard  may  chaunt  too  often  and  loo  long ; 
As  thoD  art  sbong  in  verse,  in  mercy  spare ; 
A  FOUKTH,  alas,  were  more  than  we  could  beat," 

And  as  the  scene  of  each  of  these  Jour  Poems  is  laid  in 
the  Levant,  it  is  curious  to  recollect,  that  when  his  Lordship 
informed  the  world  that  he  was  about  to  visit  "  Afric's  coast," 
and  "  Calpe's  height,"  and  "  Stambonl's  minarets,"  and 
"  Beauty's  native  clime,"  he  enters  into  a  voluntary  and 
solemn  engagement  with  the  public, 

■■  That  shonld  he  back  return,  no  lettei'd  rage 
Shall  drag  hit  common-place  book  on  the  stage  ; 
Of  Dardan  tonrs  let  DUettanti  tell. 
He'll  leave  lopognphy  to  classic  GeD, 
And,  quite  centent,  no  more  shall  interpose, 
ToiAm  mankind  with/iuA^  erfrete. 

PdiA  yet  we  have  already  had,  growing  out  of  this  "  Tonr," 
four  volumes  >A poetry,  enriched  with  copious  notes  in  prest, 
selected  from  his  "  common-piace  iaok."  The  whole  inter- 
spersed every  here  and  there  with  the  most  convincing  proob 
that  instead  of  being  "  quite  content^  his  Lordship  has 
returned,  as  he  went  out,  Uie  most  discontentet^and  peevish 
thing  that  breathes. 
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Bot  the  pass&ge  of  all  othcn  which  gires  tu  the  most 
delight  is  that  in  irtiich  his  Lordship  attacks  his  critics,  and 
declares  that 


and  adds, 

" Ih»Te 

Leain'd  to  deride  the  Crick's  Etetn  decree. 
And  irtai  Aim  on  At  wi^  it  aumtfer  me." 

We  should  now,  with  all  humility,  ask  his  Lordship 
whether  A«  yet  feels  that  "  he  toe  is  penetrable  stuff ; '  and 
vre  should  further  wish  to  know  how  he  likes  being  "  broieit 
"  on  the  wkeei  k£  meant  for  othert  t " 

When  his  Lordship  shall  have  sufficiently  pondered  on 
those  questions,  we  may  perhaps  venture  to  propound  one  or 


(9)  FrtHn  Tht  Courier  (March  15,  1814). 

The  republication  of  some  Satires,  which  the  humour  of 
the  moment  now  disposes  the  writer  to  recall,  was  strenu- 
ously censured,  the  other  day,  in  a  Morning  Paps'.  It  was 
there  said,  amongst  other  things,  that  such  a  republication 
"  contributes  to  exasperate  and  perpetuate  the  divisions  of 
"  those  whom  nalitre  and  friendship  have  joined  I "  This  is 
within  six  weeks  after  the  deliberate  repitblitation  of  "  Weep, 
"  daughter,"  etc.,  etc ;  aikd  thus  we  are  informed  of  the  exact 
moment  at  which  all  retort  is  to  cease ;  at  which  misrepre- 
sentation towards  the  public  and  outrage  towards  the  Per- 
sonages much  more  than  insulted  in  those  lines,  is  to  be  no 
longer  remembered.  What  privileges  does  this  writer  claim 
for  his  friends  I  They  are  to  live  in  all  "the  swill'd  inso- 
"  lence  "  of  attack  upon  those  on  whose  character,  union,  and 
welfare,  the  public  prosperity  mainly  depends  ;  they  are  to 
instruct  the  Daughter  to  hold  the  Father  disgraced, 
because  he  does  not  surrender  the  prime  Offices  of  the  State 
to  their  ambition.  And  i^  after  this,  public  disgust  make 
the  author  feel,  in  the  midst  of  the  little  circle  of  flatterers 
that  remains  to  him,  what  an  insight  he  has  given  into  (he 
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guilt  of  satire  ttfon  maturity,  be/ore  experience,  be/ar4  know- 
ledge ;  if  the  original  unprovoked  intruder  upon  the  peace  of 
others  be  thus  t«iight  a  love  of  privacy  and  a  facility  iA  re- 
tractioii ;  if  Ttirnus  have  found  the  time, 

"  mogno  cam  optaveHt  emplam 
latactnm  PtUUnta,  et  cum  ipolii  iata,  diemque 
Oderit;" 

if  triumphing  arrogance  be  changed  into  a  sentimental 
humility,  O  I  then  ZJbtraiitjr  is  to  call  out  for  him  in  the  best 
of  her  hacknied  tones  ;  the  contest  is  to  cease  at  the  instant 
when  his  humour  changes  from  mischief  to  melancholy; 
affttuoso  b  to  be  the  only  word ;  and  he  is  to  be  allowed  his 
season  of  sacred  torpidity,  till  the  venom,  new  formed  in  the 
shade,  make  him  glisten  again  in  the  sunshine  be  envies  1 


II.  MORNING  POST. 
(i)  Versks  {MorniHg  Post,  February  J,  1814). 
Suggested  by  reading  some  lines  of  Lord  Byron's  at  the 
end  of  his  newly  published  work,  entitled  "  Tht  Corsmr," 
which  beg^n— 

"Waf,  DaugkUr^aRayalLm*." 
■"  Far  better  be  the  thiog  [hat  cibwIi,' 
Disgoitfdl  on  «.  dnngeon'i  walls  ; 
Far  bettei  be  the  worm  that  cteepi. 
In  icj  ring!  o'a  him  who  sleep* ;' 

"  Fu  better  be  the  reptile  tcorn'd, 
UMeen,  unheeded,  wiadom'd. 
Than  him,  to  whcnn  indnlgenl  he«v'I^ 
Hm  talcDl*  and  hat  geniiu  giv*!! ; 
If  (tons  bj  envy,  warp'd  by  pride, 
Sadi  eifti,  alai  I  mc  imsapplied ; 
Not  aU  by  nature'i  botmCy  hlcM 
In  beanty'a  dualing  hues  ue  dieit ; 
But  who  shall  play  the  critic's  part. 
If  for  the  fonn  atones  the  hcait ! 


I.  HtU  Lord  Byton'i  woikh 
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Falha  &om  the  Daoghtei's  heart ; 
If  it  eIuII  aim  to  wield  ■.  brand. 
To  fire  ODT  bir  and  tuEive  land ; 
If  hatred  for  the  woild  and  men, 
Shall  dip  in  gall  the  readj  pen  : 

" '  Oh  then  &i  better  'li»  to  crawl, 
Honnlen  upon  a  dangeon's  wall  j 
And  better  &i  the  worm  that  creepy 
In  icy  rings  o'er  him  who  sleeps.' " 


(a)  To  Lord  Bvrok  {Mommg  Post,  February  7,  1814). 

"BardofnngeDtle  wayward  mood  I 
Ta  said  of  thee,  when  in  the  lap, 
Thy  ntuse  (o  tempt  thee  to  thy  food. 
Would  iqneeu  a  lemem  in  thy  p«p. 

"  At  virugur  how  danc'd  thine  eyei. 

Before  thy  tongue  a  want  conkl  otter, 
And  oft  the  dame  to  stop  tby  crie*, 
Stiew'd  nervRWMf  on  thy  bread  and  bntter. 

"  And  whoi  ID  childhood'*  Irolic  honr. 


"  For  mgar-tluiii  ihoo  ne'er  did'it  pine, 

Thy  teeOi  no  muttwieat  era  hurt 

The  tlaitjmtt  wai  thy  favoiuite  wine. 
And  HtUr  alaumdt  thy  desert 


ietiiyia 


"  Thm  tiain'd  a  Satiriit— Uty  mind 

Soon  cao^t  the  bitter,  ihaip,  and  Ktir, 


(3)  Lord  Byron  {Morning  Post,  February  8,  1814]. 

We  are  very  much  surprized,  and  we  are  not  the  only 
persons  who  feel  disgtist  as  well  as  astonishment,  at  the 
uncalled  for  avowal  Lord  Byron  has  made  of  being  the 
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Author  of  some  insolent  Imes,  by  inserting  them  at  the  end 
of  his  new  Poem,  entitled  "  The  Corsair.''  The  lines  we  allude 
to  begin  "  Weep,  Daughter  of  a  Reyal  Une."  Nothing  can 
be  more  repugnant  to  every  good  heart,  &s  well  as  to  the 
moral  and  religious  feelings  of  a  country,  which  we  are 
proud  to  say  still  cherishes  every  right  sentiment,  than  an 
attempt  to  lower  a  father  in  the  eyes  of  his  child.  Lord 
Byron  is  a  young  man,  and  from  the  tenor  of  his  writings, 
has,  we  fear,  adopted  principles  very  contrary  to  those  of 
Christianity.  But  as  a  man  of  honour  and  ai  f tiling,  which 
latter  character  he  affects  outrageously,  he  ought  never  to 
hare  been  guilty  of  so  unamiable  and  so  unprovoked  an 
attack.  Should  so  gross  an  insult  to  her  Royal  Father  ever 
meet  the  eyes  of  the  illustrious  young  Lady,  for  whose  perusal 
it  was  intended,  we  trust  her  own  good  sense  and  good  heart 
will  teach  her  to  consider  it  with  the  contempt  and  abhor- 
rence it  so  well  merits.  Will  she  weep  for  the  disgrace  of 
a  Father  who  has  saved  Europe  from  bondage,  and  has 
accumulated,  in  the  short  space  of  two  years,  more  glory 
than  can  be  found  in  any  other  period  of  British  history  P 
Will  she  " vieep  for  a  realm's  decay"  when  that  realm  is 
hourly  emerging  under  the  Goveinment  of  her  father,  from 
the  com[dicated  embarrassments  in  which  he  found  it 
involved  ?  But  all  this  is  too  evident  to  need  being  particil- 
larised.  What  seems  most  surprising  is,  that  Lord  Byron 
should  chuse  to  avow  Irish  trash  at  a  moment  when  every 
thing  conspires  to  give  it  the  lie.  It  is  for  the  organ  oftiU 
Party  alone,  or  a  few  insane  admirers  of  Bonaparte  and 
defamers  of  their  own  country  and  its  rulers,  to  applaud 
him.  We  know  it  is  now  the  bshlon  for  our  young  Gentle- 
men to  become  Poets,  and  a  very  innocent  amusement  it  is, 
while  they  confine  themselves  to  putting  their  travels  into 
verse,  like  Childe  Harolde,  and  Lord  Nugent's  Portugal. 
Nor  is  there  any  harm  in  Turkish  tales,  nor  wonderfiil  ditties, 
of  ghosts  and  hol^oblins.  We  cannot  say  so  much  for  all 
Mr.  Moore's  productions,  admired  as  he  is  by  Lord  Byron. 
In  short,  the  whole  galaxy  of  minor  poets,  Ixirds  Nugent 
and  Byron,  with  Messrs.  Rogers,  Lewis,  and  Moore,  would 
do  wdl  to  keep  to  rhyme,  and  not  presume  to  meddle  with 
politics,  for  which  they  seem  mighty  little  qualified.  We 
VOL.  II.  3  I 
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must  repeat,  that  it  is  innocent  to  write  tales  and  trarels  in 
vent,  but  calumny  can  never  be  90,  whether  written  bj  poets 
in  St.  James's-stieet,  Albany,  or  Grub-street 

(4)  Likes  {Sfoming  Pest,  February  8,  1814). 
Written  on  reading  the  insolent  verses    published  by 
Lord  Byron  at  the  end  of  his  new  poem,  "  Th*  Corsav'^ 
beginning — 

"  IVap,  Dtt^UrBfaRtyatlMe.'* 
"  UnbleA  by  nature  in  thy  mien, 

Kty  night  still  hare  pUy'd  her  part. 
For  oft  compasnoD  hat  beai  scoi. 
To  loften  into  lore  the  heart, 

"  BnC  when  thy  ^oomy  lines  we  lemd. 
And  see  duptiy'd  withoat  ctmtroal, 
H'  tugentle  uioneht,  the  Atheiit  creed. 
And  all  the  rancour  of  the  soal. 


Oh  1  then  &om  miianthrofnc  pride 
We  shiink— but  pity  too  the  iait 

Of  yonth  and  talenCi  misapplied. 
Which,  ifadwuTtd^  we  ttill  must  h 


(S)  Lines  {MonUng  Pest,  Febmaiy  11,  tSi^. 
Suggested  by  perusing  Lord  Byron's  small  Poem,  a 
the  end  of  bis  "  Cersair^  addressed  to  a  Lady  weeping, 
beginning — 

"  Wi^  Daxghttr  t/a  Keyed  Litu." 
"To  LosB  Byron. 


I.  We  say,  if  admrtd,  ss  there  Is  a  grntt  wietr  of  cqdidoni 
respecting  Lord  Byron's  Poems.  Some  cerlainly  extol  them  mnch, 
bnt  most  of  the  best  judges  place  his  Lordship  rather  low  in  the  list 
of  our  minor  Foett. 
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"  Stent  H  the  Finte'si  heart  u  thine, 
Witbmt  one  ra;  to  cheer  its  gloom ; 

And  ihill  that  Danghtei  once  repine, 

BecMiw  th7  rude,  nnhallow'd  line. 
Would  oo  her  Tirtnow  CMue  pretmne ! 

"Hid^  BykonI  In  the  thadeiofnl^— 
Hide  in  thj  own  congenial  cell 
The  mind  that  would  a  Gend  a&ight. 
And  ikxIitAi  dmamt  realnu  of  hdi  I 

"No  J  ihe  will  never  weep  the  teats 

Which  thOH  wonlil'it  Virtoe't  deign  to  call ; 
Nor  will  thej,  in  remoter  jean, 
Molect  her  Fatber*!  heart  at  all. 

"  Darlc-Tidon'd  man  I  thy  moody  vdn 
Tendi  only  lo  thy  mental  pain. 
And  dood  the  t^eoti  HeaVn  had  meuit 
To  piDTe  the  lonrce  of  true  content ; 
Much  better  were  it  fbr  thy  lonl. 

Both  here  and  in  the  realnu  ^bliK, 
To  check  the  gloonu  that  now  contatml 
TboK  talenti,  which  might  itill  repay 
The  wrong*  of  many  a  InckleM  day, 

In  Mch  a  {kttriui  *  clime  as  tUt. 

"  Bnt  nerer  itdve  to  lure  the  heart 

From  Mu  to  which  'lia  ever  nearest, 
Lest  from  its  dnty  il  depart, 

And  shnn  the  row'i  which  shonld  be  dearest  j 
For  beaT'n  may  sting  thy  heart  in  torn, 

And  Tob  thee  of  thy  iweetest  treanue 
But,  BvRON  1  thoa  hast  yet  lo  learn, 

Tlua  Virttu  it  At  iwnt  a/fitature  I " 

Feb.  9,  1814. 

I.  JIuCenair. 

a.  In  allusion  to  the  genaal  melancholy  character  of  hit  Lord- 
diip'i  poetical  doctrines. 
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(6)  To  Lord  Bitrok  {Morning  Past,  February  ij,  1814), 

Occasioned  by  reading  his  Poem,  at  the  end  ot  The 
Corsair,  beginning — 

"  Waf,  Dai^Utr  </'«  Stjrdi  Imu." 

"  Shune  on  the  vene  tb&t  dares  intnide 
On  Virtue's  oncoiropted  way — 
That  oniks  npon  InfiraCitiide, 
And  chaims  as  only  to  betiay  I 


"  Traitor  to  cvory  ntortl  law  I 

Think  what  thy  own  cold  heart  woa'd  fed. 
If  some  madioni  mind  ihotild  dlaw 
Thy  dan^ta '  £ron  hei  filial  mJ, 

"  And  doit  tbon  bid  the  o< 

Its  fathet'i  (bad,  ince* 

Why,  erety  aistei,  sire,  and  son. 

Hist  lotitbe  thee  at  tbe  pobon'd  air  I 

"  BvRON  I  thy  daik,  onhBllow'd  ndod, 
Stot'd  at  it  it  with  Atheist  writ. 
Will  sorely,  never,  nerer  find, 
One  Gonreit  to  admire  its  wit  I 


"  Tlio'  fbrtvne  on  thy  cotirse  may  thine, 
StriTe  not  to  lead  the  mind  attray, 
Kor  let  one  impioDs  Terse  of  tldne, 
Hie  nnsnspecting  heart  betray  I 

*<  Bat  rather  let  thy  talents  aim 

To  lead  incandoni  yoalh  aright ; 
Thus  thall  thv  workt  acquire  that  fame, 
Which  oognt  to  be  thy  chief  delight. 

t.  Snpposing  LOKD  Bvron  to  have  a  daagfater. 
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"  The  Tcne,  hoverer  smooth  11  floir^ 
Most  be  aUiort'd,  ■bjm'd,  d«spiE*d, 
When  Virtue  feds  a  secret  blow. 
And  Older  finda  her  conne  nuprU'd." 

HOSATIO. 
Fitxroy-sqnu'e,  Feb.  13. 


(7)  To  Lord  Byron  {Afomiag  Poii,  February  16,  1814). 

"Bftrd  of  the  pallid  front,  aod  corliiig  hair. 
To  liOodon  taste,  and  Dotlbeni  eritki  dear. 
Friend  of  the  doe,  c<Nnpaidon  of  the  beaii 
Ak>ux>  diat  m  trimmest  Tnrkish  gear. 

"Tis  thine  to  enlogite  the  feU  Conair, 

Scorning  all  laws  that  God  ot  man  can  frame ; 
And  yet  10  fonn'd  to  please  Ihc  gentle  &ir, 
That  reading  misses  wish  thdr  Loves  the  same. 

"  Thou  proVst  that  laws  are  made  to  aid  the  strong. 
That  mmderers  and  thierea  alone  are  brave. 
That  all  religion  is  an  idle  song. 
Which  troubles  lif^  and  leaves  tu  at  the  gnve. 

"  That  men  and  d<^  have  equal  claims  on  Heav'n, 
Thoogh  dws  bnt  bark,  arid  men  more  wiielj  prate. 
That  to  thpeU  one  friend  al<aie  was  {^Vn, 
That  Fnend  a  Hogy  ^"^  soalch'd  awajr  by  Fate. 

"  And  last  can  tell  how  dan^teis  best  may  shew 
Their  lore  and  dnty  to  mMr  Others  dear. 
By  reckoning  up  what  stream  of  filial  woe 
Will  give  to  every  crime  a  cleaniing  tear. 

"  Ixmg  may'st  thou  please  thia  wonder-ieeking  ace. 
By  MuKKAV  ptirchat'd,  and  by  Mooks  adtut'd ; 
May  &ihion  never  qniflhy  classic  pMC, 
Nor  e'er  be  with  thy  Torkomania  tu'd." 

UNUa  MULTORUM. 


)  Verses  addressed  to  Lord  Byron  {Montmg  Pot/, 
Febniaiy  16,  1814). 
"  Lord  BjrtM I  Lord  B^nvHl 

Yooi  heart's  made  of  uon, 
Ai  hard  and  unfeeling  ai  oold. 
Half  hbman,  half  bird. 
From  VirrU  we^re  heard, 
Were  form'd  the  fun'd  haipiBa  of  old. 
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"  Uke  thoK  monstcfi  yon  duUer, 

Friend*  Mtd  foes  yon  be^Mtta, 
And  diitr,  \ikt  them,  what  jron  eat  i 

The  JfeilamJt,  jant  miue 

Doei  moat  grossly  abnse, 
Tho'  yon  feed  on  thai  vine  uid  theiT  me&t. 

"  VoDT  ftleiid,  little  JUMn, 

Von  h«*e  dutled  befoie. 
But  joa  know  that  in  safety  you  write  t 

You've  declared  in  yttv  lioes, 

That  terenge  he  declines, 
For  tbe  poor  Uttle  nun  will  not  figbL 

*'  At  Carluit  jon  sneer, 

That  worthy  old  Peer, 
Thoogb  tmited  by  ereiy  lie ; 

Bnt  yoa  act  as  yon  preach. 

And  do  what  yon  iMch, 
And  yoor  G^  and  your  duty  Atlj, 

"  Aa  loiv  as  yooi  aim 

Wai  aJooe  to  ddamc. 
The  nearest  relation  yon  own  j 

At  yOQi  malice  he  smil'd. 

But  be  won't  see  deGl'd, 
By  you  harpy  bespatC'rings,  the  Tbione." 


<9)  Patsonaox  Extraordiharv  {Momu^Post, 
Febniary  17,  1814). 


Eted,  no  fHendtUp  was  cIomt, 
Twixt  thenar  of  ■  Peer  and  the  son  of  aGioonj 
Tu  trtit,  though  so  wide  was  theii  difierence  ^  stalfco. 
For,  we  aimayi  find  tniik  in  a  long  dtditatitm, 
Alheiitical  doctrines  in  verse  we  are  told. 
The  farmer  sold  vihtlaait,  wu  daring  and  bold  ; 
While  the  latter  (whaterer  kt  oSer'd  jcn  sale) 
IJlce  p4^  he  dispoKd  of— of  conise  h?  riUMt 
YaA~-terapi  of  imdeaHty,  next  diiafftctien, 
IMigiiised  by  die  knave  from  his  f eai  of  detection  ; 
To  court  parfy/atxmr,  then,  sonnets  he  wrote  ; 
Set  political  sqniba  to  the  harp^chord's  note. 
One,  asfaAvM  was  chosen  by  bis  brother  Poet, 
'de  Peer,  to  be  sore,  from  hu  rank  we  may  know  it  j 
Mot  the  low  and  Indecent  compoaer  of  }igt — 
Vest  yes t  'twuthesonof  tbeidlecofFlgsIt 
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IMd  Ibe  Peer  then  pocsen  ho  mftelatUfrund 

To  add  wtight  to  hu  name,  and  bis  worki  leconunend  7 1 

AtheUtical  writings  we  well  maj  believe. 

None  of  vetiA  from  the  Anthor  would  deign  to  leceire ; 

So— to  covet  the  fiinlts  of  his  friend  he  essajs, 

B;  dauUng  him  thkily  ail  curr  teith  praiii. 

But,  paratta,  attend  1  if  70UI  daaghteri  70a  last. 

The  worki  of  tkai  ttrftnts  take  care  to  remove  ; 

Their  iHftmal  attacii  &om  ^oar  mantiotu  repel, 

ythxiefiBiU  affielitit  and  medaty  dwell." 

VUAX. 


(lo)  Lord  BintON  {Morning  Post,  February  18,  1814). 

If  it  was  the  object  of  Lord  Byron  to  stamp  bis  character, 
and  to  bring  his  name  forward  by  a  single  act  of  bb  life  into 
general  notoriety,  it  must  be  confessed  that  be  has  com- 
pletely succeeded.  We  do  not  recollect  any  former  instance 
in  which  a  Peer  has  stood  forth  as  the  libeller  of  his 
Sorereign.  If  he  disapproves  the  measures  of  his  Ministers, 
tbe  House  of  Parliament,  in  irtiich  he  has  an  hereditary 
right  to  sit,  is  the  place  where  his  t^rinions  may  with 
propriety  be  uttered.  If  be  thinks  he  can  avert  any  danger 
to  his  country  by  a  personal  conference  with  his  Sovereign, 
he  has  a  right  to  demand  it  The  Peers  are  the  natural 
advisers  of  the  Crown,  but  the  Constitution  which  has 
granted  them  such  extraordinary  privileges,  makes  it  doubly 
criminal  in  them  to  attack  the  authority  from  which  it  is 
derived,  and  to  insult  the  power  which  it  is  their  peculiar 
province  to  uphold  and  protect.  What  then  must  we  think 
of  the  foolish  vanity,  or  the  bad  taste  of  a  titled  Poet,  who  is 
the  first  to  proclaim  himself  the  Author  of  a  Libel,  because 
he  is  feaiftil  it  will  not  be  sufficiently  read  without  his 
avowal  We  perfectly  remember  having  read  the  verses  in 
question  a  year  ago ;  but  we  could  not  then  suppose  them 
the  ofTsprii^  of  patrician  bile,  nor  should  we  now  believe  it 
without  the  Autiioi's  special  authority.  It  seems  by  some 
late  quotations  from  his  Lordship's  works,  which  have  been 
rescued  from  that  oblivion  to  which  they  were  hastening 
with  a  rapid  step,  by  one  of  our  co-equals,  that  this  peerless 
Peer  has  already  gone  through  a  complete  course  of  private 
ingratitude.   The  inimitable  Hogarth  has  traced  the  gradual 
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workings  of  an  unfeeling  heart  in  his  progress  of  cruelty. 
He  has  shewn,  that  malevolence  is  progressive  in  its  opera- 
tion, and  that  a  man  who  begins  life  by  intpaling  flies,  will 
find  a  delight  in  torturing  his  fellow  creatores  before  he 
doses  it  We  have  heard  that  even  at  sdiool  these  poetical 
propensities  were  strongly  manifested  in  Lord  Byron,  and 
that  he  began  his  satirical  career  against  those  peisons  to 
w{iom  the  formation  of  his  mind  was  entrusted.  From  his 
schoolmaster  he  turned  the  cestrum  of  his  openii^  genius  to 
his  guardian  and  uncle,  the  Eari  of  Caklislk.  We  cannot 
believe  that  the  Noble  Person's  conduct  has  in  this  instance 
been  a  perfect  contrast  to  the  general  tenor  of  his  life.  We 
have  heard,  that  dbring  his  guardianship  he  tripled  the 
amount  of  his  nephew's  fortune.  If  the  Eari  of  Carlisle 
was  eatiafied  with  his  own  etmscia  mtns  rteti,  if  he  wanted  do 
thanks,  he  must  at  least  have  been  much  sarprised  to  find 
sttch  attentions  and  services  rewarded  with  a  libel,  in  which 
not  only  his  literary  accomplishments,  but  his  bodily  infirmi- 
ties, were  made  the  subject  of  public  ridicule.  The  Noble 
Earl  was  certainly  at  liberty  to  treat  such  personal  attacks 
with  the  contempt  which  they  deserve,  but  since  his  Soverei^ 
is  become  the  object  of  a  vile  and  tmprovoked  libel,  he  will 
no  doubt  draw  the  attention  of  his  fetn  to  a  new  case  of 
ootrege  to  good  order  and  government,  irtiich  has  been 
unfortunately  ftimished  by  his  own  nephew. 


III.  Ths  Sirif. 

(I)  Lord  Byron  and  the  Morsisg  Chroniclb 
(Tit  Sum,  February  4, 1814). 

That-poetical  Peer,  Lord  Byron,  knowing  full  welt  that 
anything  insulting  to  his  Prince  or  injurious  to  his  country 
would  be  most  thankAilly  received  and  published  by  the 
Morning  Ckronidt,  did  in  March,  1812,  send  the  following 
loyal  and  patriotic  lines  to  that  loyal  and  patriotic  Paper, 
in  which  of  course  they  appeared  : — 
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"To  A  Ladt  WUPIHO. 
"  Weep,  dangbter  of  a  Rojral  line, 
A  Sirit  diifrvet,  a  rmlm't  liKay  : 
Ah  !  bappj  I  if  racli  teu  of  thina 
Com  WHh  K  &Uier'E>ii(A  awa;  I 

"  Weep-^r  tbj  tean  are  Viitne'i  teai»— 
Ansfdcioiu  to  IhcEc  sii9erui£  isles  t 
And  be  each  drop,  in  fatnic  jtait. 
Repaid  thee  by  thj  people's  miilea  I " 

These  lines  the  Aforxitfff  ChrtmkU,  in  the  foUowiog 
paragraph  of  yesterday,  iofonns  ns  were  aimed  at  the  PRIHCK 
RrGEHT,  and  addressed  to  the  Princess  Charlottx  :— 

"  TJu  Cmairr  i*  Indignant  at  the  discovery  dow  made  by  Lord 
BvaoN,  that  he  was  the  author  of  '  the  Vosei  to  a  Yonng  Lady 
weeping,'  which  wete  inserted  abont  a  twelvemonth  ago  in  tlu 
«*■ — i-^  /-'!__.-./.     T»..  i7.4itr«i  ivinV.  !•  ....ti^^gm  jn  K  iienditar~ 

'  Affarmt.     It  ma; 

re  wish  the  Idngdod 

No  wonder  the  Courier,  and  every  loyal  man,  should  be 
indignant  at  the  discovery  (made  by  the  republication  of 
these  worthless  lines,  in  the  Noble  Lord's  new  Voltmie)  that 
this  gross  insult  came  from  the  pen  of  "a  hereditary 
"  Counsellor  of  the  King  I "  No  wonder  e«iy  good  subject 
should  execrate  this  novel  and  disagreeable  mode  of  "  ad- 
"  McnitMtig  the  Heir  Apparent,"  which  bfiirther  from  being 
British  than  it  is  from  being  Coiully ;  for,  from  Courtier 
baseness  may  be  expected,  but  from  a  Briton  no  such  info- 
mous  dereliction  of  his  duty  as  is  involved  in  a  malignant, 
atumjimoui  attack  by  a  Peer  of  the  Realm  upon  the  person 
exercising  the  Sovereign  Authority  of  bis  Coimtry.  But  the 
assertions  of  Lord  BysoM  are  as  false  as  they  are  audacious. 
What  was  the  "  Sire's  Disgrace  "  to  be  thus  bewept  ?  He 
preferred  the  independence  of  the  Crown  to  the  arrogant 
dictation  of  a  haughty  Aristocracy,  who  desired  to  bold  him 
in  Leading-strings.  It  was  then,  amid  a  "  Reahn's  (landed) 
"decay,"  because  this  Faction  were  not  admitted  to  supreme 
power,  that  his  Royal  Highness's  early  friends  dmnk  his 
health  in  contemptuous  silence,  while  their  more  vulgar 
partisans  "at  the  lower  end  of  the  Hall''lussed  and  booted 
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the  royal  name  But  mark  the  leverae  since  March,  l8i3, 
a  reverse  which  it  might  have  been  thought  would  hare 
induced  the  Noble  Lord,  bom  pnident  motiTCS,  to  hare 
withheld  this  ill-timed  publication!  How  is  his  Royal 
Higbness's  health  toasted  now  t  With  universal  shouts  and 
acclamations.  Treason  itself  dare  not  inteipose  a  single 
discordant  sound  save  in  its  own  private  orgies  I  Where  is 
now  the  realm's  decay  ?  oh  short-sighted  prc^nosticators  oi 
the  prophecies  1  look  around,  and  dread  the  fate  of  the 
speakers  of  falsehood  among  the  Jews  of  old,  who  were 
stoned  to  death  by  the  people  I  The  wide  world  fiunishes 
the  answer  to  your  selfish  croakings,  and  tells  Lord  By&ON 
that  he  is  destitute  of  at  least  one  of  the  qualities  of  an 
inspired  Bard. 

Perhaps  we  mit^t  add  another,  vii.  honesty  in  acknow. 
ledging  his  plagiarisms,  one  of  which  (as  we  have  already 
said  more  than  his  silly  veise  above  quoted  deserves,  except 
from  the  rank  of  its  author}  we  shall  take  the  liberty  of 
stating  to  the  Public. 

The  Bruti  e/Afydos  begins,  something  in  the  stile  of  an 
old  ballad,  thus — 

"  Know  ye  Oie  land  wbere  the  typrees  and  myrtle 

Are  emblems  of  deeds  that  ue  done  in  tnor  rMmr^ 
Where  ther»ge  of  the  vnltore — the  lore  c^  the  tintl^ 

Now  melt  into  boitow— now  madden  to  crime  ? — 
Know  ye  the  land  of  the  cedar  and  vine  ? 
Where  the  flowen  erei  blossom,  the  beams  ever  ihine, 
Where  the  light  wings  of  Zephyr,  oppress'd  with  perAune, 
Wax  £unt  o'er  the  gardeni  rat  GiU  in  her  bloom  ; 
Where  the  citron  and  olive  are  fairest  of  fruit. 
And  the  voice  of  the  nightingale  never  ix  mote ; 
Where  the  dnts  of  the  earth,  and  the  hues  of  the  sky. 
In  colom'  thongh  varied,  in  beanly  may  vie. 
And  the  purple  of  Ocean  ii  deepest  in  dye." 

The  whole  of  which  passage  w 
and  a  bad  paraphrase  too,  of  a  son 
of  which  the  following  translation  was  published  at  Berlin 
in  1798  ^ 

"Know'it  thon  the  land,  whffe  dCrons  scent  the  gale, 
Where  glows  the  oraiw  in  the  golden  vale^ 
Where  Kiftei  brecxet  fiin  the  amre  dde*. 
Where  myitlei  spring  and  pionder  laurels  rise? 


idb,Google 


Til.] 


"  KDOW*tt  thou  Ote  pile,  the  colonnade  Enstftint, 
Its  iplendid  chAmSetB  uul  itt  rich  domains, 
Whue  breathiBg  (tatnes  itand  in  bright  utbj, 
AaAtttm,  '  Wtist  aili  thee,  haplesnuudt'  tostyT 

"  Know'st  thon  the  aomit,  where  clonda  obscure  the  day ; 
Where  scarce  the  ninle  can  trace  his  misty  way ; 
Where  loiks  the  dragon  and  her  GCaly  brood ; 
And  broken  rockt  oppose  the  headlong  flood  I " 


(2)  Epigram  {Ti^  Suit,  Febniaiy  8, 1814). 
On  the  Detection  of  Lord  Byron's  Plagiarism,  !n  TAt  Sun 
of  Friday  last. 


(3)  LOKDByRON  {TheSun,  February  it,  1814). 

We  are  informed  from  very  good  authority,  that  as  soon 
as  the  House  of  Lords  meets  a([ain,  a  Peer  of  very  indepen- 
dent principles  and  character  intends  to  give  notice  of  a 
motion,  occasioned  by  the  late  spontaneous  avowal  of  s 
copy  of  verses  by  Lord  Bvron,  addressed  to  the  Princess 
Charlotte  of  Wales,  in  which  he  has  taken  the  most  im- 
warrantable  liberties  with  her  august  Father's  character  and 
conduct ;  this  motion  being  of  a  personal  nature,  it  will  be 
necessary  to  give  the  Noble  Satirist  some  days  notice,  that 
he  may  prepare  himself  for  his  defence  ^[ainst  a  chai;ge  of 
so  aggravated  a  nature,  which  may  perhaps  not  be  a  fit 
subject  for  a  criminal  prosecution,  as  the  laws  of  the  country, 
not  forseeing  the  probability  of  such  a  case  ever  occurring, 
under  all  the  present  circumstances,  have  not  made  a  pro- 
vision against  it ;  but  we  know  that  each  House  of  Parliament 
has  a  controul  over  its  own  members,  and  that  there  are 
instances  on  the  Journals  of  Parliament,  where  an  individual 
Peer  has  been  suspended  from  all  the  privileges  of  the  high 
situation  to  which  his  birth  entitled  him,  when  by  any 
fl^n^ant  offence  against  good  order  and  government,  he  has 
rendered  himself  unworthy  of  exercising  so  important  a 
trust— Jfiw*»»i(f  Post. 
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(4)  Pakody  {TA*  Sun,  February  16,  1814). 

■"Wur,  Daoqktxk  or  a  Royal  Link  I' 

"  Honui,  dabblei  in  dull  puty  rhfnie, 
Tlir  nund'i  diseue,  Aj  mme'g  diigiaoe. 
Ah,  Inckr  I  if  the  hand  of  Time 

ShoqU  dl  thy  Mnse't  critMi  eSbee  I 

"  MouKN—At  thy  Un  ire  Rwkooi^  Uy»— 
Ditgncefiil  to  a  Britoa  born ; 
And  k^M  och  theme  of  fictioai  pnbe 
Couigni  thee  to  thy  Coantcy'*  KMn." 


BHD  or  VOL.  IL 
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